This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=B8urn2CHbJEC&ie=ISO-8859-1&output=pdf







’l(“/ | | 19%%‘}7\ 4;3/,

DARK LADY uF DOONA.

-BY THE AUTHOR OF

* STORIES OF WATERL0O,” ‘ WILD SPORTS OF THE

»

WEST,”” ETC.

Buch was the cye that won my love

And tluilled mie with its very glance;

And such the fonn that once could move;
The woice could chanan, the smile entranoe.

—— Nnsmaarmesmar

NEW YORK:
STRINGER & TOWNSEND,"
1849,



21‘/‘-/:2.'5/‘_5:'

CRONED COLry
< NOV 101916\

Lk Iesn, ‘ﬁr e d__




THE

DARK LADY OF DOONA

CHAPTER I*

It was late in the autumn of 1601. ‘The harvest-moon was at the full —
the serf had retired to his hut, and the hunter returned from the mountain ;
— evening had suspended the varied business of human life — the peasant
maid listened to tale and ballad — the harper played in the castle hall — the
lover mused upon his absent lady — and the hermit told his last bead and
lay down to rest upon his couch of rushes. .

No scene could be fairer than that viewed by the warder from e nattle-
ments of Doona. The long and sullen swell of the Atlantic broke upom
the sandy beach beneath him, and the yellow beam of night danced merrily
@pon the luminous waters; on the left, Slievemore threw its gigantic sha~
dow across the moonlit bay, .and on the right, the hill of Tarmon appeared
in dusky distance ; farther on, the island of Devilawn was dimly visible,
and, fainter yet, the Black Rock geeped over the glittering ocean, like &
small dark spot upon the surface of a sparkling mirror. :

The castle of Doona exhibited, in its arrangement and masonry, a speci-
men of very early architecture. A large square keep of five stories was
connected with flanking towers of less size, and encompassed by a deep
fosse. On the land sitfe, the entrance was defended by the turrets rising
at either side of the embattled gateway ; and seaward, there was a narrow
poetern, communicating with a rude jetty, which admitted boats and small-
sized vessels to unload. The natural strength of the place might, at first
sight, appear inconsiderable ; but for several miles, the coast offered no other
landing-place but the point on which the building was erected ; and the
country, for a considerable distance, being covered with wood, and inter-
rupted by dangerous morasses, opposed insurmountable obstacles to a
stranger. Much care also had been bestowed in strengthening this rude
fortress. The ditch was broad, and, from its contiguity to the sea, always
filled with water; the battlements were well provided with wall-pieces, and
ancient engines of defence ; and the outer buildings, drilled with numerous
shot-holes, rendered a hostile approach obnoxious to the bolts and missiles
of those within. Doona, for several centuries, had been the residence of the

chieftains of the wild district around it. From the insecurity of propertyim . -

ﬂlosu)erilous times, it had often changed owners, and had successively be-
longed to the Sullivans, the Dohertys, and the Macmahons. Twelve years
beforethe opening of this story, it had been surprised by a female, celebrated
in Irish chronicles, and had ‘since continued the favourite abode 6 Grace
O’Malley, better known, in national traditions, by the appellauon of
singular woman for many years exercised a despotic sovereign
over a large portion of the north-western coast. Her%onooi- 3
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authenticated by historians ; and her visit to the court of Elizabeth, her
predatory habits, and perilous exploits, form yet the theme of ballads, and
the subject of the wildest legends of the Irish peasantry. The ruins of her
places of strength, in the islands, and on the main, are numerous ; and the
eastles of Clare Island, Kildamnit, Carrig-a-howla, and Doona, still stand-
ing, prove that the possessions and power of this wild personage were once
considerable.

On the evening we have deseribed, the Ban Ouxssel Dhu (the Black Lady)
was sitting in an uppgr story of the ancient keep. Her companions, a
Jovely girl of eighteen, with two others of inferior rank, busied in some

. feminine occupation, p'ed their geedles diligently, by the light of" tapers
made of the tallow of goats and deer. They sat at some distance from the -
dark lady, pursuing their task’in silence, or occasionally conversing in low
whispers. The chamber was large and comfortless; the wood fire was
built upon the hearth, and the unsteady flaring of the candles proved that
the casements were not impervious to the chilling influence of the night
wind. Yet this was the room of state ; and the ff’lmiture and decorations
formed a strange and anomalous display. Against the gray unplastered
walls several rare paintings were suspended ; the vaultéd floor was in some

laces visible, and in others concealed by costly carpets ; articles of foreign

uxury were inter?persed with garniture of the simplest fashion ; and Milan
armour, rapiers of rich device, and newly-invented fire-arms, intermingled
with [rish weapons of a rude character, and yet ruder workmanship. Every
thing in the apartment was wild and incongruous; and the air and mood
of the lady of the castle was in perfect keeping with the strange picture Ler
chamber of state presented. .

The lady had passed her fiftieth year. Far above the common height of
‘women, her limbs were of masculine proportions, but although the scale was
large, their symmetry was unexceptionable, There was a Earing and com-
manding character in-her look, that would have better suited a noble of the
pale, than a person of the softer sex ; and yet, at times, when her features
unbent, during casual momente of placid recollections, some traits of wo-
manly beauty might still be traced in the ruins of an intelligent, if not a
once iandsome countenance. The forehead was finely expanded, a spark-
ling eye of the deegﬁt black was surmounted by dark brows, which a life
of care and danger had contracted—and her raven locks, thrown back in

masses, were secured by a blood-red binder; a yellow manteau, con-
fined by a silken girdle at the waist, and reaching mid-leg down. met san-
dals of undressed deer-skin, and a robe of A)urple cloth, loosely thrown
across her bare arms, became well the high and haughty figure it enveloped.

If her dress-was womanly, there were other appendages that were
unsuited to her sex. From the girdle hung a bunch of keys of ponderous
dimensions, and a sheathless weapon, a straight and double-edged knife,
glittered in her breast, and was visible whenever her robe expanded.

To the bold and repulsive figure of the dark lady, the timid beauty of the

ung girl formed a striking contrast. The light and airy figure, moulded
in the truest outlines of female loveliness —the rounded arm — the lon
and delicate hand, would have been a fitting study for the artist’s pencil.
‘Where her white robe parted, a foot of exquisite proportion peeped out,
and every movement oF body and limb told how perfectly nature had
formed her masterpiece. Eyes of soft and gentle hazel — hair of the
deepest chesnut —a full red lip, and teeth of the hue of pearl, completed a
countenance of unconscious and surpassing beauty. Her silken dress
differed from that of her companions, and seemed cut in the fashion of
another Jand. Her omaments were few, comprehending golden bracelets,
& yosarv of precious stones, and a relic of matchless virtue,
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The attendants were young and well-featured. Their short boddice
and petticoat were of bright colours, the produce of a native loom — rude
slippers, and a snood worn by unmarried females, finished their attire.

Secated in & high-backed oaken chair, whose black wood and grotesque
carving bespoke it coeval with the building ; the lady’s foot rested on a low
stool, her searching eye one while gazing on the pine-wood fire, and again
turning to the narrow casement which opened towards the sea. Her mind
seemed intensely occupied. At times she preserved a moody silence, or
muttered words unintelligible to her young eompanions, the evident out-
breakings of a bosom harassed by tempestuous thoughts. Suddenly start-
ing from the chair, she strode to the winflow, and having looked for a fow
minutes on the moon-lit ocean, returned to the.fité, ejaculating in a low but
distinct voice — © What the foul fiend detains the Ommadawn Worouski 7
As she spoke, the sound of a heavy footstep was heard descending from
the platform of the tower, the door opened, and an armed figure stood
upon the threshold. :

¢ There is a light upon the beacon of Tarmon, lady,” said the warder.

“Ha! a vessel coming in — my galleys sailed but yesterday. Who
may this stranger be?—VVatch, ryan, if the signal be repeatedi” She
hastened to the casement. ¢ The blaze burns steadily— it is but a single
sail. Go, Una, tell Naughton to reply to the warning fire.— Would that
‘Worouski were safely back,” she continued, — Sur;iy none would harm
the fool —lack of wit has hitherto been his security, and I trust it will not
fail him now.”

The fair girl, who bad hitherto remained silent, ventured, in a timid voice,
to interrogate the lady, and asked, “ Was the ‘business of much import
with which the Ommadawn* had been intrusted 7

“ By Saint Bride ! the question is most pertinent. Thyself, Inez, caused
his journey — Yes, thou —leave us, Kathleen,” and waving her hand
impatiently, the attendant left the chamber.

A momentary silence followed. That dark and suspicious thoughts
were conflicting in the lady’s breast, might be gathered from the doubtful
mutterings which reached the ear of the listening girl. *‘I was wrong to
trust the Ommadawn. The monk was absent — and who but a priest or
a fool were fitting messengers on such a goodly errand — the disposal of a
woman’s hand ! and herTip curled in high scorn.  Curse on yon absent
shaveling — when is his presence sure but at times of festival? wine and
venison are beyond his powers of resistance — and the weak dotard would
expiate forgotten rosaries, and broken fasts, by toilinﬁ his fat carcass to the
summit of amgh Patrick —Pshaw ! out upon such holy jugglery ! Have I
any traitor near my person? My fellows are true, but are those who were
once the Red Macmahons to be trusted ? I spared but three,— the fool, the
monk, amd the minstrel; they dare not but be honest. Diarmid has reck-
oned eighty summers — the harp is ali he thinks of;; let him but dream a
few short years in peace — aye, that is all his care. "What of the monk ?
‘What is there to shake his fidelity? and where could he exchange his

uarters for the better? In Doona, masses are few and wine-butts aent .

e has no holy vanity — cell and sackcloth were little to his taste ; and for
harp and ballad, he would leave the hymn and organ. Give him the warm
nook, and one merry round at midnight in the guard-room, and ’t will
please the fat sinner better, aye, than a sanctus, though chanted by a
score of cardinals. He is safe —I need no better assurance than his glut-
tony. Would the Ommadawn play me false? I think not. He has served
me faithfully twelve long years — yet the escape of young Macmahon was

* Ommadawn, in Irish, means a fool.

N 1*
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never cleared —look to thyself, Worouski! were thy service doubled, and
thy foliy tenfold, one act of treachery, and theu shalt dangle where thy
betters did !”

She ceased, and, after a short silence, turned and addressed her-young
companion. ‘Come bither, Inéz — lay thy gew-gaw trumpery aside—
listen swer honestly.”

Thepé was a stern and impressive character in the lady’s features, as
sh 1 ked at the changing colour of her grandchild, which awed the gentle

r
¢¢ Inez, thou wilt be nineteen, come Martinmas ; and, before thy age, X
had man'{‘ a suitor, and was a betrothed bride ; — wouldst thou net wish to
weg 7 The sudden in tory, and the searching glanee which accom=
panied s, increased the confusion of the person who had been so abruptly
qhuestioned. This did not pass the lady’s observation,but, without remark,
she thus continued,

% Inez, thou art mine only relation — the last seion of a 'princely stock —
the sole descendant — object of all the care, and heiress of all the posses-
sions of Grace O’Malley. Time has been busy with this frame of mine ; —
those locks, once black as the raven’s pinion, are sprinkling fast with silver.
My step is slower, my heart beats feebly to what it once did—all these
things foretell that the winter of my days approaches. Mine has been no
sluggard life; —five castles call me mistress, and five hundred followers
bend at my command. The flying horse* sweeps the sea unopposed from
the Loop Head to Broad Haven; it nﬁmils to neither prinee nor baron;
nay, not to the royal standard of the English queen. Many wish to call
me friend, and few to count me foe. I have sheltered the fugitive with a
thousand marks upon his head, when the boldest noble of the pale dared
not to harbour him for an hour. Injury I have relpaid with injury ; and
vengeance never slept with me until she was amply glutted. Let the Saxon
horseman and the Sasenach lord deride the she wolf,{ while they ride with
mailed followers, and sleep behind their castle walls : but when they trust
the sea, let their galleys but leave their harbour, and, if they borrow not the
eagle’s wings, by our Lady’s grace, they will deasy rue the day they dared
to tempt my enmity ! Her eyes flashed lightning as she spoke, and,
spurning the foetstool with a violence which startled the listening girl, she
traversed the chamber with the stride and bearing of a warrior. ~“Inez,
I may leave thee lands and galleys, but how long will they eall thee mis-
tress? 1 can gift thee bravely with eastles, but couldst thou hold them,
gir}? How long would my Kinahons] ride at thy bidding ? and how long
my hardy mariners sail at thy command? While I live, thou art secure.
While 7 can hold this key, (she raised ene from her girdle,) none wil
approach my gate in hostile guise; or, if they do, while I can grasp the
middoge§ they shall not return with impunity. But thy safety must be
ensured, and T must provide thee with a brave protector.”

Inez started ; her colour rose as the Dark Lady eontinued. ¢ Yes, thou
s0a.. aac2 a stirring chief—his strength shall protect thy weakness, and
his fame be worthy to sueceed that of the Bantheirna Neillawn.]] I have
chosen a bold husband for thee—thou shalt wed O’Connor au lauve
dhanag "%

Inez had listened, in breathless alarm, as her stern grandame proceeded ;
but, when he of the red hand was named, her face grew as pale as ashes,
end she exclaimed, in an agony of terror—

“Wed O’Connor dhanag?— he, the homicide, the rob——7
* b'?u crest of the O*Malleys. s One of her numerous soubriquets.

t ilitary retainers. The ancient Irish dagger.
Lady of the lslands. O’Conner of the Red Hand.
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™ Why, in the devil's name{ what frights the silly wench? Robber
wauldst thou call him, weak girl 7 —robber let it be, if it so please ye.
& too am a robber— look round thee — whence came this garniture? Ask
he Spanish shipman, aud he will tell thee, he was plundered by the Dark
Woman of the Isles! Whence comes the wine, which flows as freely in
‘Doona. as poor dle in the caslle of an inland baron? The mariner from
‘Bordeaux mayhap might solve that mystery. I war when and with whom
4 please. These seas are mine—mine by right of inheritance. Iam their
mistress—1I langh at medem laws. The Tudor and ‘Plantagenet make
wone to trammel Grace O’Malley. While galley swims, and horseman
rideg at her bidding, the kine shail"low in her court-yard, and the wine-cup
-sparkle on her board. To thy couch, Inez! thou knowest now thy destiny —
4 have willed it s0o— be that enough for thee. To thy chamber, Ineajytelt
thy rosary twice over, and bless the Vrzﬁin'for giving thee a grandame
-able and determined te leave thee powerfll. Worouski bears my overtures
to Au dhanuﬁll‘mve?’

%0 Glod! that he may rejectthem!® ejaculated the trembling girl,

% Reject them'! No, wench — ke will not, dare not, refuse to wed the
“heiress of ‘the Ban Oussel Bhu!* No, no — O*Connor is no idiot. But,
‘hark! who comes so late? That note was never blown by the Omma-
dawn,”—And the horn at the castle gate was winded a second. time. —
““To thy chamber, Inez. T must know who the strangers be, before, at
‘this late heur, a bar or bolt be drawn.” She said, and quitted the apart-
-ment hastily.

“ She is gone,” said the fair gifl, “ but not till she had -completed my
-misery. Iwed the Red Hand—never! The grave shall'be more welcome
+ than the marriage-couch of a murderer! Heaven gity me! for nothing
-else can avert my fate, er bend that ruthless woman from her purpose.”

Bursting into tears, she quitted the chamber of state forthe-smaller closet,
which hlf been dllotted to her use by her stern relative.

‘CHAPTER T1I.

Tae day had been unusually calm —not a breath of wind was stirring -
*the dark blue surface of the Atlantic was unruffled, as far as the eye could
range— and the impatient seaman, as he leaned over the bulwark of the
“bark, looked at the sky and the deep, secking in vain for some symptom
of a coming'breeze. Thewessél rolled lazily on‘the long swell of the ocean,
-and the frequent and monotonous rustle of the empty canvass showed that
“the bark was enly drifting with the tide. :

Close in with the land, a galliet was becalmed under the huge cliffs of
‘Saddle Headl ; part of the crew were slee‘mgg, and part-collected forward
in a group, endeavouring to while away this inactive rorlion of their duty
‘by listening to the common-place narratives of nautical adventure. Beside
the helm, which had been abandoned, as the bark for hours had wanted
‘Steerage-way, twe youths stood conversing, whose different dress and
superior air proved them to be no seafaring men, but personages of honour
-and distinction,

“ How provoking, Gerald, to be within a stone’s cast of land, and remain
-cooped within the ﬁ:ﬂiuse, floating as idly as yonder heap of sea-weed.”

‘“And yet, Ralph, wherefore should we be-anxious to leave ‘the bark?
“We have no waiﬁng friends to bid us welcome — no broad lands to call us
masters. 'We are felons and traitors, if the queen’s excellent majesty and

« Whe-Dark Lady.
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her most %m counsellors can be relied upon. I am attainted, and
thou proscribed —I have been deprived of rights and titles, and thou hast
an hundred marks upon thy head. But, courage, Montravers ; let fate
stand our fnend ; we may mend, and, by St. Jude! we cannot mar, our
fortunes.”

“ Aye, Gerald, we are fairly matched; thou an outcast from thy boy-
hood, and I 2 wandering, broken man, who has seen his fortunes wrecked
beyond recovery, and the best and bravest master perish on the scaffold,
the victim of that heartless hag, Elizabeth.”

¢ Hush,-hush! speak treason oaly, Ralph— Thou m:zes& then, haply,
escape the axe; but, by the mass! breathe but one do t\glonth:upeex-
less beauty of the virgin monarch, and thy fate is sealed. t, softly ;. I
see our schipper has.come on deck: he1s-a shrewd knave, and we bad
better keep our histories to ourselves.”

“He has done us good service, however, and acquitted himself right
faithfully. I may wrong him, by doubting that his calling is an honest
one; yet, if he be a rogue, ’fore ! heisa bold one. His liglit shallop
was never fitted out for commerce ; his crew are wild and numerous, and
look more like rovers of the sea, than men engaged in the sober cause of
traffic. Our guide may be somewhat uncultured.in his manners, but in
air and bearing he is far beyond his mates,. Trust me, Gerald, we are in
bat indifferent company.” ’

¢ 'Well, well, let the wind blow a few hours, and it shall part us. See,
here comes Hubert — if] in sooth, that be his true name. As he spoke, the
schipper of the galliasse approached the place where his passengers wera
discoursing. He was a very {oung man ; but the hardships of a sea life |
had left their rough traces on his bronzed countenance, and proved that he
bad been buﬂ'etina% their fury from his boyhood. His person was of the
middle size, and admirably proportioned for endurance of fatigue, and the
lighter feats of manly exercise. His sun-burnt countenance was open and
intelligent ; courage and ready wit might be traced in the expression of his
handsome features and the ﬂashinio his keen black eye; —and he gave
his orders with that decision, which bespoke a perfect confidence in his owr.
skill, and the certainty of meeting an implieit obedience from his comrades.
His dress was made of coarse blue kersey, though not in the usual form of
that worn by seamen. It was a loose and shapeless upper coat peculiar to
the mariners.of Flushing, with a sort of garment attached, formed like a
woman’s petticoat, which only descended to the knee. He wore a zeal-
skin cap upon his-head,and had a teleseepe in. his hand, which he occasion-
ally directed towards the west. )

¢ The breeae,” he said; addressing his. ngers, “ is rin%, and in
a few minutes we shall have a flowing sheet and a swelling sail, You
are wearied, doubtless, noble sira, with lying on the water like a log; but
&: v:iind will have its way, and thetide will never stay — at least, so goes

adage.”

“ We must be patient, Hubert,” said the taller youth ; — *‘ and now to
pay our passage. Come hither — thou hast earned thy guerdon hanestly ;»
and he told twelve broad pieces-inte the mariner’s hand. —“ We shall
soon.bid.you farewell, wishing {our retumizg voyage prosperous” The
schipper still held the gold carelessly, nor offered to place it in his pocket.
The second youth observed it, and exclaimed — “ How now, knave! —
‘Wouldst .thou tell it over? do so— a murrain take thee— think ye we
would deprive thee of a groat ? — tell it man — the count is there.”

“This pays me not,” said the mariner coldly. .

¢ Why, what the foul fiend ails thee ? — I it not thgehnlgmn, fellow. 7>

“It is not ;” for half the sum was all I claimed when I took you ea.
board the Jolly Tar. Gold will not pay me,. Sir Knights ;— grant me &
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boom, if it please you; but for gold, I neither want nor take it; andI sus-
pect that my own gmfle holds more pieces of coin than both your purses,
were their united contents told twice over.”

“ By Saigt Paul! thou art a saucy varlet,” said the tall stranger, with a
smile; “you give us gallant titles, which we deserve not, and in the same
breath tax us roundly with our poverty. — What boen dost thou purpose ?
— speak, the breeze 1s rising, and my foot longs to. press.the green sward
ence more.” .

“The boon is simple,” said the mariner, as he laid his hand’ upon the
helm’:o direct. the vessel’s courge. — “I would serve you as your gentles

The tall youth smiled, and his companion lnu%hed outright.— * Hue

» said the former, “little dost thou know how broken are the fortunes

of him you would accompany ; —I eould not pay thy service; for, by the

rood! where I shall bestow me when I shall leave thy bark, I know not.”

¢ And yet,” said the steersman carelessly, ¢ the Earls of Kildare could
once have rewarded service: bmvelﬁ.”

The youth started. “ By heaven! Ralph, he has my secret ;”” — then
turning to the schipper, he demanded haughtily, « Fellow, what knowest
'h“)‘"ﬁ’ mt;:’i’ng," the cool reply, — ¢ from the h left th

v was the cool reply, —*from our you left the pro-
tectione;{ Lady Mary of Offaly, tirl you were confided to that of the Dnl:ke.
at Mantua ; aye, Earl, every adventure, from the time you tumbled into
the pit hunting with the gallant cardinal, until you fell in love dancing
at the queen’s mask, with the fairest star of all, the peerless Mabel Mon-

ue.”

¢ Gerald! thy confessor knows not more than this strange fellow ; I ever
swore thou couldst not keep thyself incognito. Now will I defy the
knave, an he be any one less than Sathanas, to say who I am, and what
errand brought me hither.”

“Under favour, no knave, Sir Knight; and yet one who might haply
blunder on some incidents of thy own numerous exploits.”

+¢ No, by the rood, or I'll give thee leave to call me as poor a masquer
as my friend.”

“Knowest thou au$ht of Robert Devereux, Earl of Essex 1—Sgea.k,
why wince ye, knight? the question is but a simple one. Never did a
braver noble stoop to the headsman’s axe. He had deadly enemies and -
devoted friends ; one was this Fallant master of the horse. 'When the
bright fortunes of that splendid favourite were darkened by his own folly,’
and the unceasing malice of his foes, who clung more faithfully to his be-~
loved lord, or fought more desperatcly on the earl’s last mad attempt, than
Ralph Montravers L .

“Thou art discovered, Ralph ; and yethm faith, it is a poor jest, to feel
that we are in the power of a stranger. Thou wouldst not play us false 2"
and he darted a searching glance at the mariner.

« 1 would not,” returned the schipper calmly, “ were thy attainder, noble
Eail, attended with more perilous consequences to him who harboured you, .
or the marks upon your head, Sir Knight, trebled.”

¢ But what security can be placed in mere assertion ?”

«If I would betray you,” said the mariner, ¢ the port of Galway was as
easily made as this wild bay; and Sir John Mowbray would oblige his
royal mistress, by sending you in safe keeping to England. Elizabeth has
a garrison in Sligo ; could not the bark have been stcered a little to tha
morthward? Look over yon beetling point ;" —for the vessel had now
rounded the headland, and was opening the bay of Doohooma. *Seest
thou aught in the red streak of light, which the setting sun has left behind
him ??



. <ceive we are te land immediate

L L) THE DARK JADY OF TROONA.

“There-is a dark building rising above a grove of fir-trees.”

“ Your sight is accurate, Sir Kmght ; and there lives one, who:would wm
ithe reward, and fetter you as closely as ever prisener was manacled. The
Ban Durragha,* as I have heard men say, of late yearsthas become marvel.
dousl on:{"

 The Ban Durragha — who may he be 7’

The schiiper smiled. — “ Ske, rather, if it s pleaswye; Grace O'Mal-
{ey, called Lady by her followers, and fifty names besidpe bﬁt’l‘:e rest ot
mankind, lives in yen black building ; that is e castle of Doona. But
tmark! the watch-tower spies us.” .

Favoured by wind and tide, the bark ran-quicldy between Achill Head
and Devilawn, but it did net escape the vigilant look-out kept-en the hill of
“Tarmon. A flame arese from the tower, which in a few minutes was an-
swered by another from the castle of Doona. Regardless of either signal,
the batk stoed en till she passed the Ridge Point; when, rounding to, she
dowered her sails,

“ Thus ends our voyage;” said the schipper, as the splash-of the filling
anchor was heard. ‘“And now, what say your—shell I take on servics
with you, neble sirs 2" .

“ What couldst thou do ;»* said thetal youth, with a smile, “ I ween
¢hou hast never been regularly bred up a gentleman of the bed-chamber.”

“ Indeed, the tale of my accomplishmentsis seon teld ; but, neble Earl,
what I lack in experience mightT not balance i fidelity t”

% Canst ride ? canstfence I said the second stranger.

¢ He would be a wild steed that could make me part the saddle, I cam
wwield a brand indifferently, shoot a fair shot with okt or ‘bullet, steer the
Jolly Tar from Clare to the Canaries, learn the counsel of other men, and
manage to conceal my own.”

¢ Grerald, he has us there — what weuldst thou have for service 7%
3 % Just what goed service merited— shall I take on, Lord Earl 77

“ If?theu wilt try fortunes with ene so broken as myself, thou art wel-
<come ?” :

The schipper bowed, “Pardon a short absence,” he said, and calling
apart one, who seemed his second in command, he conversed with him
-earnestly for a fow minutes, and then vanished down the hatchway.

“We have gained a shrewd attendant, Ralph —'Tis a strange and

. amphibious gort ef animal, but {el may be usefal in eur esigency —I per

Y. e-ohirmen are bringing our mails

‘uegk weapons from below, while others are launching the pinnace off the
”

“ Well, fate direct us? — for where to steer our course, I know not.”

A short time had elapsed, when Hubert rejoined his new masters. His
sea attire was exchanged fer a neat and well-appointed jerkin awd trunks.
His appeargmce was new that of a well-conditioned yeoman, and a small
tunting hanger and feathered cap well became the bravery of an earl’s

eoman.
o Come, neble sirs, night draws on apace, and after curfew we might find
an entrance into Doona no easy affair. The Ban Oussel then rarely opene
ther gates to strangers.— We lodge there to-night, unlees your worship
fiave otherwise provided.” )

“In faith, Hubert, if the lodging be not furnished by thyself, we are most
tikely to have a green couch and a starry canopy.” .

“Tush! We must not take to the greenwood till stone walls fail us.
But, gallant gentlemen ” — and his voice sunk to a whisper— ¢ what names
do.you purpose borrowing? With your own titles, I promise you & ready

& The Dark Womea.
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" entrance ; but, an you-wish to retumn, ’fore God, you must seek a better
surety than mine.” :

“ Id, the knave speaks truly ; shall we be kinsmen, drop our own
titles, and take our old companion Tyrrell’s ?”

‘T will answer.”

“But your story — your business? The Ban Durragha, credit me, takes
a lively interest in affairs of her visiters, and, particularly, such as
arrive at midnighfy and who can give but an indifferent account of kni htly
looks and empty purses. #But the boat waits, and we can frame a lﬁung
tale for the Peragh* as we row to shore.”

As the little pinnace pulled from the galliot, Montravers asked if the
bark would remain long where she had anchored.

¢ Only till the boat returns. No, no — The Lady Grace makes sad mis-
takes in trifling matters of right and property. Her enemies, men say, are
numerous, she wages, therefore, a sort of indiscriminate warfare, and is by
no means scrupulous as to grounds of quarrel. By accident, she might
include us in the list, and under that impression, annex the Jolly Tar to
her own squadron. But to guard against mistakes, ere morning break, the
bark will be far beyond the danger. As he spoke, the pinnace grounded
ona sanda‘beach, and the passengers and their light baggage were promptly
landed. The boat then pulled out to sea, and the strangers and their
es-xxire were left together.

thick wood skirted the shore, and its dense and tangled copse seemed, -

in the pale moonlight, to present an impervious obstacle to the travellers.
Hubert, however, having placed the luggage on his shoulders, guided his
companions by a difficult and winding pathway. He appeared  perfectl
acquainted with the localities of the forest; for, at a round pace, he
them directly to their destination. As they walked on, a rea K story was
invented to excuse their untimely visit to the castle, and before they reached
the gate, Hubert declared himself well prepared to meet the interrogatories,
to which, undoubtedly, her belated visiters would be subjected, before bein
admitted by the Dark Lady of Doona. The loud baying of a large wo
dog, the flaring of numerous lights, and the shadows of human figures in-
distinctly seen as they passed the arrow slits above the portal, showed that
the inmates of the castle were on the alert, and that the approach of stran-
gers had been discovered. But before the warder could demand their names,
and report their coming, Hubert seized the huge moorse horn which was
suspended at the gate, and his loud and repeated blasts apprized the Ban
Qussel Dhu, that unexpected guests were waiting for admission.

CHAPTER IIL .

SomMe time elapsed, and the summons of the belated travellers was un-
answered. “ A murrain light upon the lazy porter,” said Hubert, peevishly ;
the knave’s nook is no doubt a warm one, and he recks little how long
leaves us shivering in the cold night air. Mayhap he has stuck too closely
te the flagon ; but I’ll see whether another blast may not rouse the slug-

rd.” saying, he advanced to the gate, and seized the horn anew.

“Leave it alone, young man,” said a hoarse voice from a loop-hole at his
side; ““be advised by me, and keep thy breath to tell thy errand. Pevple
before now have blown as sturdy blast as thine own, who would have after-
wards given a roae noble that had never laid lip to horn.”

Wh£ the voice was still ing, a small lattice in the gate, strongly

* The Pirate, another of the lady’s appellations,
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fenced with iron stancheons, was cautiously unclosed, and the muzzles of"
several musquetoons and hand-guns protruded through the shot-holes, which
were above and around the portal — e

“ Who are ye? and what brings you here?” was demanded, by a bold
and Wculiar voice, from the open wicket. 5
- %'We are strangers, and are seeking lodging for the night.”

“ Strangersyve may be; but who and what ye are I'shall kriow before ye
enter here. Your names?” ’ ‘

¢ Tyrrell ; we are brothers, and this is our attendant.”

¢ Tyrrell — the name is English. What are ye ?”

“Grentlemen by descent, and soldiers by profession.”

“Gentlemen and soldiers. 'What drove ye hither at midnight ?”

e are bound to Galway, where our regiment lies under the command
of Sir John Mowbray. Contrary winds, and the ignorance of the pilot,
made us lose our true course, and wander to the northward. Provisions
failed us, and our water grew scant ; and, at our own risk, we were landed
here at sunset.”

- % Have ye no other company ?”
“None, save our gentleman.”
“ Admit them, Comac, and then conduct them to our presence.”

»

‘The last order proved, that the speaker was no other than the Dark Lady. ’

. The falling of heavy chains, and the removal of bars and fastenings suc-
ceeded. Presently lie gate unclosed, and, amidst a glare of torch-light,
and through a confused crowd of wild and savage-looking men armed with
g‘:es and hand-guns, the strangers were ushered into an inner court-yard.
neath the arched door-way of the principal tower or keep, an elderly man
was standing, holding a lighted taper in his hand. He was attired in a kind
of livery, having the salient horse rudely emblazoned on his surcoat. He
roughly bade the travellers welcome ; and, desiring them to follow, led the
way up a steep winding stair, and pointing to a door, told them, that the
La T{ race was there waiting to receive them. . .
e Ban Oussel was seated in her high black chair, with her foot resting
on a hassock ; a very handsome female was standing at her back, and a
dumb boy, richly but gaudily attired, was placed beside a tripod table, on
which silver cups and flagons of chased and curious workmanship were
laid out. From the form and devices of these vessels, it was anite evident
that they once had been the protgeny of the church, and originally designed
for very different purposes from those to which they had been latterly applied.
" Additional tapers had been introduced into the chamber of state, and-they
- were so disposed as to throw their light upon the door-way, and thas enable
. the Dark Lady to scrutinize the persons and features of her midnight
visiters, as they were conducted to her presence. =~ =
It would appear that this momentary inspection of the guests had termi-
nated in their favour. She waved her hand with dignity, and motioned
them to be seated. The pseudo-brothers obeyed; and Hubert remained
standing. On a signal, the dumb boy filled a large cap .with the wing of
Burgundy. This he first presented to the Ban Oussel, who courteously
pledged the strangers ; and then, delivering it to the guests, they drankto
their hostess in return. N
“We were retiring to rest,” said the Dark Lady, * and deemed not that
visiters would honour us thus late. Refreshments will soon be ready;
meahwhile, drink, gentlemen :” and she signalled the page to fill the cup
anew. * That wine should be indifferent good — it has been’some winters
in our cellar ; — try it, you shall have a stoop of Bordeaux tiresenl.ly. ‘While
the meal is coming, if you were not too much wearied with your voyage, I
would inquire what was the latest news of England. FHas aught occurred
of import there since Robert Devereux lost his head? and has Elizabeth
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‘rephced her lover 7 Does she now read homilies or sing madrigals? and
is she oftener at the masque or the altar? By our lady! she is a miracle
of endurance. I count not within ten years of hers, and time treats me
saucily. Essex was a brave soldier auI a sorry statesman — I entertained
him at my poor castle of Carrickahowla, when he came hither to visit the

Lord Deputy of. Connan?ht. I thought him a noble ahd courteous gentle-

man, but, by Saint Bride! I s; that his head was something of the
lightest ; and, God rest him! as it fell out,-he proved he could not keep it
on his shoulders. Go, Una, tell the loitering knaves to serve our meal
directlz. Had I been forewarned of your coming, I would have given
zg\i al etter welcome, Soldiers and shipmen betimes must fare but slen-
rly.
. After a short delay, the person in the emblazoned surcoat entered, hgar-
ing supper, in which he was assisted by several attendants, He made
numerous excuses to his lady for the poverty of the meal.—* The cooks
and scullions'were a-bed, and he feared detaining her guests while a better
encertainment could be provided, Yet now-a-days, the supper served
would be accounted sufficiently substantial. It consisted of an ample s:r
glby;of venison steaks, broiled sea trouts, and grouse brandered on the coals.
_Besides these, there were as many cold joints of fresh and preserved meats ag
would have satisfied a troop of hungry travellers. In the conduct of the
meal there was much .of rude display — silver plate appeared there in
strange and anomalous variety, as many articles exhibited on the board
were rather placed there for show than for utility. Flasks of rare and ex-
quisite wines were lavishly opened ; and the Ban Oussel did the honours
, of the table, with a hhﬁ ty grace, mixed with much sincere hospitality.
After the meal was ended, and the cup had passed frequently, and been as
often replenished, the lady rose to retire, havaeﬁrst intimated to her guests
that their sleeping chamber was on the floor beneath. She left the room,
preceded by the liveried groom with a taper, and followed by her handsome
gentlewoman.
The dumb boiatemained to wait upon the strangers ; and gresently, the
gemm e'who had lighted the Ban Oussel from the chamber returned,
earing from his lady ®a fair goo(Lniiht,” with a request that her guests
would not spare the wine-flasks, of which this functionary, who appeared
- & sort of head server, had brousht a fresh supply.
¢ Let that poor lad retire,” said Fitzgerald to his companion, as he pointed
to the dumb boy.— “ With Hubert’s aid, we shall manage to reach our
hamber, even with another cup aboard.” :
Montravers turned to the page, who was anxiously watching for omde'x&
_ nd, pointing to the door, signed to him that he might withdraw. The you
owed ; but as he passed the place where Hubert was seated, the latter,
suddenly rose from his seat, laid his hand upon the boy’s shoulder, and
gazing for a moment with intense interest on his features, sank down

again, labouring under a violent and unaccountable emotion, while the page, .

apparently alarmed at this earnest scrutiny, hurried from the chamber.

¢ Gerald, what think you of the night’s adventure? Matters looked any-
thing but promising when thou and I were catechised at the gate, with a
scare of rascally musquetoons levelled at us from within. I faith, it is no
jest to undergo an examination, with the certainty that a trip of the tongue
will be requited by a brace of bullets; but, once in, the quarters are unob-
jectionable,. What, ho! —Hubert—art asleep, or dead ? —a plague upon
thee for a dreamer — out with another cork. The flavour of this Bourdeaux
is exquisite —by Saint Peter! a cardinal might get glorious over-night, and
his conscience be little the worse for it on the morrow.”

-

“ Stop, Ralph,” cried his companion, “ Hubert looks deadly pale ;” and

both the young men started from their seats, and npproa_che‘d their attendant,

2
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who had risen unperceived from the bottom of the table, and was leaning
aguinst the casement. .
T is but a passing weakness, noble sirs,” he said faintly. — % Thanke
for this kindness,” as he took the goblet which Montravers offered him.
" “¥ have had some smack of ague since I sojourned in the Low Country —
%t will go off presently ;” and he passed his hand across his forehcad, whers
the cold drops were trembling on his brows. With an effort he raised the
cup to his lips, and haﬁl:ﬁedmnk, his sudden indisposition gradually sub-
sided, and, according to the fashion of the times, he returned to the bottom
‘of the table, and joined his nobler associates.

-% Take thy cup, Hubert ~— the colour again mantles in thy cheek. Trust
me, the red is the best restorative. ’Fore God, Gerald, the wine is
marvellous. y, the Ban Oussel, or whatever name you give her, is a
most praiseworthy personage — her .cellarage is unequalled. The chan-
:l‘lno:&- aye, or the lord deputy himself, — could not produce a better flask

s, - .

; “It cost but little,” said the attendant, in a whisper. )
" % What mean you, Hubert ?” .

“It was probazly," said the squire, * once the property of some one of
the lady’s numerous and indefinite enemies. They invaded the wide seas,
which she most reamnnb[y claims as her inheritance and exclusive pro-
perty’; her galleys sailed faster, and the strangers were plundered accord-

mgly.”

g‘{h], by St. Paul! we may inquire about the means hereafter ; but, at
the present, we shall not quarrel with the liquor for not exactly knowing by
what means it came into this honest lady’s custody. But the night wears, -
and now for our chamber. Hubert, if you provide us thus, thy service will
be abovebinerdon. 1 could now be so happy, but, ah, the seas divide us.
Mabel! Mabel ! would that we had never met, or never parted !”

“ Aye, Gerald, there lies the drawback. Now, for Maud or Mabel, 1
care not a Emy at. Thanks to my lucky stars, if all else were ship.
wrecked, I bro girt?hexe a careless heart. Confound the Bourdeaux! me
thinks a fresh set of tapers have been lighted in the apartments, Ah!
wine, like love, will have its way. Come, Hubert; take a light, man—
to bed — it is full time. Our room is above us— at least, the old dame
said so, an I err not.”

“ Beneath, Sir Knight.” ’

“It makes no diéerence, I presume. Come along, Gerald. By the
mass ! I have a strange whizzing of the brain, and a most miraculous un-
steadiness of limb. The Ban’s wine is unrivalled.”

Montravers’s companion thought it full time to retire. Hubert proceeded,
-then, with tapers, to guide them to their sleeping-room. But there was no
Tikelihood that they would have been suffered to mistake their chamber:
an armed sentinel was stationed at the door, and, as Fitzgerald acciden-
- tally raised his eyes to the upper landing-place, they were encountered by
those of the Dark Lady, who was looking over the free-stone balustrade

above. .

‘Within their dormitory, things were better regulated, and much more
comfortable, than the rude character of the mansion would have led them -
to expect. Their cribs were comfortably laid out, and provided with an
ample quantity of coverings. Montravers required no other sleeping
draught than the Bourdeaux he had so hbmkg indulged in ; Fitzgerald,in
a few minutes, was dreaming of his absent Mabel ; and Hubert slept, ot
pretended to sleep. .
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€HAPTER IV.

‘Wi and perileus as-the period was whenthe Lady of Doona flourish
#nd when women awwpge seeptres of England and Scotlend, ;g:r R
strange history was more romantic than any upon the records of that age: .

She was the only child of the chiefiain of the O"Malleys; and her -
Years were passed in the castle of Clare Island. Her mother died while: >
she was yet arrinfant ; and'ber father, entirely engrossed with the eternal
fouds of those unsettled times, rarely had Ieisure to visit the insulated
abode of the deserted orphan. * Lord of a bamren heritage,™ his sword
was his best poseession = a powerful and devoted band of martial followers’
were ever ready to execute-the orders of their daring leader ; and the life
of Cormac More* was & wild career of predatory adventure, marked only
By the vicissitudes of lawless times, crowned' gne while with swecess, or
driven for shelter to his island fastness, according to the varying altema- .
tions of victory and defeat. ‘

The earfier years of the Lady Grace passed, before stie claimed any
attention from her fierce and warlike father; for his unfrequent visits to
his island home were consumed in rude revelry and military preparation..
But time stole on: the twelfth summer of his daughter’s life was over, whew
€ormac Dhu,¥ surprised in a defile by a superior enemy, was defeated withr
eonsiderable loss; ‘and by great exertion, and a heavy sacrifice of life, was
Borne with difficulty from t&: fatal field, severely wounded, by the remnant
of his gallant band. Transported on a rude litter, he was earried, under '
eover of the night, through the mountain passes, and at hast found shelter
from his: pursuers, within the walls of his paternal town.

Phen it was that the wounded chief] duri es the long and painful monthe
that were n%ured to effect hin cure, learned fivst to kinow and love his:
deserted child. Young as she was, her commanding be struck: her
s:‘?m with deli%ht, while her bold and free carriage, mingled with un-

bted proofs of tenderness for his suﬂ'erml?,' made a de mdluhﬁ
impression on the wild and lawless chief INo feminine timidity check
Ber in word er action —to fear, or woman’s nervousness, she seemed a
stranger; and when the stoutest of the retainers at times hesitated to
communicate to Cormac Dhu some evil tidings from the mainland, the
undaunted girl would convey the unwelcome news, and} reckless of the
unrestrained fury the disclosure might produce, would calmly await the
orders of the W til passion had subsided, and reason again
resumed’ ber i . No wonder;. then, that Cormee Dhu, during his
Tong confinement, had opportunitics, which otherwise e would have
lacked, to know and love ﬁ: child ; and when his reecwery was at last
effocted, that a_new object engrossed his thoughts, and all his future
schemes were directéd to one emd — to- increase the possessions of his
daughter,.and obtain: a noble alliance for the heiress of the lands and castle
of Clare Island.

A stormy period of feudal warfare succeeded. Aige, meanwhile, was
stealing imperceptibly upon the dark chieftain, and, almost worn down by
a long caveer of periloue adventure,Cormac Dhu began to require more re-

. gse than the fierce and ynsettled epirit of the times would safely permit.

race had attained her seventeenth Lear —the girl was ripe fast to
womanhood, and she was alike remarkable for her beauty and a bold and
masculine disposition. Alrendy the lovely heiress bad excited the attention

Cormas More—Large or Great Cormas. ¥ Cormas Phu- Biack Cormes



16 THE DARK LADY OF DRQX).

of the neiﬁ?bouring chiefs, and, under various pretexts, many a visiter 18-
paired to the castle of Clare Island, attracted by the flattering reports which
reached the main land, touching the beauty of Cormac [fhu’s daughter,
Several suitors had declared themselves— several had made preliminary
overtures through monks and minstrels, then the accredited agentsin every
embassy of love; when it was formally announced that Macmahon, now
Lord of Enis, and one of the most powerful of the westem shief, intended to
honour Clare Island with a visit, and, if report spake true, demand from her
father the Lady Grace in l:ni.rria%a(i .

The intelligence that the great Macmahon was about to become a_suitor
for his daughter’s hand, was highly gratifying to'Cormac Dhu. Exten.
lxv:tlg allied by blood and intermarriages with. the most t{:owerful of the
north-western families, the lords of Enis had been among the most success-
ful adventurers of the day. The paternal property of the Macmahons join-
ed the hereditary possessions of his intended bride; and Cormac, by an
alliance with this influential chief, would not onlly aggrandize his child, but
secure the friendsh;p and co-operation of a rival clan, who, for years, had
been as formidable for numbers, as, from the contiguity of their strong-hold
to his island castle, a source of considerable inquietude. Macmahon had
but newly succeeded to his estates. He was charactetized as a rude but
daring soldier, but little was known about him now ; for, living on ve
indifferent terms with his deceased father, he had chiefly en himseff
in the wars of the pale, and seldom repaired to his paternal home, where
report said he had been but coldly received during his short and inf?requent
visits.

It was the close of September, and the arival of the Lady Grace’s suitor
was daily expected. Rude preparations were busily made to receive the

est with honourable welcome. The friends and kindred of the O’Mal-

eys were assembled, and galley after gallely arrived from Innisboffen and

Innustuth, with the remoter clansmen who Ieft the islands to pay their duty
to their chief. The tidings of the intended festivity spread over the adja-
cent counties, and harpers and pipers flocked from distant jm.rts, to shara
the revelry and profit by the festival. A small galliasse had already been
despatched to announce the departure of Macmahon from his castle of
Doona, when the weather, which had been unusually calm, began to
change suddenly ; clouds collected in the south-west, & thick haze rose
over the distant ocean— the breeze freshened momently, and, in an hour,
every indication of an equinoctial gale was manifest, and the united exer-
tions of the islanders were directed to launch the galleys up the beach, and
secure them from the approaching tempest. L.

Numerous as the inmates of the castle were, their combined efforts could
scarcely succeed in placing the little fleet in safety. The sea rose in moun-
tain-ridges, and camie roaring into the harbour, while the rudely-constructed
pier cou%g scarcely protect the* galleys from the mountain-waves, that burst
1n thunder on the beach. The spray, in showers, struck the upper case-
ments of the tower, where the heiress of Clare Island was seated with her
attendants ; aud while her more timid followers were terrified at the fury ot
the gale, their bolder mistress gazed upon the troubled elements with a
stern satisfaction, that seemed to say that the commotion of sea and sky
were but congenial to her own wild and fearless spirit.

“Una,” she said, addressing a young and handsome girl, who appeared
to be her favourite attendant, ® Look out upon the ocean. Did ever storm
come on so fiercely ? -This island lover will hardl tempt the sea to claim his
mistress, Would he were off the harbourbut aleague, and the gale might

e his manhood and his seamanslvlli‘g‘ together. I know not how it is,
ut I am half prepared to hate him. ey tell me he is %oud and daring,
. Well, we’ll put lum to the test ere he weds with Grace O’Malley ; and if he

-
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thinks she is to be won like other women, by dying looks and tEosied words,
Saint Mary! but he reckons wrong. But, see! Holy Mother! what is
yonder speck upon the foam of ocean, now hid, now visible? T is gone; -
— look southwud[,‘éirl. I saw it again! It is a bark,” and springing past
ner maidens, the Lady Grace rushed up the narrow staircase which led to
the summit of thé Yower. Nor was she deceived. The watchman was
already directing his telescope through an arrow-slit which commanded
the southern ocean, and, though distinctly visible at times, at ethers hidden
by the swell of the Atlantic—a galley, under bare poles, and without
venturing to show an inch of canvass, was seen furiouslg driven by Sea and
storm, upon those black and foam-covered cliffs, which -everyw sur-
round Clare Island.

The tower of the castle was speedily crowded with the chieftain and his
followers. Every moment, the unhappy vessel approached nearer, and st
length it was clearly ascertained that she was a galley of large size and
foreign build. Her destruction was ineyitable—no assistance could be
rendered from the shore, and, as she hurried furiously towards the Bridge
Point, where the cliffs, in masses of three hundred feet, overhung the ocean,
and even in a calm were with difficulty aggrom aed, the fate of the mariners
was but too certain. Actuated by mingled motives of plunder or curiosity,
the inmates of the castle hastened to the spot; and while her garments
could scarcely withstand the storm that raged around, the daughter of Cor-
mac had mingled with her father's followers, and from the precipices which
beetled over the tempest-troubled ocean, now watched with intense anxiety
the devoted bark as 1t was urg‘ed irresistibly to destruction. :

The vessel, now occasionally seen through spray and billows, was &
stout and well-appointed bark ; but it was in vain for the despairing crew
to make an effort to arrest the fate that seemed inevitable —one attempt
was tried, to hoist a close-reefed fore-sail, but the canvass was blown
from the yard before it could be well expanded. On drove the galley —and
the crew, consisting of a score of men, were seen collected on the quarter-’
deck, waiting in despairing silence until the hapless vessel should strike,
and the moment of dissolution arrive, )

Nor were they long kept in su:hpanse. Nearing the fatal ridge where
the surf was breaking violently, the galley touched lightly on the outer
point ; — another minute, and a sea carried and left her upon the very sum-
mit of the reef; — the masts went over the side, and the boat, which had
been prepared for the a‘tterlrépt, hung for a second with its crowded crew
upon the broken surface. Next moment it rose upon the surf, keel upper-
most, and every being who had intrusted their lives to that frail chance,
was plunged into the breakers and perished.

Still the disabled vessel hung upon the reef, while each succeeding wave
was expected to complete its destruction. But the water ebbed rapidly,
and the shattered wreck still remained unbroken ; all the brave equipments
of the galley bad already drifed to the land, and before the tide had half
fallen, &‘e ead bodies of the crew were left upon the sands, which now
were crowded with the islanders.

Another hour passed —the wreck was deemed approachable from the
shore, and the most active of the chief’s followers boarded the ill-fated ves~
sel, Their absence was but short, for night, and the flowing tides, and
unabated %:.le!, obliged them to return, and when they landed on the beach,
the astonishment of Cormac and his _auil:ter was extreme, when among
the varied articles of rich plunder which they had brought aw:i{, a young
and noble-looking stranger was lifted from the boat, and left upon the
beach, beside his dead companions. ‘

'Wild and maseuline as the heiress of Clare Island was, she_could not,

.

fook upon th;:itnaﬁon of that desolate man without emotion. While her
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sire and his clansmen were engaged in saving the merchandise brought frors.
the vessel, and hauling up the boats beyond the expected influence of the
coming tide, young Grace knelt over the forsaken stranger, and examined
his appearance attentively. Fe was evidently ne common man; his were
not the coarse vestments and rugged features of a low-bern mariner; his
dress, though drenched with spray, and spoiled by storm, had once been
costly; a nﬂier was suepended at his belt ; a jewelled ring still clasped his
finger, and his pale features and coal-black moustache, even though life had
almost parted, bespoke the knightly dignity of the hapless foreigner. He
was comweyed with tendemess,% the lady’s order, to the castle, and placed
under the management-of a monk, whose skill in medicine was celebrated.
The stranger was kindly and carefully attended, and in four days he had
sufficiently recovered from his bruises to venture, with the monk’s assist-
ance, to leave his chamber. ' .

Nor did the lady’s attention to her unknewn guest ccase with medicinal
relief. 'The stranger’s mails were driven on the beach, when the vessel
next day parted, and his wardrobe was colleeted, and faithfully restored.
A week passéd ; the monk carried his patient to the extremity of the island,
that, while engaged in his official duties, his patient should not, in the in-
terval, be neglected. The unknown became rapidly convalescent; and
when the churchman was summoned by his patron to meet Macmahon
More, whose arrival was at last announced, the shipwrecked stranger bore
but little resemblance to that pale and death-stricken sufferer, whom the
Lady Grace had so lately seen and succoured. . .

. hen the monk and his companion reached the castle, evening was
already closing, and extensive preparations were making to feast the long-
expected visiter. The stranger, to do honour to his kind protectress, ar~
rayed himself in his gayest braveries; and while an attendant was de-
spatched to introduce him to the hall, the heiress of Clare Castle waited
impatiently to cenverse with the young foreigner, who, even in apparent
dissolution, had not been seen without an interest she had never felt before.

Nor was the lﬁ{ kept long in expectation. The sewer returned, accom-

anied bz the gallant stranger, and in 2 moment the blood rushed to her
ughty brow, as Cormac’s 3aughter gazed on the handsome youth. His
rich dress, gayly embroidered and slashed with velvet, fitted closely to his
light but well-proportioned limbs ; his face was singularly intelligent, while
his dark eye and small moustache gave ita bold and martial character.
His step was free and soldierly. His bearing bespoke noble lineage and
ntle nurture, and the broad chain around his neck, and golden spurs upon
is buskins, told that, though his years were few, he had yet been deemed
a worthy candidate for knighthoed. A plumed cap was in his hand ; and
when he had advanced three paces within the hall, he stopped before Cor-
mac Dhu, ta wait his reception from the isfand lord. .

¢ Stranger, may I ask thy name? was the first question addressed b
Cormac to his guest. The youth bowed. “My name,” he replied, “is *
Hubert de Lacy, a poor kinsman of the constable of Chester.”

“We have heard of thy kinsman frequently. He commanded the Eng-
lish of the Pale, and was once the favourite of Henry. Is he still in the
queen’s service, or, like others, has he been disgraced and recalled 7

- % No one can disgrace him now,” said the stranger mournfully. “He
sloelﬁ where none shall mar his slumberin%_.” -

“He is dead then. Peace to the ashes of a gallant soldier !” —and Cor-
mac, the priest, and all within hearing, crossed themselves devoutly as they
muttered a prayer for the departed.. * Died he upon the field 7”

“The "young soldier paused.—¢ He died upon Tower-hill; and that

proud spirit which blazed through a hundred battles, was sped by the heads-

man’s steel.” .
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“You escaped 1
% With scarcely l:th but life. Twe faithfud grooms, who would not
* Wesert the fortunes of the De Lacys, shared my flight ; and, alas! as you
lmmow, they escaped the axe only to die in the ocean. They were swept
from the wreck my eyes, and, without the means of succouring, {
8aw them perish.”
- % And may I ask the errand which has brought you to eur coasts 7
¢ That is seon told. To place the seas between me and Mary’s power
was my first object ; and te which lnndthebarkwuwaﬂazl cared
not, #o that it were a strange one. { meant ¢o seek employment in the
wars, and wait for better times.” :
¢ You have enemies net distant. The garrisens of the English queen
hold Galway, Athione, and Limerick.” E
“It matters little ; few know Hubert de Lacy, and those who-do would
rather assist than imjure the kinsman of the stout old constable.
“Eneugh —we may talk of this to-morrow. Meanwhile, accept the
md’ Cormac Dhe. I drink to you, Sir Knight, in al honourable trust.
in this poor tower, #ill the storm passes, you may find a secure
retreat. My friends and kin are thine — thy fees are Cormac O'Malley’s.
When thou wouldst heath a steed, or sail & 'Fﬂey, there are yonder green
hills, and here a space enouﬁll of ecean. Thou wilt find wire upon the
board, and music in the hall; and when all these shall weary, thou wilt
sce the Flying Horse and Red Hand* dancing together in the morning
sun, and none between this and the Shannon who dare let eur banner.
‘Come, Sir, Knight, a stranger is welcome, and a soldier doubly so. This is
my noble ally, —and thie mine only child. S8it, sir. — Were an hundred
marks upon thy head, De Lacy’s welcome is bidden ;” —and léading the
z:;mg uest to the bottom of the rude and spacious Hall, he lmef!mn
ide the Lady Grate, while the lover elect occupied the seat of

honour. -
“The stranger had soon an opportanity, amid the bustle sttending upon
the banquet which had just begun, to remark the personages in whom he
was chiefly interested. His eyes first turned on the heiress of Cormac
Dhu; and he gazed upon that singular female with mixed feelings of fear
and admiration. "The features were nobly, nay beautifully cast; but then, .
in that handsome face a more than masculine degree of pride and daring
was discernible.  Her nﬁ::rglance, as it flashed around the company from
her sparkling eye, was rather adapted to express a warrior’s summons, than
convey a woman’s wish. Her very dress, whose tight and easy folds dis-
played the -gmmetry of her fanltless figure, appeared too loose for maiden
moges and more meetly sdited for sylvan sport or warlike exercise, than
for the high festival of her own betrothment. From the lady his glance
unext rested on the chief of the Macmahous, and his scrutiny was short and
unfavourable. Fle was a man in middle age, and of ‘tancommon height
and strength. His hair, deep, red, and closely curled, spread }ootea over
his brawny shoulders ;— eyes, large, light, gray, and unintelligible ; —
features, coarse, and undistinguished from the humblest peasant’s; -and a
dress of gay and ill-adapted colours and very unbecoming form,
the appearance of the long-expected bridegroom. .
He was numerously attended by kinsmen and followers, and, from the
iling colours of their hair an, coniplevﬁon, it was easy for the stranger
to imagine whence the'appellation of Red was given to the Macmahons of

Doo .
M‘;:‘nwhile the feast proceeded gallantly ; the tables were loaded with
ude and plentiful cheer ; while the place of honour was distinguished fer

¢ The cognizance of the clans of O’Malley and Macmehon
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a nicer disposition of choicer viands than that displayed at the bottonr of
the hall. e _and ale, and aqua vitse, and other preparaticns from grain -
which are now disused and mmknown, were profusely supplied to the com= -
pany without distinction ; and, while the was heard within, the pé‘?e'
without announced that a similar scene of festivity was gomg on. The
revelry was at its height, and the mimstrels sang, at times, in compliment.
to the occasion, martial ditties, or the lighter love meledies for which Ire-
lIand has beer for ages so remarkable. deughty wooer, although evi-
dently no carpet-knight, vainly essayed to engage his future mistress in
conversation : the young stramger sppeared to occnpg the sols attention of
the heiresiy.and the and courtly manner in which he replied to her in-
z;iries, formed a striking contrast te the dull disconrse which occasionally
1l from her grave and affranced lord. At this mement, a horn was loudly
blown at the gajs, and a bustle, as if of the introduetion of seme person of
distinction, ed. “It isanill-omened bast, whoever held the horn,’”
said a gray-headed 1, in & whisper, te the yoang Englishman ; and the
next moment a man, heated with exercise, and who had evidently just
landed from the was duly anmmouneed as the brother of Mac! n
More. The Lady Grace, waiting but to bid him a harrted welcome, retired
with her female followers — andnfhonly after, the English kn:Eht, pleadin,
vecent indispeeition, rese abruptly frem the bangquet,and Jeft the festal ha

CHAPTER V.

Wrrew Habert de Lacy retired from the eastle-haf! to the monik’s apart-
ment, which was situated in a sort of flanking tower witheut the reof, he
found the priest had, some time before, departed on one of the numerous
ealls which thre ordinances of his religion required. The evening had not

et closed in — the air m;vas dzfd-—tbegr&eﬁe, after the heat a_the rude
uet, ing ; and, willing to avoid the nmmerows groups of strange
faces which thronged the court-yard and the harbour, the yoang Englishman
turned out of a narrew , that led to a cliff, which seemed to fence
the castfe westward, was a 1ill of water passing at the bottom of
the rock, occasionally employed for domestic purposes by the inmates of
the fortress, and following a rude flight of ute%:’whidh led down the pre-
eipice to the heach, the young knight pursued his way unchaflenged. "He
reached the bea eunl!, and turnmg the shoulder of  the rock elose to the
water's edge, an infand Day of soft and beautiful sand appeared ; it was
sheltered by cliffs of amazing height, affording to the nmates of the castle
a walk, protected from the storm, and safe from observation. De Lacy
was but ashort distance from the cliff, when two females saddenlyapproach«
ed, from an abrupt rock on the opgooite extremity of the sands, and the
:’aller froms her height and bearing, he at once reeognised as the chieftain's
aughter. )
‘or & moment the stranger felt irresolute, and scarcely knew whether ‘it
were better to advance or retire. Were these the private outlets of the
castle on which he had so unceremoniously intruded, while all besides were
busied with the banquet? Some apology, were his fears trae, was requssit
yet assuming as much indifferemce a® he ceuld command, he advanc
boldly to meet the Lady of Clare Island.

The attitude of young Grace was noble and queen-kke, as she slowly
approached, leaning on her companion’s shoulder. Exercise, or the anex«
pected meeting with a stranger, had given a deeper colenr to her cheek;
and, if’ the young Englishman was arranging s fit apelogy for bis imtrusion
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e sparkling welcome of her eye might well have abridged the ceremony.
Motioning to her atiendaat to fall behind, she at once plunged into-con-
wersatien, leisurely pacing the sands, as she listened te the fustery of the
young knight’s wanderings, before he reached the idland; and ge Lacy
<ould not help noticing the undisguised impatience with which she heard
@ messenger bearh summens from her father, o say that her presence was
wanted inthe hell. ' ,

“Will you not return, Sir Knight 7" De Lacy bowed assent. “ They
desire my presence;” she added, with centemptuous ireny, “ as an apolo,
for another wine-butt " Then, as theyiturned the cliff and meuated to tﬁz
postern, “ The meon is almest full te-night——1 ghall twe heurs hence
veturn to the sards; and, if De Lacy prefers the sea-breeze to the wine-
cup, he knows the path-way.” She said, and turned to hegewn pertion o.
the tower, while the uhi‘pwrecked knight cntered the bang: 1l again.
Mouch as the native Irish were colebrated by trawvellers for their attach-
ment to the pleasures of the table, Hubert de Lacy looked at the scene
with amazement. Vessels, containing various liquors, and of different
qualities, were breached, from which the company were served by e:‘peri-
enced sewers. The wine only circulated te a favoured porfion of the
guests ; while aqua vite, ale, and usquebaagh, supplied the goblets of the
wetainers. The plate and drinking-vessels were In every variety of size
wund fashien, and too surely betrayed the secret that they had been ‘the
epoils of war. Sconces and candlesticks hung from the arched roof, or
were fastenell against the unplaistered walls, which rude and ill-assorted
tu!peatry but partially concealed. The guests appeared uader the influence -
of the revel, and even their practised heads had net been able te repel the
deg.and sustained -debauch which had marked the evening,

e circumstance embarrassed the English knight ; the place which he
#ad occupied in the earlier peried of the feast was new filled by'the young-
est of the Macmshons. But one other seat was vacant ; and the light blye
mantle, which he had observed te have been worn by the Lady Grace, was
thrown across that chair, and seemed to retain it fer her especial use. Nor
was he wrong. 'While he still stood with his plumed cap in his hand, and
irresolute whether te retire-or claim a place at the board, the heiress dt
Clare Island issued from a side deor and approached her-customary seat.
1n a moment her falcor glance had searched the chamber, and, when she
wsa the younger chiéf ooeup%tthe %night's place, her cheek flushed with
anger, and her quick eye sought and rested onthe youthful stranger. Me-
tioning to her attendamts, a steol was placed for the favoured cavalier
beside her chair: and, while she honoured the hall with her company, ne
melody was graiseﬂ, or harp rewarded, save thosethat Flubert de Lacy lis-
tened to and Yiked.

This marked attertion in the bearing of the Lady Girace te the ship-
wrecked stranger was net unnoticed. Dark and mischieveus looks were
interchanged between the young Macmahon and his henchman; and,
when theiady rose and left the festive chamber for the night, and shortly
afterwards De Lacy refired to his quarters, the chief and his attendant Tﬁt-
ted the company unperceived, and, directing their steps to a retired p
without the castle walls, beneath the -concealment of a large reck, were
soon absorbed in conversation. )

Nor was Hubert de Lacy on a bedl of roses. He, who-in dayedf brighter
Yortune had fluttered in the suit of his powerful rélative dbout a court, had
fittle difficulty in reading the scarcely concealed secret-of an island maiden.
Young Grace teok lit&e pains-to hide her growing passion. She wasa
bold and wayward woman, and loving with a first love, hers was a temper
which would sweep every cbstadle from the path that led to happiness, or
preish in the clfort. Do Lacy could net be insensiblo te the personal
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eharms of his wild and ardent mistress; but still, now many diffeulties
attended even a successtul snit! A powerful suitor,.aeeepted. by her father,
and whose elaims were supported by five hundred swords, was en the spot.
Dare she reject his alliance, —and for whom ? — a friendless and proscrib-
ed stranger, saved with- difficulty from the sea, and only living by the suf>
ferance of a rude islander,. who.at any. hour could remove him, if it became
desirable, by replacing him in the possession of the jealeus tyrant from
whose doein he had escaped. And, even these obstacles oyercome — and
they were many and appalling — what weuld be his future fate ? — Consoxt
of 2 woman, who frem childhood had never seen her will disputed, or hes
wishes- disobeyed ; cooped up in a_rocky island, er confined within that
wild and: extensive district of uncultivated soil,. wizich was a sert of debate=
able land between the English invaders-and the native krish, and whose
best right of tenuxe depended on- the sharpest sword, — was this to be his -
destiny — he who- hadonce held a lofty head among the proudest peers of
France and England, and had looked forward to achieve the highest honours
that chivalry could bestow? These were melangholy reflectiens; an
with a heavy heart, De Lacy wrapped his herse-cleak reund him, an
tortured by past visions of palmy times, bent. his course to the sandy inlet.
‘Bhe moon was nearly at the full, and.the warder an- the keep had- called
the hour and changed the watch, as he always did at midni%ht.. Lights
were flashing frem the hall-windows, and, judging frem the tmiumtg of harps
and sound of bagpipes, the. revelry continued unabated. e guests
and inmates were joyously engaged, except the band to whom the custody
of the tower was intrusted ; and, from the insecurity of the- period, this
duty was as rigorously attended to as if the visit of the Macmahons had
been for a very different purpose than to cement an eternal union of names
and interests by an intended marriage. Unquestioned and unremarked,
De Lacy descended the steps in the rock, and, turning round the dliff, at a
little - distance on the- sands, appeared the ebject of his search. She was
along — even Una had.net accompanied her ; and,,enveloped in the ample
folds of the yellow mantle — the favourite garment of Irish females of higher
birth — she leisurely paced the sands, as-the tide,.now nearly at the full,
rippled. on.the searcely displacing a pebble, so. gentle were its ap-
roaches.. :
P They met, and both were embarrassed. “'T'is a fair night,” said De
Lacy, as.he broke silence. * How fierce a eontrgst -did that wild evenigg
exhibit, when, lady, I first saw: this. rock-bound coast.. - Alas! but little
hope remained that b should gain the shere, when-all beside failed. to reach
it ; and, certes, to touch the beach were triﬁinf service,.had not thy gentle
‘affices, my sweet protecter, restered the half-dead wanderer.”

% You overrate my service, noble sir; and to see that I bad sueceeded
more than paid its guerden. And yet, at times, [ wisb thy bark had reach-
od the main, and touched seme other shores than these, so thou hadst mes
with kindly usage.”

¢ Hawe \ offended thee, lady 7™ exeleimed De Lacy ;  have I presumed
upon thy goodness, and in aught been wanting in respect 7 .

% No, stranger ; anether cause of different import to idle co , would
cause the wml% I uttered.. 1 would. speak to thee; and for the first time
within my memory do I hesitate to give utterance boldly to my thoughta.
Perish this weakness . —Cormac €©’Malley’s child needs not to hide her
sentiments. Listen, stranger ; and L conjure tlies, by every tie of honour,
to answer me as.faithfully ae if thou wert before-the confessienal.
but roundly to.me— the truth I fear not—and the spur upon thy heel, for
that, is surety em;}ﬂ)‘” She stopped, looked at him.in the full moonli
and then continued — ¢¢ Stranger, I know thy lineage and thy kindred, .
hoth. are nobla; thy fortunes are thy prospects sadly overcast.
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¢ know the tyrant queen has turned her bitterest displeasure against thy
house; and none in England dare harbour or reset one of the unhappy
constable’a followers for a night. If thou hast cherished dreams of future
honour, the path to it in thine own land is closed against thee. Thy lands
are confiscated — thy life proscribed : hast thou aught to bind thee to
country— or is every land where the brave are welcome tle same to thee

“ Taou hast,” said the young soldier, “ but too truly shown me what I

~am. I have outlived friends and fortune; and, save from the charittiy of the
world, I have little to claim. But surely the wars are not all ended, lady ;
and if [ cannot hew my road to honour, I have poorly Kroﬁted by my breed-
ing under the best soldier of the age. Nay, lady —though, by the mass!
things can scarce be worse with me — more broken barks than ‘mine have
reached a harbour gullantly.”

“Yes, Hubert, but how many have perished miserably in the essay? —
Look to thine own galley for a similitude. 'The chances of any in the shi
were equal to thine own, when the storm rose; yet of twenty souls an
more, thou alone art living ; and thus, to achieve good fortune, when fate
once frowns, for one that makes his footing good a score will never clear
the quicksands.””

¢ And must [ despair, lady? I, with youthfal blood, a noble lineage, my
kinsman’s schooling, and my father’s sword? No, no,— once within
hearing of drum and trampet, —then, false queen! thy worst is over!”

The Ladyof Clare Island had touched, unconsciously, a chord she did not
wish to waken; and yet, as she marked the bold and martial spirit she had
unwittingl lig‘ntod up, the young stranger became doubly dear to her con-

nial soul. They had now reached a rock, whioh, rising precipitoull{‘lt
the end of the cove, flung its long shade across the moon-lit sands. The
daughter of Cormac Dhu ngopgei; there was a momentary silence; but
with ;he apparent determination to keep ber purpose, she firmly con-
tinued —

“ Hubert de Lacy,” and the words were tremulously spoken, and her
eyes turned upon the shore ;  the words which are about to fall from my
fips were never heard by man. Seventeen years have passed, and I saw
nons for whom I would resign my own free will. Fate or providence — be
it which you please —drove you hither on the wings of the tempest. Wilt
thou then, young knight, forget lost kindred ; wilt thou, give up fields of

. fame and thoung of glory; wilt thou abandon all —and in return, &
heart that never bore man’s image but thy own, will love thee as the brave
deserve? ‘This island, myKkin, my followers, shall be thine — mine shall be
thy friends, and mine thy enemies. Let words bespeak the feelings of the
courtly dame — let deeds prove the passion of the island princess. Wilt
thou be mine —- and mine only 7 .

Theknight threw himself at the feet of his wild and passionate mistress,
and the next moment England and all his dreams of chivalry were forgotten.
~—TLocked in his arms, he held Cormac’s daughter to his bosom, and swore,
as he pressed her lips to his, that his love and faith should be eternal.

The hourly call which was repeated through the night from the tower of
the castle, warned them that morning was at hand ; and while the knight's

.arm encircled the lady tenderly, and her plighted hand was fondly clasped
in his, they slowl %repa.red to return. But ere they had issued from the
shelter of the cliﬂz, ormac’s daughter suddenly grasped the hand she held
and pointing to the line of rocks that flanked the cove, as, rtly hid ai
partly revealed, it was ionally disclosed b({the moonlight, she signed
with her finger to a hollow in the ridge, and there De Lacy noticed two
hurm;:} figures couched and closely sheltered, a# if in the attitude of
watching. A

4 They are no followezs of our family,” said the companion of the knight ;
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“] mark the difference of their dress, and the place in which they stand
proves them to be strangers. They would have been nearer listeners it
they could. —Come, Hubert, we Lave much to manage, and ere morning
dawns, half the difficulties which beset us now shall be removed. T were
pity, too, yon eavesdroppere should fancy they have been undiscovered sen-
tinels.” {'hey bad now issued into the bright moonlight, and Grace dro
ped her lover’s arm, as she looked atientively to the chasm in the rocks
where the midnight spies were ambushed. The movement of the lady and
her lover appeared to have d a _change in theirs. Perceiving the .
objects of their espionage were returning, they raised their persons meore
into the moonlight, and the outlines of the figures were now distinct.
¢ It can be but Macmahon Beg, and progubly his foster-brother. T is
but a poor return for honest welcome to trace his host’s child, and waylay
.her if ahe but chooses a cool walk upon the sands at midnight. —- To thy
beds, fellows !” she exclaimed, with a voice that startled her companion;
and next moment, disenguging a J)istol from the folds of her loose cloak,
she pointed it where the figures had just been seen, and the sharp report
echoed over the cliffs, and startled the sea:birds from their rocks, who made
the air ring with their piercing whistle. But théir solitude was not so un-
* disturbed by mortal contiguity as the knight had fancied. On the report
of fire-arms, Una rushed from a recess in a rock at no great distanee. To
a question from De Lacy, as to whether any notice would be taken at the
tower of a noise that must have been overheard ; “No, dearest, some
brawler will bear the blame —and now to part, De Lacy. —Early shalt
thou hear from me.” Then, folded in his arme, she bade the saints to
bless him, and, attended by Una, the lady sought her chamber, while the
knig)t,ua‘m many a fond adieu, turned to the guarters of the ehurchman.

CHAPTER VL

‘Twx cell of the monk, as the arched apartment he oecupied might be pre-
pe;l{ termed, was left in undisturbed ‘pouession of Hubert de Lacy, as the
confessor had not returned. Speedily he sought his humble eouch, and,
fatigued by the strange and unexpected occurrences of .the day, the young
knight slept long and soundly, and t%l'poming was well advanced, he
was still a-bed, when a follower of the chief’s announced that his presence
was required in the hall.

‘When he entered the chamber of audience, which last night had been the
scene of rude debauch, he found the remnants of the feast had been carefully
removed, and that they had given place to a plentiful morning repast.
From the insular situation of Cormac’s territories, sea and shellih were -
sbundant ; while red game from the hills, and venison from the forest,
diversified the more cumbrous joints of beef'and mutton, which covered the
table in profusion: liquors were abundantly sw &lied by the attendants,
and & stoup of Bourdeaux wine graced the top of the board, while stout ale
and othe:f t?,“id' of more potent strength circulated among the lem distin-

e company.
E'The chief of the Macmahons and his brother, with the principal of Lis®
relatives and clan, were already seated when De Lacy entered. A seat
beside the elder chief was pointed out by Cormac Dhu as that assigned for
the stranger : the young knight oecupied it in silence; and when he looked
.around, observed that ro chair had been reserved for the Lady Grace, and,
‘gonsequently, that she was not expected to join the eompany.

His next attention was turned to the kinsman of Macmahon ; and when
‘bis eyes met those of the lesser chief, he thought that his countenance



THE DARK LADY OF DOONA. -89

betrayed the consciousness, that the preceding night he had been a spy
upon his interview. The meal passed heavily: Cormac seemed loet in
_thougilt—-Mncmahon, like a man awaiting a trying and important crisis
~— while his brother talked in whispers to his confidential follower, and the
other guests awaited, in silence, the result.

The scene to all was disagreeable. Every effort to provoke hospitality
on Cormac’s part was forced, and the bearing of his visiters was uneasy
and constrained. At last, the meal was over: the Red Chief, pointing to
the sun upon the wall, remarked the morning waned apace ; and Cormac,
with an evident exertion, desired the tables to be drawn, and, when the
hall was cleared, that the Lady Grace should be requested to attend her
father’s pleasure.

The commands of the Lord of Clare Island were promptly executed, and
the well-remembered chair arranged for the accommodation of his daughter.
‘The messenger returned, announcing that the Lady would presently attend §
and while every eye was bent upon the side door by which she was expected,
and cvery guest waited her appearance impatiently, she entered the hall,
followed by her maidens, and supported by the pnest; and, with a step
indicating firm resolve, and the air and dignity of a queen, she took the seat
reserved, and placed hereelf beside her father.

She was dressed that morning with studied care. Her rich silk robe
displayed the fine proportions of her form; a band of Indian pearls confined
‘her raven hair; and the curch or snood she wore, to mark her maidenbood,
was etudded thick with sparkling stones. One omament did not
her lover's observation—it was a poignard of exquisite workmanship,
secured in her girdle in a sheath of chased silver. The weapon was net
ooncealed; for when her robe occasionally parted, the jewelled handle

ed in the sunshine. The Lady Grace, assured as her bearin
bore evidently the traces of a mind diseased : she was unusually g o,‘m
seemed preparing for some nwroachmg trial, which would prove her cous»
age, and try her resolution, hatever might be her apprehensions of the
ovent, she determined to mask her fears; for, when the young knight's
oyes for a moment encountered hers, he read in them expreasive firmness
and endurance.

‘The entrance of the heiress of Clare Island was succeeded by a long and

embarrassing silence. The suitor made several painful éfforts to address the
object of his pursuit, and Cormac was nervous and uncomfortable. At
last, the Lady Grace, in a low but steady voice, requested to be informed
“upon what occasion her presence was required where females did not
usually intrude 17 .

“] have sent for thee, my girl, at the desire of my noble friend. Thongh
thou art y , Grace, more than one has already sought thee in marriage;
and the Red Macmahon has come here to form an alliance with out
ancient house. I am getting old; thou art my only m{‘; and wheré-ean I
pm tl;oe a better mate, and myself a stouter ally, ¥han in the chieflain
of al”

Cormac Dhu was not unmoved when he spoke of i~ ' daughtet’s union,
while she fistened to his words with breathless attention. She would have
replied, but tho Red Chief rose and addressed her.

¢¢ Lady,” said Macmahon, “I am but little used to courtly The
fame of thy beauty, and to win the friendship of thly neme and kin, induced
me to come hither. I expected much, and what I saw more than realized

all I had fancied. Lady, the towns of Doona will receive thee as their mis-

tress —every wood and hill that owns the dominion of the Red Macmahong
shall dower thee — an hundred horsemen shall ride at thy bidding ; — and
no baron’s wife within the Pale shall number more and vuiﬁ%
won;(l;._;f thy wish can be accomplished imidethomu.itm

o
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gratified ; and Macmahon's bride need but speak her orders, and see them
executed :

The chieftain ceased. Grace rose without hesitation, and firmly and
unembarrassed thus spoke her determination — . :
“It grieves me much, that neither to ify a father, nor pleasure an
honoured guest, can I reply to the proposition I have heard, but to dismiss
it. Nay, Macmahon, bear with ime patiently; for I own the honour you
have o&ered, and wiliingly would part with you in anything but snger.
‘Thou art some forty-five years old —and I have seen but seventeen sum-
wmers., Thinkest thou, chief, these years of ours are suitable? Yon hawk
upon the beam would not take wilder flights than I, if once I found my
liberty was shackied. When thou wast absent from Doona, think you that
I would mew myself within the walls, or perch upon the watch-tower,
wearying heaven with aves for thy ufety'l No, knight — where hound
could stretch, and hawk could ﬁ{ and horse could follow — there would I
be.' At thy years, the battle field, or merry board, are better suited than
the lady’s bower ; or if thou wilt wed, if thy lineage demands an heir —
seek thy consort in sober womanhood ; nor peril her happiness and thy own
in mating withe giddy girl. I mean thee no offence, Macmahon. I have
counselled thee, it may be, somewhat plainly, but, on my soul, I have advised
thee honestly. Let there be no unkindness between us; —and if thou
wilt hereafter change thy state, be the choice but as I advise thee, and thou
wilt not repent it. — Farewell.” As she zpoke, she rose, and left the hall 5.
and though Cormae in vain exdpressed his deep displeasure, and the rejecte&
lover and his followers with difficuity controlled their anger, the bold E.a%
passed from the chamber with a dauntless step, that showed how truly
she spoken her fixed determination. ’
- A short and stormy discuasion succeeded her departure. All that Cormae
Dhu could sey, to soften the refusal of his daughter, was unavailing ; and,
in turn, he too became irritated. 'When, at times, the priest’s exhortations
appeared to succeed partially in allaying the dizcontent, and the chief’s dis-
sin:‘uure was likely to subside, Connel Macmahon invariably renewed the
urbance{ till at length the whole of the red clan declared they would
leave the island. Notwithstanding the good offices of the more peaceable
of the respective septs were exerted, the attempt to soften the supposed
offence was unsuccessful, and the Macmahons, instead of cementing an
eternal alliance with their island neighbours, retarned to the main, sensitive
of insalt, and thirsting for revenge.
Lacy, when words waxed high, had quitted the scene of confusion.
He strolled to the harbour, and was lost in vague conjectures how affairs
would probably terminate. Wiile still a prey to uncertainty, the bustle of
the seamen was apparent among the i-.llqys of the visiters. Presently he
saw the chief embark, the attendants hurried after, and in a shoit {ime but
one of the Macmahons remained upon the island.

The boat was waiting for him — and as he hastened down the pathway
to the beach, he puaed%)e Lacy. Both were alone. The yoqnﬁr Mac-
mahon, for it was he, stopped and addressed the stranger: * 8ir Knight,”»
he said,  my house, it seems, are heavily thy debtors, My brotlier sought
a wife, but thou hadst already mated the lady to her liking. I owe thee
too, a well-directed bullet ; though but a random shot, it was a close one,
for a_splinter from the rock struck me here sliﬁl;tly,” and he pointed to
a trifling scar upon his cheek. 1 will repay both obligations, and our
next meeting shall have a different parting — farewell.” rting a look ot

" hatred on De Lacy, which the knight returned with one of scorn and con-

tempt, Macmahon was ily abroad — and long before evening, the
ﬂ!i?. had entered Achil Sound, and disappeared among the hold highe
3 that enclose it. )
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Cormae Dhu, after the unexpected departure of his visiters, remained in
moody thought. The effort to turn an enemy to a friend had failed, and a
feud, almost worn m was now unluckily renewed ; and, instead of a
season of repose, a wild and harassing contest with the Maemahons might
be antigymted. Tt was true, that to the remoter portions of the sept, who
inhabited the greater islamfs, this fewd would be far from unpoputar, fer

, they detested the Macmahons, and witnessed any attempt to heal the
breach with feelings of disapprobation. But his own residence was con-
ﬁnual}y exposed to aggression, and Cormac saw, that in his old days, the

.'seme feudal insecurity would require exertion, when age and abated vigour
should rather obtain repose. No wonder then, that De Lacy found the
dinner-meal a sad contrast to the festal scene of yesterday: and as the
Limited number of the guests recalled the untoward event that thinned his
hall, it was not surprising that Cormac Dhu was chagrined at the unhappy
issue of his matrimobial schemes, and the sudden dispersion of his visiters.

Evening came.— Cormac drank as if he would drown care, and the
harper’s song was sad and spiritless ;-a. general restraint was on the com-
Buny, which even the quick circulation of the wine-cup could not remove.

e Lacy felt the sombre influence gf those around infect him, and to
escape from the gloom which the unforeseen termination.of the intended
alliance between Clare Island and Doona had caused, he rose from the
table, and walked to the same sands that he had last visited at midnight.

. The hour was mild and beautiful — the wind had fallen, and the sea, — a
rare event on that exposed coast, was as smooth and waveless as a lady’s
mirror. Some curraghs,* with island children on board, were fishing for
breams and guaners off the rocks ; but, warned by the fading light, they
pulled in upon the sands, and, can'g'ing their skiffs beyond the reach of the
tide, set off for the hamlet beneath the castle walls, to enjoy the produce
of their evening fishing.

How quiet and deserted seemed the island now, contrasted by the pre-
ceding turmoil attendant on the visit of the Macmahons. Not a sound was
audible, while last night the hurry of the banquet, the rivalry of minstrels,
and the ruder festivities of those who feasted without the castle walls,
almost confused the listener. Then De Lacy was in undisputed solitude,
and he paced the cove thoughtfully, wondering what new adventure for-
tune had in store, and marvelling of what colour his future fate might be,

‘While lost in meditation, a light step crossed the sands unheeded, and a
person was beside him, even before he noticed an approach. Although the
coarse gray scarf, worn by the fishers’ wives, partially disguised ber, the
Lo!ung knight recognised 1n his companion Una, the favourite attendant of

is mistress,

¢ I have been watching from the tower, Sir Knight, and as the shadows
lengthened, I expected to have seen your Ylume and mantle long since
fluttering on the shore. When wine flows, love is forgotten —so says our
Irish adage, and, I ’m sure, my lady thinks it true this evening. Certes, fair
air, the last raid of Cormac Dhu must have been unusually important, or
the broken voice of dgray Diarmid been restored to manly power, when the
young knight would loiterover cup and ballad, and leave his lady-love to
watch the sun sinking in the ocean, and count the minutes till he left off
caronsing.” ¢ gfelly ; the b inged with

a tty one, you tax me wrongfully ; the hours were w wil
lead; aﬁ!‘ir:hl’;ost svgore that the sun himself was stationary. The old
man’s strings jarred upon every nerve,— and by my faith, Cormac was but
in sorry humour, and spoke little of his ridings, A more monkish festival
waa never séen within a castle-hall ; and when I dared depart without

+ 8kiffs covered with horse-skins
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remark, the fawn never sought the moonlit glen more joyfully, than I stole
here to meet my gentle mistress ; — but where tarries she 77

“ Marked you the little chapel that lies among the rocks, a bow-shot from
the tower ? {t is.but in poor repair — Heaven pardon Mm! buttress and
battlement are Cormac’s care, rather than the altar of our blessed patroness.
See yonder path winding up the cliff that leads to it; the cross and holy
well will guide you. In an hour hence the light will fail, and then no
ltngglingr:wp will wander thither. The Lady Grace will there

ou ; — farewell, and recollect the path” As she spoke she bounded
om his side ; and, taking the direction that she informed him led to the
ruined chapel, he saw her disappear among the rocks.

And was he te know his fate so soon? In one short hour the appointed
mterview would solve all doubts— for his wild mistress would act decisively.
Never was hour so long ; gradually the night fell ; objects were no longer
visible ; the moon peeped over the Iofty pinnacle of shattered granite, which
forms the apex*of the 1sland ; and, guided by the twilight, Hubert de Lacy
-took the path among the rocks, to meet the chieftain’s dnu%hter.

. . Directed by the cross and well, he soon saw the dark outline of the place
of rendezvous. It was an ancient and half-dilapidated edifice, dedicated to
our Lady of Girace, the favourite protector of the O'Malltgs. In return for
sonie especial interference in his behalf, an ancestor of Cormac had buik
and gifted the little chapelry; but in the turmoil of secular affairs, it would
appear that his successors had small leisure or inclination to perfect his
plous intentions. The chapel soon sunk into disuse. A hurried mass,
oelebrated in the castle hall! was all these stirring times could afford ; and,
excepting on the rare occasions of a wedding or a faneral, the chapel of our
y of Grace was seldom visited by Cormac or his reckless followers,
Hither the young knight directed his steps. ‘When he turned the ledge of
rock, which partially concealed the building from his view, a stream of
light flashed from the little oriel ; and, from the number of shadows
thrown upon the wall and roof, hie was apprized that the Lady Grace had
several companions in the chaj

He crossed himself as he passed the low-browed Saxon door-way, and
advanced to the rude altar, beside which, and surrounded by several male
-and female followers, the lady and the priest were already standing. Hu-
bert remarked that the dresses of both were different from those used on
ordinary occasions ; for the churchman wore his stole, and his mistress was
habited in white. Two armed men bore the torches, whose flare had guided
him through the rocks; and the light, the place, and the company, struck
young De Lacy as very unlike the scene which should attend a lover's
interview. He approached Cormac’s daughter reapectfully, and while the
confessor beatoweg his blessing on the knight, in a soft whisper he asked
her ¢ what meant the ceremony that seemed in preparation.”

“ De Lacy,” said the lady, in that grave and quiet tone, which, in persons
of uncontrolled and ardent temperament is so striking and impressive, —
¢ De Lacy, when we last parted, I promised that no obstacles should inter-
rupt our union, and I will keep mypledge ; I havedone muchto wed thee;
I have a clan’s prejudices to a stranger yet to’conquer; I have a parent’s
blessing yet to win — but to the determined nothing is impossible. I might
have waited patiently till time had effected this ; but other considerations
make even a father's benison and a clan’s approval but secondary objects.
My fame will suffer on the main. Some cause, however false, must be as-

ed to my rejection of Macmahon. Your accidental sojourn on the
md will -é)rd a pretext for their scandal; and yon mean eavesdropper.
saw and heard enough to confirm the story of my frailty. But let them not
hope to disgrace my father’s child. Girl as she 1s, spite of their malice, she
will hold her fair name unsullied ; and this night makes thee and me one,
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or this might parts us for ever, De Lacy,” she continued solemnly, “ here,
in the chapel of our Lady, — here, before this holy shrine, I ask thee if thon
eanst pledie thdy faith to me, and if none, by promise or pre-contract, can
elaim thy han

the interro,

tory. .
¢“Lady, here, in this holy place, I swear my vows were never plighted to

another; and here I offer them with this poor hand to thee.”

“ Enough, Sir Knight —and thus Grace O’Malley becomes thine for ever.
Now, father, do thy bffice.” :

Before the ruined altar of our Lady of Grace the English adventurer and
the heiress of Clare Island exchanged their vows. Solemn as the time and
the occasion was, one circumstance occurréd which might have been con~
sidered ominous of the fature. The churchman noticed tlie weapon that
Ghrace invariably carried, sparkle in her bosom, as kneeling at the altar, she
displaced her robe, and si that she should putitaway. But, witha

slight wave of her hand, she rejected the monk’s counsel ; ‘and muttering-.

that “steel to an O'Malley was as natural as book to priest,” the ceremony

proceeded.
The‘{oun knigltt took possession of apartments in the tower adjoinin,
those of his beautiful bride; and, as Cormac occupied a different wing o%

the fortress, the household, if they remarked the change of De Lacy’s quar- .

tars, made no observation, and things l:‘g,roﬁresmd in the island as quietly as
they had ?ne before the handsome Enghishman was shipwrecked on its

r——

CHAPTER VII

"Faree months passed — Christmas and its joyous season brought the
feast, the dance, and the song. Winter, on that wild coast, prevented the
retainers of Cormac Dhu from visiting frequently the mein land. The foud
with the Macmahons had almost been forgotten ; for, like the island chief,
the Master of Doona thought more of keeping Christmas jollilav, than of
taking vengeance for beinE disappointed in a wife ; and it seem:
that,in a sf:rt time, the breach bgtween the rival houses might have been
healed, and Cormac and the Red Chieftain again meet, in social inter~
course, under the same roof-tree,

If a period of plenty and repose was acceptable to the feudal and family
retainers of Cormac Dhu, this tranquil season was doubly dear to Hubert
de Lacy and his young bride. Love a to have wrought a singular

and heart?” She paused, and the churchman repeated:
[ ]

probable .

change in Grace O’Malley ; — that high and daring spirit had melted into

woman’s tenderness, and, as she idolimed her English lord, she seemed to
only live when in his presence. Nor was Hubert insensible to her charms
an! strong attachment: he loved her tenderly, and, while his passion was

less romantic, it was steady, ardent, and sincere. Grace, from her mascn- .

Tine habits, was his constant and favourite companion. If he flew a hawk,
ot coursed a hare, his mistress shared the sport. Accustomed from infan
to ride the half-tamed and ill-managed horsee of the island, her admira

horsemanship enabled her to traverse the most difficult and hazardous paths ; °

and De Lacy seldom visited the mountain districts of the island, without
being accompanied by his bold and beautiful companion,

Six months wore on— April came in with smilés and showers, and the
household of Cormac Dha were deeply engaged in agricultoral pursuits ;
{or at that period the half-military establishment of an Irish chief occupi'e(i‘

their peaceful hours in preparing food and forage for times when other duties -
would demand their absence in the field, oroblige them to soek shelter in

M]ﬂnﬂ;l'ofltrengthfmm enemy too powerful to be openly opposed.
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Meanwhile De Lacy had found favour in the sight of Cormac. The milkx
tary information he had acquired under his géllant relation the constable,
was calculated to reise him in the estimation of the rude warrior; and oc-
casionally he gratified the island chief, by instructing his wild horsemen in
the chivalrous exercises practised by the English cavalr{. Hubert was
gentle and unassuming; brave, without being arrogant, he sosn became

- popular with the clan of Cormac Dhu; and, as her decided preference for
the stranger had scarcely been concealed by the heiress of Clare Island, all
asserted that the knight and the lady were solemnly engaged, while not.a
fow insinuated that they were alreagy married. .

Time, however, must soon have disclosed the secret. The altered looks
of Grace had already betrayed her situation to her more immediate follow-
ers, and the churchman been admonished to prepare her father for the

osure. : . . :
. Anevent at this time happened which occasioned a sensation in .the
island. Hugh Macmahon, commonly designated I:’y the eﬁlithet of More
orBi fron':iis tall and powerful form, was found dead in his apartment, -

- and, having died childless, was succeeded by his younger brother. While
the big chief lived, from his indelent and good-natured disposition, little
evil consequences were to be apprehended from the wnbappy miscarriage
of bis love-suit ; but now, every thing was to be dreaded from the temper

* of his successor.  Connell wes daring and revengeful—a man who was
said mever te forgive an injury, and never to forget it till it was avenged.
He was of an active and restless temper ; and many of Cormac’s ancient re-
tainers sredicted that the comirﬁ winter would be very dissimilar to the
quiet and peaceful season they had so lately passed.

The island of Achil, which™ lay between the possessions of the O'Mal-
leys and Macmahons, wes then gut thinly inhgbited. A few sea-coast vil-
lages were scattered along its shores, which were washed by the waves of

* the Atlantic, and a small number of sheep and diminutive black cattle pas-
tured in the few E!ens and valleys, that could afford them forage and shel-
tor. A feeble and unwarlike clan of the O’Donnels then lived almost en-
tirely by fishing, and from their poverty and unmilitary habits, they were
little or disturbed by their more martial neighbours ¢he O’Malleys

_ and Macmahons. Game was extremely abundant in the woods and moun-.
tains of Achil. The red-deer were then in tolerable mumbers, and from the
mﬁguitgeof the island to the castles of Clare island and Doona, it frequently
formed the hunting grounds on which the respective chieftains exercised
their hounds and horses.

De Lacy had often crossed from his own island to pass the day in Achil
The distance was but a league from the nearest point. Grace had hitherto
been his conipanion ; but, no longer able to share the faﬁ%ues and dangers
of the chase, she was reluctantly necessitated to see her lord depart with-
out her, unci watch from her lonely tower, till, when evening came, his
sails danced upon the waters, and the wearied hunter xgturned to the arms
of his mistress wife.

The priest had already commenced his embassy; and on the next day
Cormac was to be apprized that he bad in the En knight a son-in-law,
and thatin two months more his ancient linenﬁe would receive the addition
of an heir. De Lacy had departed at day-light upon a hunting party into
Achil, attended, as he ly was, by the foster-brother of his lady, and
some five or six of the hardiest and boldest of his clan. Noon passed, and
the day to Grace appeared interminable. She sat in the upper chamber o.
the tower, with her anxious eyes turned to the sandy bay in Achil, where
ber lover landed, and whence she would first see his light sails stealing
over the ocean, and wafting her tired huntsman to his beloved home.
Evening gnduall‘{ closed; the sunshine flashed upon the waves, but not

ancing in their xich and crimeon glow,. Seldom bad De
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left her so early— never had he delayed so late. Night came—
where could the truant dally? The wind was brisk, the tide was favour-
able — but still no bark, no lover came. Tortured with anxiety, her fiery
and ardent temper, that could badly brook restraint, blazed forth in all its
violence. Spurning the entreaties of her attendants, she rushed to the har-
bour and ordered out a galley ; — a hundred men were instantly in action ;
the keel already grated on the sand, as by main force the bark was hurri
to the water; when, through the gloom, the sound of oars was heard, and
a boat at no great distance feetgg re‘%rlested assistance from the shore. In.
stantly two skiffs were launched. ho could the distressed boatmen be ?.
Alas! suspense was only momentary, for De Lacy, wounded to the death;
and three surviving.attendmm, were fanded on the beach, - :

The English ln:ght was carried to the tower, and the monk, who was
promptly summoned, pronounced his injuries to be mortal. Grace, whila
& hope remained, exhausted every means to sooth his sufferings ; but when
she marked his fading eye, and felt the slackening pressure of his hand,
other thoughts nppea.l'edY to possess her. She heuJ from his own lips the
gad detail, and while the ;%::ies of death were hard upcn him, he told his
loved mistress the story of his death. )

He had landed from the Cgalley with his companions, and took the direc-
tion towards the hills of Currane, a favourite haunt of red-deer. When
some miles from the beach, a man dressed as an island herdsman met the
huntsmen, apparently by accident, and informed them that he bad disturbed,
in a valley, at no great distance, a noble stag, who seemed to be an outlier.
He hagd shel! in an adjacent coppice, and, as but an hour had elapsed,
there was little fear that he had been a second time unharboured. The ardent
sportsmen, gratified at the intelligence, pressed the islander to conduct them
to the coppice, to which he assented with readiness. As they proceeded
under the guidance of the stranger, the foster-brother of his lady observed
to the English knight, that their conductor appeared more intelligent than
the islanders generally were ; and, on being questioned touching his name -
and occupation, he gave an embarrassed reply, and named a remote village
as his place of residence. They had now entered a deep and tangled

len ; and the herdsman pointed to a clump of brushwood and overgr‘gwn .
ern, as the spot where the stag was harboured. —¢ And thou art from
Keeim ?” said a young attendant: ¢ do the villagers there carry the beands
of the Macmahons ?’* as he pointed to the red and bushy moustaches ot
the guide.—*¢ Aye, and their weapons too,” was the reply, as he drew a
middoge suddenly, and struck to the heart the laughing youth that ques-
tionedieim. The desperate deed was but the signal for general slaughter.

p sprang a score of the Macmahons, and half the hunter band were
stretcrned on the heath before they .apprgiaended treachery, so sudden had
been the onslaught of the assassins.  But though surprised and over-
powered, the few survivors made a fierce and manly resistance. De Lacy

roved himself worthy of the gallant name he had already won in arms.
&’wo of the assailants fell beneath his rapier, and, encoura'ied by his exam-
ple, the few O’Malleys fought coolly and Jespentel .. The combat was
nearly doubtful, when a harquebuss was fired from behind, by the person
who seemed to command the assailants. The shot entered the back of the

oung leader ; and on his fall his few surviving followers were beaten
gom the glen, and retired, fighting still, though all were severely wounded,

“I lay :Xon the ground,” said the dying youth, as he held the hand ot .
his beloved lady feebly pressed within his own relaxing grasp. “I saw
my brave companions oppressed by numbers and driven from the glen.
One of the assassins turned from the ﬁ rsuit ; he approached and stood
over me. I remembered the face well —the revengeful countenance ot
Connel Macinahon scowled upon me as he placed his foot upon my neck in
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scorn ; he pointed to the weapon from which my death-wound came —
 Was not my bullet, in this wild glen, young Sasenach, truer than thine
among the moon-lit rocks of yonder island? Her who slighted me once -
for thee, thou shalt never see again — and, mark m ere a year rolls over,
Connel Macmahon shall share that proud one’s or he shall sleep as
lowly as thyself, m& fallen enemy.” I fainted —more I know not, than
that T was borne off by the accidental arrival of some ehepherds, whom,
when accidentally passing near, the clash of weapons attracted to the »
The little narrative was with difficulty finished, when, with a look of love,
. Grace felt afeeble pressure. She bent her lips to his, and Hubert de Lacy’a
last sigh mingled with her kiss.

For some minutes the daughter of Cormac Dhu ‘etood, in silent agony,
ing on her dead lover. ¢ Is this adream,” she muttered — ¢ and can this
my own brave and beautiful knight 7 She pressed her forehead wildly,

and again she gazed upon the corpse. ““Grace, thou hast much to do,—
and but a twelvemonth, Hubert, until thy rival shares my bed. The time °
was short, Macmahon, but thou shalt keep thy pledge!” Then, having
calmly issued the necessary orders for the body being pre; for the fune=
ral honours, fitting the high dignity of the chieftain of the family, she left
the chamber of death to visit that of her afflicted father.

None mourned the untimely fate of his brave son-in-law more than Cor-
mac Dhu. The secret marriage was forgotten, and he sincerely lamented
the loss of one who would have been a stay for his declining age, and a fit
protector for his beloved daughter. To the cltn De Lacy’s kindliness of
manner and knightly accomplishments had generally endeared him.. All
mourned for the gentle Englishman save one; and, while the rudest
islander flever approached the bier where the rested in the castle
hall, without betraying the deepest sorrow, Grace O’Malley was never seen
to shed a tear. After the first paroxysm of gief subsided, she permitted
not a complaint to escape her lips; for other objects ied her soul —a
fierce and devouring passion engrossed her thoughts — idle lamentations
she left to others, for :

¢ Vengeance —brooding o'er the slai
Badgrocked the wug of softer v::,',
And burning pride and high disdain
Forbade the rising tear to flow.

At midt:ijmt before the corpse was carried to the tomb of the O’Malleys,
she collected the chiefs of the clan around the coffin of De Lacy, and upon
the dead man’s hand, swore with them individually, to avenge the murder
of her lord ; and, when the body was laid in its last resting place, and,
amid tears and wailings, all beside mourned the premature death of the
gallant knight, she saw the remains of him she loved hidden from her sight
with terrible composure, that seemed to the trembling churchman as more
akin to madness than reliEion. “ Alas! daughter,” the old man whis-
pered, as he gazed on her white garments, and, in place of rosary and relic,
ved a dagger sparkling in her girdle, ¢ Is this a season for such a

and such an ornament? ‘What wouldst thou, my child 7
* Revenge him first, and weep for him afterwards!” ‘she calmly answer-
cd, as she hurried from the cemeterg, and sought the tower-chamber
Amre none were permitted from that hour to enter but her favourite at

ant.
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CHAPTER VIIL

In the shert period that elapsed bétween the marriage of Grace OMalley
und the treacherous murder of her lord, Mary, of biﬁot memory, died, and
Elizabeth ascended the throne of England. In the late rei ,Yrel had
occupied but little attention from this wretched queen, as, from the poverty
of the country, no revenues could be extracted to assist her in raising the
immense subsidies which she supplied to the Spanish consert, who despi
her. To maintain the English authority in Ireland, a large military foroe,
and, consequently, a consderable outlay of treasure, was required: this
was not the policy of the miscrable toel of Philip, and hence the affairs of
Ireland were little cared for, and the country left to be govermed as it best

ht.
mﬁlthough.ﬂm English dominion was established for nearly four centuri
and the native princes and chiefs, rent by internal divisions, acknowled
and deferred to a power they were not a htoshakeoﬂ;m as no perma~
nent force was maintained by the conquerors, this conditional allegiance .
was merely observed when it suited &e objects and fancies of the con-
quered ; and the island was eternallydisturbed by the heads of the different
septs declaring themselves independent of England, whenever -indination
or mu;mmmd. Other circumstances fostered this insubordination,
and increased the national ammontg The English army were never
larly paid while emp]o{ed in Ireland ; but, placed at free quarters upon
natives, were suffered by their leaders to commit military excesses with im-
punity, which rendered them odious to the Irish. Hence e+ deadly and
md animosity arose between the settlers and the aborigines ; insecurity
of life and property resulted,; one while, the Irish were driven to the m
und hunted down like beasts; at another, their conquerors were
from their acquired ?'o-se'sions, and coopen‘ within their places of atren%t
Insurrections broke frequently out; and so implacable had the feelings b
tween the parties grown, that those suspected of any friendly dispositionte
the invaders were denounced by the Irish, and, in several instances, treated
by their countrymen with unmitigated cruelty.*

But the remote districts of Connaught hmi as yet, experienced little ine
convenience from the thral) of Engla The impracticability of the coun~
try, and its wild and dangen,us shores, made mﬁ% sea or land, equally
hazardous of approach ; and, even were natural difficulties overcome, to
maintain a hostile - attitude, s ted alike from succours and supphes,
would be impossible. Hence the English rarely advanced beyond their
chain of positions, which communicated with Munster; and, perfectly
contented if the western clans would confine themselves within their native
fastnesses, they left them to their private feuds, and postponed their subju-
gation, till a pacification of the interior would enable them with safety to
carry their arms into a country locally remote, and covered and protected
by natural obstructions, .

Meanwhile, six months elapsed since the murder of De Lacy, and the
inhabitants of Clare Island reckoned but two events of interest. One was -:
the accouchement of the Lady Grace, who eafely gave-birth to a daughter
‘Were any proofs necessary of the spirit and thoughts that possessed the

* This animosity to the !:n';luh was carried so far, that, in an-insurrection raised by

the two sons of the Earl of Clanricarde, they put to the sword all the inhabitants of

Athenry, though Irish, bécause they had begun to conform to English customs, and

had embraced a more civilized form of life than had been fc by thelr ancestors
lrhbawton, Hl. A

-
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widowed daughter of Cormac Dhu, the circumstances attendant en ths
birth of the infant would afford themn. Bound by a solemn vow, she her+
self rejected the customary rites which females joyfully receive from holy
church after that hour of trial ; while the babe remained unsprinkled by the
baptiemal water, and unacknowledged as a denizen of the Catholic church.
This singular conduct almost led the clan to belicve that grief had disturb-
ed her intellects ; but there was a superior degree of ability evinced in the
method with which she directed her father's affairs, that indicated anything
but an gmpaired understanding.

The second and more recent event was singular and unexpected — it
was the arrival of a messgnger from Connell Macnahon, actually bearing
a matrimonial overture to the Lady of Clare Island. .

The purport of his approach being communicated to the Lady Grace,
she ordered the hall to be duly prepared to l;give the envoy audience.
Dressed with studied effect, and surrounded by her relations and clan, she_
formally demanded the object of his coming ; when the messenger of Red
Macmahon officially acquainted her with his business. Rising with majesty,
she demanded if his errand was told. The envoy signified his assent.
¢ And what say you, kinsmen and friends, 1 ash, should be the widow’s
answer to the murderer of her lord 7

A deep and vengeful dyell burst from the infuriated crowd. “Come
hither, boy,” she said, addressing a youth of fifteen, whom curiosity had
induced to mingle in the throng. — * Thy father perished with my noble
husband: what wouldst thou from his murderers 3" —* Blood !” cried the
boy, as %is eyes shot lightning glances at the messenger.— ‘‘ Thy wish
shall be gratified : — bind that traitor hand and foot!” In spite of outcry

_and resistance, the order was promptly executed. ¢ Give him a knife~

now take me off the villain's ears —close to the root, boy!” It-was done
effectoally ; and, enclosed in parchment, and directed to his master, the ears
were tg'laced in the pocket of the mutilated wretch, who was flogged to the
boat that waited for him.

As may be anticipated, a desperate and deadly feud between the
O'Malleys and Macmahons ensued, Both parties were, however, chiefly
on the defensive. Occasional skirmishes took place, but no encounter of
an% moment had yet occurred. .

he twelfth moon from the date of the lady’s widowhood was waning.
She sate in her melancholy chamber in the tower, while her silent attcndant,
Una, applied herself to some feminine occupation with the needle or distaft.
The torch flared upon the rude tapestry of the walls, and showed them
everywhere covered with some memorials of the honoured dead. There
hung his arms, and there his hunting implements. The guitar he would ~
touch so skilfally at evening, was suspended unstrung and unregarded
from the antler of a stag, whom he had killed with his own hand at bay.
Many a relic of the dera\'ted knight was there to recall his memory ; but
one object more painfully effected it— a babe was sleeping in a cradle,
which the widow’s eyes from time to time would dwell on for a moment,
and as speedily.avoid, lest the woman should gain the mastery, and elicit
feelings that stern resolution would hush for ever. A slight tap upon the
outer door brought Una to demand the cause. It was the warder, to say
that asolitary man had been landed beneath the rocks eastward of the
tower, and that the boat had instantly put off” to sea, while the stranger
was approaching the castle.

The interval was short before another attendant presented a sealed

cket to his lady. It was unclosed, and contained an earnest wish that
the writer should be favoured with an interview, as he had much of deep
and secret import to communicate. With that fearless spirit for which the

daughter of Cormac Dhu was so remarkable, she directed the stranger to
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‘he infrodaced to the outer chamber ; and having erdered the apartment to .
e lighted, she there awaited his coming. ) .

The late visiter was a low-sized man, wrapped in a pilgrim’s cloak.- Hb
closed ‘the door behind him carefully, and demanded, pointing to Una,
‘whether ‘the presence of a witness wid not be dispensed with?

““ What may your errand ve that weuld entitle you to a secret conference
‘with ‘the daughter of Corhac Dhu? She rarely parlies with unknown
‘visiters.” . . "L

“Dost thoa apprehend danger or fraud 7" said the strahger. & . -,

‘¢ Neither,” gaid the lady, haughtily. % While we converse, this 'board
divides us; and,on the first sign of treason, I should lodge a bullet in your
heart;” and she displaced her robe, and pointed 'to a pistol in her girdle.
“Thon wert disarmed in'the guard-room ; the warden waits without; the
iron grate upon the-stair is fastened ; — I fear, therefore, little from viclence,
and treachery only emsures a halter.”

“ All this I knew, lady, before I ventured hither ; and now grant me
‘but a brief hearing, and‘ will-tell thee news that, if thy fancy be not
changed of lath, will glad thee more than seeiny one of thy husband’s
murderers on the gibbet.” ) e

‘“Say'st thou, felloew? By our Lady! you %romise much. Go, Una.

ve me with thia man alone. Nay, go, wench — close the door. Were
he a Red Macmahon, I defy him.” .
- “ élnd were he one, lady 7 — asked the stranger, as’her attendant closed

e door. '
. T!nisii:uﬂ, which while our. initerview continues shall never leave my
hand, in that event would rid me of an enemy.”

‘¢ Nay, lady, that weuld mar your own purpose. I am a Macmahon, -
and yet I come to give thee ndbler vengeanoe ‘than human ear has heard,
or human hand has executed.” :

“Thou a Macmahon —and in this castle ?”

¢ Yes — for where, but from the widow of De Lacy, could John Mac-
‘mahon gain the revenge he seeks. — Nay, lady, thy weapon is unnecessary,
Hear but the story of my wrongs, and thine own, proud dame, are not

superior.” .

“ Who art thou, Tellow ? — art thou a follower of the murderer

“T am his kinsman.” _ ,

* What brings ‘thee hither, where death is certain 7

“ Vengeance ! .

¢ On whom 7

“Red Conncll.” . )

 What are thy wrongs ? — how has the Red Chiel incurred thy hatred ™

“ Listen —the tale is short. I was the playmate of his youth, the com-
}mnion of his manhood. When but a dependant on his brother's bounty,

assisted him in all his schemes. My purse and sword were at his dise

1, and I have foregone my own zleasures and ‘interests te ferward his,

f loved a woman passionately, and he knew it. There were obstacles in
my path to happiness. He swore, that if he outlived his brother, he would
smooth away the difficulties between me and my love, and that he would
obtain for me Kathleen O'Donnell. His brother died ; the time to perform
his promise came ; and, while I went on a secret meu:ﬁe from him to
De Burgo, he pledged his faith that on my return the loved one should be
mine. I met earl unexpectedly, for he had in secret journeyed into
"Tyrawley on important business’; and again I was at Dooha before it could
dbe believed that I could have reached Portumna. I came to claim m:
mistress —and I found that Connell had used his advantages of rank,
mﬂuano?md fc to render Kathleen valueless—to rob me of .ths
woman

idolined, and make me a reproach and bye-word among men,
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He did not drean that T could so soon discover his perfilly and fer s
Jonour ; for accident put me in possession of circumstances which he
vainly hoped that time only could betray. I have been villanously and

'

wantonly di ; and T have sworn to take deadly vengeance for the
mjury. ed my purpose well. In Doona they supioae me joure
again on a bootless errand to Portumma : vut I am here, and, if thow

wouldst avenge a husband’s blood, and crush thine enemies in one brave
swoop, so that none shall live to tell the tale, I can, lady, give thee the
means, and place them in thy power.”

“ Wl_rg‘wordam pleasant, stranger. The means ? —1I long to hear thems™
L« t shall.be my reward? My demands shall be but humble ; — =&
safe convoy to Galway, eternal seereey, and a purse of gold to carry me to

the northern wars.” - o

¢ All this I promise —but who shall answer for thy faith?”  * .

“My wrongs! Lady, thou lovedst, report says, ardently, and lest thy
Jove by ‘What wouldst thow give for vewgeance? Can I not
then, hate like thee 7” . .
i;'a“ kpough —proceed —the means of vengeance,” said the fady, with

tience. .
¢ Attend.—Three days hence the festival of Connell’'s patron saint
eomes round. He was not long since on the grave’s verge with sickness.;
,in his mortal extremity, confessed other crimos besides the murder of

y lord; and, on promise of contrition, and a pemitential undertaking, in

z:nt of recow: &R 'or’ah(i'iv:vi'lr him. Henrketg totiwlns vow;_-‘-it:;,g:
 the anniver: cy”s death, to repair, wi companiens of hi
erime, to Cali, and in that holy ishmd to fast the while, apd spend the
* hours in prayer and penance. ou kinowest the fatal day. I thine ene-
inies eseape, thowr art not of the stubborn metal that thy reception of
ConnelPs messenger would argue.”

¢ And on the third day hence they will visit Cahir on a pilgrimage ™

“'T is so prepared. Fearful of ery, as they must pass this island,

eykwill Jeave Doona at midnight, and pass this tower ere mornimg

eaks.”? ’

“*Tigwell.” 'She touched a signal wire unperceived, and instantly am
armed mman presented himeelf. ¢ ? ‘she said, as she nddresseti her
foster-brother, “see this stranger lodged in safe keeping. Let him have
all he wants, but no commumication with friend or foe. Tell Dancan of
the Key, his head shall answer for the stranger’s safety. And now hear
me, man of accursed name ! —If thy story be true — thy intent honest —
thy sal'e‘t_y shall be certain, and fifty rose-nobles thy guerdon ; but if treach-
ery or falsehood lurk beneath thy tale, by the Queen of Heaven! the
moment thy perfidy s;gpears,‘tbou shalt dangle from the highest pinnacle or
this tower, and feed the ravens while shin or bone adhere together. Wlic.
return — [ want thee instantly.”

I have told thee naught but truth,” said thé captive, as he was led to
the dungeon. “ The game will be a-foot — ¥ the quarry escape, thine wil}
be the fault, not mine.”

The lady watched him till the door closed. — “The man seems honest
in his villany ; and if Re@ Conwell robbed him of his love, who shall blame
him if he takes brave vengeance? He fears the prey will foil me —No !
Connell, hold but thy course to Cahir, and thou or I will be cold enoutil;
before the sun sinks thrice beneatlr the wave ® She said, and paeed
chamber till her foster-brother stood before her. To him she issued secret
orders, to collect a choserr band next evening at sunset; and havingdirected
guch other preparations to be made as were necessary for the attempt, she

m red to her own’ chamber, to arrange, in secret, the ‘plan and eonduct 'of
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’l‘h:tshegon(\oraddoeplyondnememptmcemin; for the thied hour.
ast midnight e the tall shadow of the ladv ceased to cross
B ieton of she ey e

CHAPTER I1X.

Ic the castle of Clare Island, the day preceding'the anniversary of the
death of Hubert de Lacy was unmarked by any particular incident. The
Hady confined herself closely to her chambes; COrmac Dhu sate in_hid
ccustomary state in the great hall, listening to the romances of his ancient
harpgr, er talking of scenes of warfare and the chase, in which himself had
‘borne & prominent part; the islanders were emplcyed intheir general voca-

making or mending nets, arranging fishing-lines, or irings the
xigging of their-heokers; in the guard-room, it “ was idlesse all;” and the
amilitary retainers puaeai the hours of their watch and ward in «converse,
‘sleep, or the rude games which dissipated time before cards and dice werg
et in commen use ;. the few boats which had been taking rodk-fish, ef
{fifting spillets off the shore, retarned ome by one to the harbour; and a
solitary sailing vessel, which had'been ebserved at day-break to anchor
the island, and remain statienary and unoccupied since then, new hoiates
szil, and stood out ¢e sea to the norﬁ\wanf evidently, from her course,
intending to double Achil Head,

Bat qatet umyarying as matters seemed in the castle of Clare Island,
silent but steady preparation was making for a daring enterprise. Wea-
ms and fire-arms were carefully got ready; and, when the strange sail

vanishel round the nerthern headland ef the'bay, the fastest-and stout-
est galley was launched, and apparelled and provisioned for an dbsence of
some time, The destinstion was statedte be Sligo,and the crew were
warned to be ready to depart at miidnight. o ’

The tenth honrtame, and Cormac Dhu refired te his chamber for the
;u;sht. Gradually the castle and its' out-buildings were wrapped in re,

none but the warders were awake, .Ano! hour was proclaim
from the battlements ; and, isswing from a private postern, the Lady G
alone aad unattended, took the path among the cliffs that led to thedese

chape

A Teeble gleam of light shot from the narrow casements of the ‘buildi
-and a 8eep and enmentg':his ing within showed that tbg edifice was t:g
;anted. Entering through a door tﬁat once connected the sacristy with the
-altar, the daughter of Cormac Dhu stood before the sanctuary ; and while
-2 marmar of respectful welcome announced ‘her appearance among the
‘clansmen, she briefly but eloguendly stated the secret reasons ef her issuing
orders for their assembling. -

‘When the intended pilgrimage of theéir mortal cnemies to Cahir was com-
wmunicated, and the scheme of vengeance unfolded, a stern but smothered
buzz of approbation followed.' Their heredltary Toes, the secret murderers
of their breve chief und his unsuspecting fdllowers, were soon to be within
their power ; and the moment of retribution, for which they had so long

was rear. In a wild and barbaroms peeple, revenge is virtue: ne
'wonder they mutaally excited the sanguinary principle of exacting blood for
tlood, and plighted their oaths upon the ruined altar, to extend no merey
Y e e cavesly visible, and in the gloam of midnight, the an
e moon was scarcely visible, and in the gloom idni, he art
gn,ﬂey left the harbour of Clare Island. The %reeze was ligb.‘gtht’ d :ﬁrm;;g
ley dnd as the distance was byt four leagues. the dim aylline of Cphir jogp
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over the ocean, and showed duskily in the feeble light. -Although the Tasrdt
ing-place was on the other- side, the O’Malleys steered to the eastward off
the island, and, heaving the 'galley to, they diserabarked’ by means of =
amall skiff i a secret Bssure of the rock, until fity armed men were landeds.
Accerding to previous orders, when- thelast of the clan had left the vessel,
the erew eased away the sheets, and, with a fair wind, stoed due seuth,.
and running into the Killeries, anchored under shelter of the heights,
y}:ich, rising peecipitously from the water’s edge, landiock that singular
inlet. :
The first care of the Band was to cenceal the skiff by which. they effocted
their landing, This, faem the numerous caverns which the eternal action
of ‘the waters of the Atlantis had worn on the face of the rock, was easily
effected. Many of thiese fisbures were known to the O’Malleys, who at
different periods had' used tliem as places of concealment ; in one of fhese
the gkiff wag deposited, and a secret council of the leaders was then held fo
determine their future proceedings. * - L -

The island of Cabhir is a barren roek, in circumférence about an English
mile. It is uninhabited now, but at thiat time was celebrated for its chapel
and cross, as well as a spacious cemetery, in which the adjacent islanders,
Besides several of the mainland families, when the!weather would permit,
always interred their dead. Fhere had formerly been a small monastic es-
tablishment on the island, but the difficulty with which the rock was r:fp.

" proached or quitted'in the winter, had induced the holy community to prefer
a residence upon ferra firma, where the place, if not so-sacred,.wae infinitely
more accessible. Consequent on the desertion of the brotherhood, the edi-
fice fell.to decay: it was now only used as a burying*grodnd or place for
penance. A solitary friar — a moo!y melanchaly man — was the sole occu-
pant of Cahir; and, save in summer, when a few sheep were sent from the
other islands to be pastured on the short herbage whicl grew in the fissures
of the rock, or mlgrima and fishermen occasionally landed for penance or
fresh water, Cahir was totally deserted, and left to the care of the gloom
ascetic, who for months, when the weather had been tempestuous, liv
upon this harren speck amid the ocegn, without hearing a sound but the
screaming of the sea-birds and the hewling of the storm.

To secure the nronk was the first step — the mext, to. canceal the armed .
Band until the Macmahons had Janded'and commenced their act of penance.
Guided by a clansman who knew the island perféctly, the lady and her fole
lowers ascended to the surface of the rock, and, lighted by the moon, stood
Before the low door which conducted. tlirough the ruined chancel to the cell
occupied by the solitary churcliman.. .

Having struck a spatk, a torch was lighted, and the party approached
the humﬁe'resli'ng-pl'm of the ascetic. Disturbed by the tread: of many feet,-
the old man, with terror and surprise, perceived his ceueh of: dried sea-weed
surrounded by a group of strange and férocieus-looking men. Mustering
resolution, he demanded the purpose of. their untimely eoming. An order
to be silent, and an assurance that no evil was ihtentfved,m the sole reply,
and he was directed to rise and accompany two armed men,.in whose cus-
tody it'was' intimated he must remain. Resistance weould be useless.
‘The monk obeyed— and, led by his captors, was placed in one of the nu.
merous caverns with which the island agounds. T

There was now no human being to observe or interrupt their plans.
Avalling themselves of their local acquaintance with the rock, the band
divided, and a part ambushed'in a clifi’ that cornmanded the place of pens
ance ; while a.chosen few couched. in a cave, not distant fram the landing-
place, waiting, if necessary,.to.cut off all retreat, when their vietims haca
once disembarked. The ly Grrace, 6n a more distant part of the island,
with. & fow attendants, was concealed effectually ; whils,, from. her hiding
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place, an uninterrupted prosgect of theocean was commanded, and thus
the approach of the doomed band would, from the time they doubled Achil
Hea ge visible.

Long hefore morning dawned every disposition was complete, and many
an anxious eye was turned to the north, to watch the distant horizon. The
mist rose slowly from the ocean, but not a sail was visible. The sun flung
his heams across the sea, and the blue waters were still unbroken by a&h‘
hut the play of water-fowls. An heur of intense anxiety wore on. Had
the tale of the alleged traitor been a fable, or had the Red Macmahon
feared to perform his religious vow? 'While doubts harassed the hidden
band, a speck darkened the distant ocean; presently a larger object crossed
the sunshine; sails rose fast above the water; and in a short time a galley
was clearly seen, bearing up with a free wind for the island, which she must
reach within an hour.

1t was indeed the devoted band that bore away for Cahir. , Confident in
the secrecy of their intended pilgrimage, they swept past the island, where
they believed their deadly enemies were engaged in their acoustomed avo-
cations, and ignorant that their foes were on the sea. The bark they had
caused to watch the preceding day off’ the castle of Cormac Dbu, had met
them with the intelligence that all within the island was quiet, and that the

lleys were hauled upon the beach for shelter, or repairs. No wonder the

cmahons considered that their voyage.to Cabir was unsuspected ; and
without a single fear they came swiftly towards the landing-place. Not a
sail was on the sea; not a living thing appeared upon the rock ; they low-
ered their canvass, dropped anchor, and in a fow minutes their skiff was
vowing merrily to the shore, laden with the chieflain and his fellow-peni
tents. Again the boat returned to the galley, and the remainder of the
company quitted the vessel for the rock.

V&l‘nile 31e Red Leader and his followers were debarking, a feeling of
intense agony appeared to agitate the widow of De Lacy. Until she saw
them fairly on the rock, she dreaded lest some unexpected occurrence might
alarm them ; and her victims, even yet, escape the toils. But there was
no cause to apprehend discovery. Her plans were coolly and effectually
arranged, and the chief and his followers, having hauled the skiff upon the
::heach, followed the path over the loose stones which led te the ruins and

e cross.

There was not a sound heard upon that deserted islet, but the steps of
the Macmahons, as they fell on the’ rock-worn footway. Before the rude
cross of stone they threw aside their belts, and, placing their weapons in a
heap, prepared for the promised act of penitential devotien. Sixteen of the
R crun were already kneeling before the altar, when suddenly a stream
of fire issued from the cliff, and, rushing from their concealment in the
ruins and among the adjacent rocks, their fierce and implacable assailants
hemmed them in on every side; and before the wre victims could

in their weapons, or form for mutual defenee, not a man remained unhurt
g:.t Connell. No quarter was asked or given; the wounded were de-
spatched with unsparing cruelty ; and, save the chief, who had been secured,
by the especial command of the widow of De Lacy, of a score who left the
bark, in a brief space not one remained alive. : .

Bound with a sword-belt, and almost stupified by the sudden and des-
perate slanghter of his followers, Connell Macmahon kept his eyes bent
upon the ground. —He had no chance of escape or homof mercy — he
knew the ruthless hands that held him, and, conscious of his own foul deed,
he could expect no pity from his enemies. If his glance left the earth for
a moment, it rested on the corpses of his companions, or met the fierce and
unrelenting looks of the O’Malleys, who surrounded him. His heart diee
within him, and when a slight movement amoag his guards roused his at
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tention, and & deep peculiar voice‘commanded him to look up, his countes
hance blanched as if a spectre blasted him, for before him stood the widow
of his victim — the wife of the murdered Engl!‘ishnan, Hubert de Lacy.

With a desperate exertion, the doomed chief endeavoured to summon
~@solution for the event he knew to be imevitable, and when the daughter
of Cormac Dhu, seated on a loose stone, commanded the culprit to be placed
before her, Red Connell advanced with tolerable composure.

% Dost thou recollect me,” was the first question that the stern dame
directed to her devoted prisoner.

“] am before the mey of Clare Island,” was the dogged reply.

“ Even 8o — her whom thou mad’st a widow. At this blessed bour, but
twelvemonths ogast, Iwasa y wife, and my unborn babe could boast,
in the person of a gallant gentleman, a living father.— Where wert thou,
Red Macmathon, on the anniversary of this hapless day ? — Does thy me+
mory fail, and phall Grace O’'Malley jo%fit ?— Stll silent? — then hear me—.
1 wﬁ but fei%n a tale— Faney to thyse) a wild and mountain glen—a knight
and his few followers basely nned, surprised, taken at false vantage,
and overdone by numbers. ~Still though oppressed, the noble yenth fought
gallantly; at last a felon-shot stretched him on the earth, and his recreant
.assassin placed his coward foot upon his prostrate rival. He scowled on
the dying knight — ¢ Was not my bullet, in this wild glen, young Sase-
mach, truer than thine ameng the moonlit rocks of yonder island? Her
who slighted me for thee, thou shalt never see again ; —and, mark me! ere
a year rolls ‘ovér, Connelf Maemahon shall share that proud one’s bed, or
he shall sleep as lowly as thysel, n:{of:nllen enemy I’ — And thou didst
strive to keep thy promise, as yonder wretch” — and she spurned a
éorpse with her foot, whose mutilated head proclaimed him the Maemahuns®
em;;y, when Connell sent his last insulting message —  proved to his cost.
<=Yet thou shalt keep thy promise, and sleep, if the sea be deeper than
the shrine of our Lady of Grraee, lowlier than thy fallen enemy. He died
o e K

low s se recel paiting sigh. Five
dred clansmen stood around his bier. Masses were sung, and naught
that could honour his galiant was forgotten. 'What will his mur.
derer's fate be? Look, Connell ﬁaclmhon, seest thou the halter swings
ing from yon roined window? There read thy doom — thine shall be a
gﬁm’s death — thine shall be a felon’s grave !” =
.88he waved her hand — without a moment’s respite, the wretched mur-
derer was placed beneath the ruins. The fatal cord was bound about his
heck, and, in a few minutes, Connell Macmahon was a dead man.

While the deed of death’ was transaclin%;ethe Lady Grace issued her
¢ommend for the removal of the bodies, and they were aceordingly borne to
the landing place, and committed to the deep. The skiff" that transporged
them when hving from the galley, was now employed to convey their corpses
to an ocean-grave. Last of the Lnnd, the chief, when life was extinct, was
rowed from the shore, the murderer’s body sank in the deep sea, and the last
chief of the Macmahons perished, the victim of a woman.

Every means were used to remove the sanguinary traces of the laté
slaughter; but evident tokens remained upen the rocks, that told too plainly
that a scene of blood had there been recently transacted. One difficulty
eocurred, and that was the disposal of the monk. Altbo-chﬁ he had not
Withessed the morning’s desperate deed, shots and the of weapons
must have betrayed to him that some violence was done. ' To do injury te
the guiltless monk was never contemplated by the fiercest of the clan ; and
yetto leave him on the vock would be, for many reasons, objectionable.
Adteordingly, it was determimed that the asestic should be eenveyed to Clare

a-~ .
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Ialand ; and there was little reason to doubt that he would speedily becoms
et 10 a coneye ool o golley at twilight lef the Killeries
ient to a concel y galley t
where she had remained at anchor, and bore up for the landing-plaee of
Cabir. The Lady Grace, with her wniilitary retainers and the astonished
monk, were ily embarked. Taki vessel that had borne the
Macmahone to their fate in tow, the galley stood out to sea, to gain an
offing from the land ; the bark was next scutiled, and being deeply ballasted
with stones, she soon filled rapidly. When nearly sinking, & match was
applied to the sails and rigging, which, being coated with tar and
instantly caught fire, and b) furiouniy. She was then abandoned, and,
anVess than a quarter of an hour, the scathed hull sunk in the depths of
ocean, and was hidden by the same waves that rippled over the mangled
©o of her crew. . :
hile the galley of Clare Island stood out from the blazing wreck, the
Lady watched the progress of its destruction ; but when the waters filled the
hull, and the flames suddenly disappeared, the daughter of Cormac Dhu
groud:{ raised her head, and muttered, as her dark eye lightened, and hee
row flushed, “De Lacy, thou art nobiy avenged atlast !”

At midnight, the armed band and their ag &risoner quietly debarked ;
the Y, ere morning broke, was hauled upon the beach, and.no sign that
anything extraordinary had recently occupied the O’Malleys was to be
observed. The only domestic event which caused attention was, that the
orphan dnu%ner of De Lacy was baptized, with due formalities, and that
the lady of Clare Island herself underwent a long and rigid course of pen-
ance — but none knew, and none asked, wherefore.

. comt———

N . CHAPTER X. *
Fnouth‘edosaofﬂw!utcha%fora sriod of twenty years that fol-
lowed, the private history of the Lady of Clare Island was intimately con-
nected with the politieal events of the times. The death of Connell Mae-
mahon prod the ruin of the sept. As neither of the brothers had been
married, the course of succession fell upon the orphan children of their
deceased sister, who, still but infants, were resident in Doona. But, in
those days of violence, the rights of orphanage were easily disputed ; and
two pretenders to the chieftainship of the clan appeared in the illegitimate
sons of the departed brothers. Both had their supporters, while none de-
fended the invasion upon the properties of the deserted children. Between
the rivals, a fierce and protracted stru resulted ; .and while one seized
uron the castle of Doona, the other established “himeelf in the wild peninsule
of Enis, and hoth for years maintained a harassing sort of petty warf:&
with variable success, till, eventually, a common enemy stepped in,
crushed them. Cormac Dhu had long since been gathered to his fathers ;
and Grace O’Malley, eschewing a second alliance, and turning her sole
attention to the aggrandizement of her clan, insensibly obtained a fresh ac-
cession of power upon the ruins of the rival sept, until, with the exception
of Doona, every strong-hold upon the coast, for forty leagues, was either in
her own possession, or held under her, in feudal tenure, by some of her own

t.
ngntbe mean time the kingdom had been frequently and seriously disturbed.
Although Muvster and the north were the principal places where rebellioa
had appeared, Connau%ht had not been suffered to remain . quiescent.
Tbomd's;uunpt in 1570, though rendered in s groat measure shortive
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by its premature explosion, committed a number of the western clans with
the English, who paid the penalties of rebellion in outlawries and confisca-

tions.

Bat the Lady of Clare Island fortunately contrived not only to avoid en-
glfl":;g in the insurrection, but obtained the reputation of being well-affected
‘to the government of Elizabeth, a character she managed to support indif
ferently well during the remainder of that reign. ‘To divide the Irish, was
ever the favourite policy of England ; hence the adherence of the Lady
Grace was duly appreciated by the able Deputy of Connaught. Nor dud
she fail to turn her loyalty to good account. Any symptom of disaffection
to English authority was quite a satisfactory plea for the removal of a
troublesome neighbour, or one who in time might so become ; and, on the
high seas, her armed galleys scrupulously examined all suspicious vessels,
lest they miiht in any way be connected with the enemies of the queen of
‘England. court of admiralty was then unknown, and as the Lady
Grace performed the double duty of advocate and judge, condemnations
‘oeeuionall&‘took place that would scarcely be satisfactory to modern Bms-
‘consults. These gave rise to ramours among her enemies that the Dark
Lady was, in her appropriation of property, rather lax, and in nautical
affairs but little better than a bucanier. Indeed, some of her exploits were
tortured into direct accusations of piracy; but the virgin queen placed na-
turally a favourable construction on the acts of a well-disposed subject, who
‘had exhibited undoubted loyalty, in removing several enemies of the state,
and demolishing sundry of the Armada, when driven upon the north-west
ooast by stress of weather. Certain it is, that. neither galleys nor crews
_ever revisited their native Spain ; and, while the q ’s enemies dec d,
the effects of the Lady of Clare Island received a marvellous augmentation.

But while the- fearless and enterprising spirit of the widow of De Lacy

 established the superiority of ber family power over that of gve.?; rival on
30 wes%:,m :l;ores, it seenﬁed fateI:l thst mgil::r domestic relnduom' e §houallc}
ways be unfortunate. Herorphan dau w up, and, essin,
the gyenﬂeness and beauty of r}‘:’er father, m&'& u.npci -recem gregater
share of tender attention than might be expected from the wild and mascu-
line disposition of her lady mother. Anxious that the race of the O’Malleys
should not perish, at womanhood the daughter of De Lacy was wedded to
a younger brother of Ulic de Burgo, Earl of Clanricarde. A match formed
- under such favourable auspices promised to be as felicitous as politicc. A
powerful family were united to her own sept ; and if anything was wanted
to add stability to her acquired ri !
-of her interests with the more settled fortunes of the De Burgos. But such
was not to be the case, and any advantages from the connexion were tran-
sitory. Her son-in-law in a trifling skirmish on the boundaries of Con-
naught received his, death-wound; and his wife outlived the birth of &
daughter but a few days. , These were indeed heavy visitations, and threat-
eneg to render nugatory all the exertions of her restless and perilous life.
‘The loss of De Burgo and his consort were additionally imbittered by the
circumstance, that the infant who survived them was a female. Had a boy
been born, the lady could have looked, though remotely, to a continuation
of her family, with a fair hope. But whatcould be anticipated from a help-
less female, when in these unsettled times the bravest could scarcely main-
tain their nghts, and secure a succession for their children. Chagrined at
this event, she felt but little interest in watching the infancy of her grand-
daughter ; and, while still a child, transferred the double duty of her educa-
- fion and nurture tp the superior of a religious house in Italy, who chaneed
to be a member of the family of De Burgo. Under the protection of this
relative the orphan continued for twelve ‘Lun, her grandame expressing an
interest in-ber well-being, sather from the magnificence of her prezents to

.

hts, this might be expected from a union-

LAY
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the community, than the more tender and feminine demonstrations which
indicate maternal regard. Thus things had continued, tili, to the surprise
of all, and the alarm and regret of the young heiress in particular, a galley
arrived to restore her to her grandame’s protection, from the quieter
of the holy prioress of the Ursulines. She embarked accordingly, and,

a short and prosperous voyage, [anded on the territories which, in course of
descent, were yet to become her own. The return of Inez de Burgo had
occutred about six months grevious to the opening of this story. . ’

An event, however, which took place several lgws antecedent, forined &
striking era in the history of the Dark Lady. For years she had watched
the family feuds of her hereditary enemies the Macmal.ons, with & silent
but sleepless vigilance. Shorn of their power, and curtailed of their best
Ppossessions, the sept were st.il formidable in numbers, and retained g posi-
tion in the neighbourhood, notwithstandimg: the ceaseless ution of
“the O’Malleye, which kept alive the jealomlyl and fears of their bitter and
implacable foe, the Lady of Clare Island. 'The son of Connell Macmehon
held the Castle of Doona ; and, from its local position and acknowledged
strength, the occupant of necessity commanded Blacksod Bay, the northern
entrance of Achil Sound, and the large and wild district which lies within
the Mullet. To gaim this important stronghold had for years engrossed
the thoughts of the restless enemy of the possessor. To any open attempt,
the strength and situation of Iﬂ
and, as the persecution the * Red Family” had suffered had already
the ears of the Lord Deputy, and excited on his both sympathy and
attention, the Dark Lady dreaded to employ either secret treachery or
open violence, lest her farther aggressions should rouse the indignation of
Sir Richard Bingham,* who, with singular moderation for those times,
endeavoured to snccour the defenceless, and suppress the outrages which
had hitherto been ted by the native chieftains with impunity. But
while thus checked by the apprehension of incurring the displeasure of the
English governar, a political event gave her the pretext she had long waited
for, and annihibtted the remaining power of the rival family, who had so
long been a source of unmitigated jealousy and hatred.

Tyrone, celebrated in Irish story, was a man as notorious for perfid:
and cruelty, as he was politic, enterprising, and courageous. Altho
elevated to the dignity of an earldom by the favour .of the English queen,
he appears to have been always disaffected to her government, and am~
bitious of obtaining the sovereignty of Ulster. Raising himself to the

head of the O’Neals, by the murder of his own cousin, he preferred the.

pride of barbarous license and dominion to the pleasures of opulence and
tranquillity. Eis hatred to the conquerors of his country appears to have
been boundless ; and it is asserted that he actually put some of hia own
followers to death merely for introducing beards, 1n imitation of their
English neighbours. Proud, sanguinary, and unrelenting, his great abilities
in war and politics were singularly contrasted with private habits of the
lowest sensuality. A contemner of the elegances of life, his sole pleasure
was found in the eoarsest debaucheries ; and it is affirmed that, to allay the
fever produced by constant intemperance, he would wallow in the mire to
remove the effects his drunken excesses had occasioned. To embarrass the
government and distract the attention of the queen’s lieutenant, he artfully
fc ted the discontent of the native chiefs, and incited the ires,
O'Rourks, O'Donnells and Macmahons, with their nemerous followers, to
break into rebellion ; and, encouraged by the Catholic clergy, and supported

* The rebellion of the O’Rourks followed a few years afier ; ccasioned by the striet
and equitable administration of Sir Richard Bingham, Governor of coxumgﬂt, who
;.n%?’:‘vouud to ropress the tyranny of the chieflains over their vassals. tom,

.

e place opposed insuperable obstacles;
reached



o4 THE DARK LADY OF DOORA.

by Spanish influence abroad, he trusted to overturn the English authorit

n’duhbli-kum i tyforhimulﬁ ’ v

Insensible to every honourable feeling, the treachery and artifice of
Tyrone emabled him for years, under various fortunes, to maintain his
position. Sir William Russell was foiled 13; the superior cunning of the
tebel lord  Sir Jehn Norris, harassed by O’'Neal, and defeated in_every
attempt to reduce him to submission, is said to have considered his formez
reputation tarnished by his want of success, and to have sickened an1 died
from disippointment.” But Sir Henry Bagnal, who succeeded him in the
Jrish command, was stilf more unfortunate. In an attempt to relieve the
Fort of Blackwater, then closely besieged by the rebel forces, he was
attacked in an unfavourable position ; and an accidental explosion of a
powdet-wuic:z having increased the panic occasioned by this unexpected
otslaught; he was completely defeated and driven from the field ; and,
although relieved by the advante of a body of horse, who, under the come~
mand of Mentacute, succeeded in extricating the English infantry, the
retreat was not effected without considerable slaughter, as the luckless

general and fifteen hundred men fell on the occasion. .

This decided advantage, amounting to a victory, not only increased the
confidence of the rebels, but supplied them largely with arms and ammuni.
tion, with which they were beg;e but indifferently provided. Numbers

- daily tE(:i.ned Tyrone; the rebellion assumed so formidable an appearance,
that the Earl of Essex was specially sent from England to suppress the
imsurrection, with extraordinary powers from the queen, as her lieutenant,
and a well inted army of more than twenty thousand men. .

Of the failure of this nobleman to achieve the objects of his mission,
and his subsequent disgrace with his royal mistress, the history of the times
affords a melancholy record. It is sufficient for the purposes of this tale,
merely to state that his abler successor, Mountjoy, eftei p long and doubt~
ful contest, completely effected the subjugation of the disaffocted, and the
Binal overthrow of Tyrone, who, reduced to the greatest milo?,\t!en th
threw himself on the commiseration of the Lord Deputy,-and ob [}
promise of his intercession for mer]c3y from'the queen, on the terms of an
absolute surrender of his fortune. But the ﬁme“n.d passed when the dis-
comfiture of her arch-enemy could give pleasure to the broken-hearted
monarch. The hand of death was already hard upon Elizabeth. The
untimely fate of her beloved favourite haunted her continually, and the
brilliant victory of Mountjoy could not recail her thoughts from the scaffold
where Essex prematurely perished.

* The opening of O’Neal’s rebellion had given the Lady of Clare Island
the only pretext she required for the final destruction of her weakened foes,
The chief of the Maemahons fell readily into the plans of the ambitious
O'Neal; and, under the promise of a recovery of his lost rights, the resto-
ration of his family, and an acknowledgment of his disputed claims, he
threw off the Enﬁl(l:: yoke, and, uniting with others of the western chiefs,
declared Tyrone King of Munster. Urged by an unaccountable fatality,
ke joined some other bands, to carry succour into Ulster ; and, leaving his
castle of Doona but feebly garrisoned, marched northward with the best ok
his retainers, and fell in an inglorious affray with some skirmishers attachogd
to the army of Sir John Norns. - -

The disaffoction of the western chiefs was speedily communicated to tl ¢
English lieutenant, and the governor of Connaught had especial orders tv
we ive measures to encourage the royalists, and punish the refractory.

Tﬁ::.Ltdy of Clare Island saw that this was the crisis of the Macmahon’s

‘W ing secrecy and expedition, ‘qh'oeollectedev'dupoub' sable force
e - ‘cqmgx:nd,lzafuouredbymuadv:{quofwm
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effected, without suspicion, a landing near the castle, and, by a prompt and

fortunate assault, the fortress that forgthirty years had bude'mﬁal:lce b'::th to

opgl ;ioletgce anhn:"’ secl'ell t treaebef 1;‘y, fell in :h? unguarded lwmomgnt. bt
nder the mili icense of the times, the garrison, t| oﬂ'en!‘:h"

a feeble defence, was put indiscriminately to the sword',lgnnd, with bet

two excleptions, all that survived the storm, were a fool, a monk, and &

minstrel. . .

Aware of the advantages the local situation of the castle of Doona pos-
sessed over that of Clare Island, the Dark Lady transferred her nl'lih?
establishment thither; and while the tower on the island was regular{
maintained, Doona formed her pr'gncipa;dgarrimn. High in favour wit
Eesex, and equally fortunate in-the friendship of his successor, the Lady
Grace might pride herself on the good fortune which attended her bold and
perilous career ; and, probably, the anxiety of handing down her family and
acquired Yroportie- induced her to recall her grandchild, at a period when
the convulisions of the I.;‘ntgom would occupy an active spirit like hers in
the acquisition of iol.ni power rather in private attention to her
hitherto neglected charge. ) .

To account for the extraordinary success that wniformly attended the
Dark Lady of Doona, a superstitious age, rather than reselve it 1o its trne
cause, preferred ascribing 1t to some unhallowed agency. Hence it was
wniversally believed that the chief of the O’Malleys “ had learned the =it -
that none mey know,” and through it obtained supernatural assistance.
The stern and gloomy character which early disappointment had first pto-
duced, was fostered by familiarity with scenes of violence and bloodshed;
and tinctured deeply with the then prevalent belief in spells and moilc, the
Lady Grace reposed much faith in necromancy. Perhaps, too, she was
not unwilling to encourage an opinion which invested her with superhuman
power, and rendered her more formidable to the uncivilized clan over whom
she exercised her despotic sway. Hence, at times, she preserved a dark
mysterious bearing, even to those who enjo!ed her confidence most lug_dy.
She would retire for days from her attendants, and, in -the privacy of an
apartment, into which none were permitted to enter uninvited, she spent
many solitary hours. Whether forbidden rites, or political intrigue, en-
grossed thgse mysterious vigils, none could determine, and few ventured
to inquire. .

.

CHAPTER XI.

‘W left the strangers, with their new attendant, in undisturbed possession
of the lower chamber of the tower of Doona, enjoying the iratifymg repose
that a couch on shore confers on those who, cooped within the narrow
limits of a ship’s cabin, have tossed for days upon the ocean. Without the
‘weariness of a long voyage, to make their pillow additionally welcome, the
evening’s carouse would have ensured them unbroken sleep ; and save their
new esquire, whom secret and melancholy recollections ke;]»t awake, worldly
cares and sorrows were banished for a time from the vaulted apartment in
which the belated youths were sleeping, : :

But besides Hu{ert, there were others in that silent tower, upon wﬂ;se
lids the gentle god had not as yet descended. In her private chamber the Dark
Lady was seated in the high-backed chair, her eyes bent upon the fading
embors of the wood-fire, and her thoughts occupied in deep and momentous
meditations. The neglected lamp yielded a yellow and unsteady flame;
and as its sickly light glanced on the dark arras and oaken wainscot of the
chamber, in the stern personage who filled the antique chair & timid fanty
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mught readily imagine some cast-away from heaven, framing unholy spells,
or gonde:ing in u‘asl:inight solitude on forbidden mysterfes, < v
ut, in the topmost story of the buildin%, a scene of a different character
was tEeresen'ted. The apartment was tolerably well lighted, and showed
that the furniture was not only rare and costly, but arranged with consider-
able taste. Instead of dark panels and dusky tapestry, the walls were
covered with paintings by foreign masters, hung round with instruments ot
music, and interspersed with divers cunous matters, brought from the
remotest Indies, and places beyond the seas. 'The various artiples of fur~
niture were elaborately carved, and formed of hard and polished woods,
evidently not the produce of the land. Silver candlesticks, richly emboss«
<d, supfor_ted the waxen tapers which. lighted the chamber, and emitted a
grateful perfume ; and beneath a sconce of the same metal, a little altar was
seen, within a deep recess, surmounted by a-cabinet painting of the cru~
<ifixion, and supplied with an illuminated missal and costly rosary. The
elegance and materials of the toilet bespoke the occupants to be females,
whose sleeping-chamber it appeared to be, from small couches, with silken
coverings, being placed in compartments in the walls. The last and new-
est piece of luxury, for these times, this singular apartment boasted, waa
a thick and embroidered carpet of Turkish workmanship, which extended
fairly across the floor, and hid the oaken planks from view. Rich as all
this garniture was, there was much elegance evidenced in s disposition,
while the appearance of the inmates themselves formed a greater contrast
to the other inhabitants of the rude building, than this luxurioas apartment
exhibited to the gloomy and ill-arranged vaults beneath.

It would appear that the occupants of the room we have described were
jpreparing to retire for the night. One was.a young and lovely woman, whe,
seated before a sumptuous mirror, had already partially. undressed, while a
.m handsome boy arranged her hair, which, escaping from the ribband that

restrained it, fell in luxdriant curls uver a meck and.bosom aswhite and
Ppure as the marble of Paros. Tn her very beautiful featares, a trace of recent
grief was visible ; and, as she took from the table a small'miniature, a sigh
escaped, and after gltzing on it for a moment, a tear stole down her cheek,
and dropped upon the crystal of the picture. The boy, who had hitherto ob-
served her sorrow with apparent interest, gently passed his arm round her
neck, alnd placing his 1ips to those df ‘the fair mourner, kissed them affoo-
tionately. -

“ Ine{,” he said, ¢ thy grief makes me miserable; I would have been
with thee much sooner, but the Ban Oussel Dhu delayed me in that gloomy
room beneath. I longed to tell thee of the gallant strangers, who came at
nightfall to the eastle; but the lady, full of some dark project, kept mutter-
ing and pacing throu%‘h- her chamber ; and then thy own sad interview with
her,—but cheer up. This Red-hand is not yet arrived ; and it may yet please
heaven to succour us, and turn the stern dame from her present purpose.”

"“Alas! dear Florence, it is but a desperate hope we cling to — wed him,
I never will ; — the lowest dungeon in this castle, before his detested bed,
for Inez ; —a traitor, a marderer, a brutal voluptuary.— Ah, hadst_thon
knovlv)n hn;: :h«;:: 1ove ——nhim to whou:i h;art and hand ;1} plighted 1

“ Dear la own gallant appeared this very night before my imagi-
nation, everyyémeyl pervgg the ‘boar‘:le. or filled ther’gob%:lt for the stranger.,

face was like that portrait ; his form such as thou hast painted his, —
‘Would thou hadst seen him, and that thy fearful grand®dame had not sent
thee from the hall.” .

¢ Is he of goodly presence 7” asked the lady with indifference.

“Of right noble,” said the boy; “as he entered the chamber of state,
lofty as the doorway is, his white plume swept it ; and when he doffed his
cap, and stood before the Ban Oussel, I never saw a statelier gallant. His

-
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soft, but sparkling eye, his raven hair, his thin moustache, and wi
smile, proclaimed him a gentleman, and neither polished rapier nor kni

spurs were requisite to announce his nobility. But when he spoke —
when in soft and well-turned courtesy, he thanked the Dark Lady for hee
welcome, every word thrilled through my very bosom, and I thought of the -
nameless gallant who scaled the convent walls at midnight, to sing beneath
she casement of the A)retty boarder, and swear to her, when she to
awake, how fond and honourable was his love.” -

“ Stop, dear Florence, thou but openest the wound anew, when these
minutes of past happiness are recalled. — Well, and how seemed the
knight’s companion ?”

“He looked,” said the boy, * a fitting mate to share the fortunes of such
a gallant comrade. Liess by half the head, his air and bearing were gentle,
free, and soldierly. At times, upon his comrade’s brow, I marked a trace
of care, and more than once, a sigh escaped him, called up by some un-
happy recollection ; but his friend appeared like one on whom the world
woxﬁd frown in vain, whose merry eye fortune herself could never dim, and -
who, with bold heart and ready hand, would win his road or perish. Often
his fixed gaze made me turn aside, and more than once, I thought that
neither dumbness nor di:guise concealed my sex from his suspicion.”

“ Was there not a third ?” inquired the fair girl.

¢ There was—and how shall I describe him? Less than either of his
masters, his countenance was of that extraordinary character which made
it difficult to decide, whether in his subordinate rank he held the due place
that birth and lineage had designed him for. He bore himself respectfully
when addressed by either of the knights ; but at times, as he did the offices
of attendant at the board, there was a newness in his style®f service, that
would insinuate he was unpractised in the task, and that the hand which
filled the wine-cup would better rein a steed or wield a brand. At whiles
he eyed the Ban Durragha with searching side-looks that were unfriendly
and suspicious, but as I remarked, he ever evaded her scrutiny. But the
strangest-portion of the tale is yet untold. 'When all bad retired but the
strangers, I, by the lady’s orders, entered the room with wine —1I had
signed for and obtained permission to g:g-rt, when, springing from his séat,
he seized my arm as I passed him, gazed on me with a look that seemed to
penetrate my soul ; then letting his hold loose, staggered to a chair, like
one overwhelmed with some strange and terrible discovery ; I dreaded far-
ther consequences, and left the chamber, but, through the door, which was
not closed, observed that his masters noticed his agitation, and relieved him
with a cup of wine.— Was it not passing strange, that my appearance
should so marvellously disorder one whom I had never seen before? And
yet, Inez, there was recalled in the expression of the featares bent on mine,
a recollection — & dream-like: themory of something I had seen before,
which to one enveloped in mystery like me, could not but be fraught with
emotion.” o

“Saw you him ever before, Florence 7" :

“] should answer, No. He is too younﬁato have been a follower of my:
family ; and it is evident, that to the Dark Lady he is unknown. Before
had recovered from my surprise, I heard her silver bell, and I half dreaded
to meet her searching eyes, lest they should detect my disorder ; but, for-
tunately, I found the chamber almost dark, and herself too much busied
with her own thoughts to turn any attention upon me. She paced the floor
slo-vly, breaking, as she does when aught disorders her, into mutterin
that partly betray her thoughts. *I like them not,’ she said ; ¢ thrice did
the- ring press my finger, and yet I know not which is the one from whom

is foreshown.” Here are three.— The tall one — his tale’s = lie,
Hed Is no common swordsman — all proclaims him noble. The second —

* e
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e, too, is of gentle lineage, and looks, what he professes to be, a soldier
The third—a groom, or esquire : I did not mark him much ; and what I
waw was, by our Lady, anything but favourable! T shall watch thy move-
ments, Sir Esquire, better — and if thou or thy comrades have veatured
hete for aught save passing shelter, look to it!” Then, cursing the absent
fool, rating at the monk, and murmuring her surprise at the Red Hand’s
baving not reached Doona, she seemed to notice me for the first time, and,
as if aware that she had been disclosing more of her thoughts than was
'.:eviuble,”she bade me Hhastily to leave her, and retire to my chamber for
night.!

“ Thou hast raised my curiosity much. They can,indeed, beno ordinary -
visiters, My honoured grand-dame would, at the present season, waste
little thoughts upon wandering guests ; and if she liked them not, would
convey them beyond the mote with scanty ceremony, or consign them to
the custody of her grim foster-brother till every doubt was satisfied. I
maust — I will see them! Florence, think’st thou that the door is yet a-m

~ and that our steps will not be heard, as we pass the double door whi
shuts in the Dark Lady’s chamber from the lobby

“ Nay — that, indeed, would be a hazardous essay. “Think you the Ban
Oussel, with such suspicions roused, is now unoccupied ? — or that she,
who, for nights together, will hardly press a couch, on such a one as this
has changed her usual habit of watching until sunrise 7— No ; we must
wait gatientl till morning, and, if woman's wit will hold, the stran,
shall hardly leave the tower till we know more of them, Andnow to

sweet Inez, and I will undress.me too. Alas! when will these vile trap-
pings be laid aside, and I adopt a woman’s 'geu? I am weary of this
mumming. t can the stern dame fear from me? —me!—a
e  friendless orphan! who merely bears a name she once disliked, but whi

is now weak and powerless, and of no more consideration than that of ghe
lowliest herdsman ? Off, filthy doublet 1” She flung thesilken dreas, which
was both rich and showily embroidered, far from her,in pettish anger;
then, undoing the shamois buskins, which covered an..ankle of exguisite
ghape, she &nwd on the fair proportions with the vanity which to woman is
80 dear. Her companion smiled. ‘ . .

“Why, Florence, the page’s dress has chafed you mighhl‘Lto-mght; and
yet that gay doublet, yourself must acknowledge, fits ‘thee better than
aught beside. Those silken hose — no baron’s wife in England wears them
finer; and, as thou knowest right well, there is not a limb of fairer shape .
within the province. Did I not guess thy sex, and had not my heart bean
already gone, I might haveloved thee inadvertently, and too late discovered
thit I had lost my time in laying springes for  woman! Gome— let not
this fret thee, ¥lorence: they may call theé page, "tis true — but you know
they always add ¢ the pretty’ to the title.””

“Ah! Inez, I hate this masculine.attire. 'Was it not provoking, that
when the fair-haired knight gazed on me o earnestly and often, he only
thought, perhaps, the while, how deftly I could clean a brand, and bear a
mwo to his groom, or a love-token to his lady 7

“ Well, patience, Fiorenoe! If aught reconciled me to this rude and joy-
less castle, it was finding thee here : and if —but why speak of such hape-
less fortune 7 — if mﬁht could oceur that would enable me to leave it, and
1 should yet be united to my noble lover, thou shouldst be my companion,
and share whatever lot fate might have willed for me.” .

“1 know not, Inez,” said the Ege, “why this night’s adventure ”‘“EK

me. . Since infancy I have been pent within these walls, or -
them only to wander in the woods. around, or attend the ceremonious visits
of 'thy stern grand-dame.” )
~- % And-were you horn here 1 . R
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@] know not—— nor do I more than guess, that I am one of the luckless
family from whom this tower and its possessions were wrested by the sword.
I remember being here when but a child ; some two or three years
and I, brought up with a boy, began to attract the notice of him w held
this tower. The boy was several ycars older than I ; and I can remember
we were sometimes mtroduced into the hall on festive meetings, and there- _
treated with kindness and respect. Suddenly a strange breach in my
memory oocurred ~ all that in early infancy I knew, vamshed ; a new and
strange people occupied theireplace. The boy, who seemed in some way
connected with me, soon afier dlsapﬁ?red ; and I have since been under
the protection of the Dark Lady, whose kindness at times, when she Im
aside her gloomy and distrustful bearing, can be hardly reconciled to
jealousy with which not only my history, but m{ very sex, is kept concealed.

n truth, dear Inez, I learned more from thyself than all besides, when she
desired thee to receive me as one of gentle and ancient blood.”

“ Well, Florence, we are in one thing at least agreed — that the sooner
we can leave this sombre house the better. Come, my pretty page, to
couch, and dream not of the blue-eyed stranger. Let me but look uj
that face again.” She gazed once more upon the miniature — pl it
beneath her pillow — and, while her companion bade her a re
and kissed her, ¢ Heaven bless thee, Florence!” said she— “ oh,
my absent true-leve see a_saucy boy press lips I swore no other but his
own should touch again! Good-night, sweet ”

Had the fair occupants of the upper chamber, however, designed to cone
tinue their conversation, a loud and long-sustained blast upon the moorse
horn at the gate would have probably interrupted it. From the high case-
ment the page and _the lady saw torches flare, and men pass an
frequently. %‘ull of curiosity to know who this late visiter might be, who,
for hours, as sounds and noises in the castle and court-yard announced,
was of sufficient consequence to keep the castle in confusion, they were .
obliged to satisfy it only by conjecture. Neither monk nor fool, they both
concluded, would blow a blast upon the horn twé hours past midnight, or
occasion such sensation when his entrance was effected. They determined
naturally that the kinsman of Tyrone — he of the Red Hand — was the

whose untimely and unwelcome visit had disturbed, at such au
unseasonable hour, the inmates of Doona. -

But they were wrong in their conjecture — a courier from the Lord Deputy
of Connaught, guided by a retainer of the lady, had anexpectedly arrived 3
and, whatever might be the tenor of his mission —and fromall circum-
stances it would seem to be momentous — none but the Ban Oussel Dhu
could tell —and she on this, as on other subjects, was not overly com~
municative. .

CHAPTER XIL

‘Whaex the horn was winded at the gate, the Lady of Doona was, as we
have described her, musing over some deep and intricate policy, which of
late entirel ssed her thoughts. Starting from her seat, she could
scarcely believe her senses that the blast she heard was real ; but a second,
and a louder still, convinced her; and, hastily assuming her loose mantle,
she was at the wicket of the gate, while the warder was yet parleying with
those who stood without the ier. ‘When the Lord Deputy’s name was
mentioned, bars fell and bolts were drawn at once ; and, with an honoura-
ble weltome befi the envoy of that noble lord, the messenger of the
Deputy was in to-the chief warden, with proper orders to ses that
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ne was fitly entertained. Taking the sealed letters to her chamber, the
lady replenished the lamp, and carefully examining the seals and silk that
bound the packet, she unclosed it, and read the important contents of -the

despatch,

%& they were of consequence, she argued from the haste used in their
delivery, as well as from recognising them to be indicted by the Lord De-
puty’s own hand ; and, as she read, she commented with her own peculiar
acuteness on each passage in this state epistle, It was. worded thus:

D)

“ Honourable and trusty Lady,—s We have received from the noble lieu-
tenant of the queen’s most excellent majesty, the comfortable news of the
total overthrow of that arch rebel, umwhile Earl of Tyrone. So complete
was the success of my Lord Mountjoy, that the traitor'’s following was
slain, taken, or dispersed, and he himself is now wandering in extremity,
not knowing whither to flee for shelter. He would fain have thrown him
on the mercy of the queen’s lieutenant, but his repeated treacheries and
misdeeds have properly excluded him from pardon.” She paused, and laid
the letter on the table.— And is it 807" she said — ¢ O’Neal so totally
and hopelessly shipwrecked! a fugitive—an outcast — proscribed and
powerless at once. If this be true — and wherefore doubt it ? — how nar-
rowly have I, who have for forty years steered safely amid a stormy sea,
escaped the breakers | — Let me see farther.” She thus continued :

“To exterminate the fallen traitor is now our only object; and, on this
account I am enjoined':g the noble Mountjoy to communicate privately
with'thyself, our approved: and trusty alx.” ~— The lady smiled grimly —
“Didst thou know all, friend Deputy, thou wouldst not, possibly, have
lauded our loyalty so hiﬁhly."

. %The lieutenant will move by forced marches from the north, while I.

with all I can muster, watch the fords and passes, lest our quarry should
eross the Shannon by bridge or boat. As we have sure intelligence that
he purposes for our province of Connaught, as indeed he is so utterly broken,
that to abide even for a week in Ulster is impossible, we apprize thee,
honourable dame, in full trust that thy exertions will not be spared, should
the false earl venture coastwise from the nerth. Therefore, we would
recommend that due and careful observation be made, and every vessel
steering a msgiciouu course be boarded, and well examined.

“We would apprize you, moreover, of other matters of great moment,

rtaining to this our peculiar provinee, in all confidence and secrecy.

e have sure knowledge of a deep and wicked conspiracy being nearly
hatched by the rebel’s kinsman, O’Neal of the Red Hand, and have already
taken steps to crush the traitor and his confederates, root and branch. Of
this more anon.” .

“Ha !” she ejaculated — * was our escape 8o perilous? Another week,
and I was implicated too deeply, mayhap, to escape the ruin of the rest.
Fiends seize the fool! What can delay Worouski? But still ’tis fortu~
nate that he carried my last answer to the Red Hand, for, if suspicion fell
upon me, for holding communication with the kinsman of O’Neal, who
‘will attach import to the letter of which the bearer was a fool ? I must act
promptly. I will, Lord Deputy, be the queen’s best servant, now that her
worst enemy is totaily undone. Aye, and by the mass! if he falls into my
hands, ’l’m will fare but poorly. But, seft! — we have not finished our

X .

“ Poetscriptam.— I have been advised from the queen’s secretary of
state, that certain of the followers of the late unhappy Earl of Essex (whoin
Glod assoilsy!) with the young Earl of Kildare, sailed from the
Onnd.m:{.u_inuvund,inxvuoellgomd‘fnuhmuof reland.
Shild- any mtelligense rosch thes of their axzival on the shores of Cene
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wnaglit, then wilt, witl\ﬂut offering violence er censtraint 'beyond such as
may be necessary for their security, detain them in thy safe custody, and
upprize us of the same. Cemmending thee to the keeping of the Almighty,
we remain thy fathfal friend and servant,

“Recmarp Bincmam.

“Done 2t the Castle of Athlone, this 2ist day of September,
*  inthe year of grace 1604

< And here follows a description of the Earl and his cempanion — *tall

"and noble presernce —a cheerful loek, at times betraying a tonch of melane

«choly — hair dark — eyes soft and sparkling — small moustache.” By tha
true cross | the samo. Se, my goed earl, thou art my visiter, it seems.
And what of bis companion? ¢ Master of herse te the Earl of Essex —
bold and military bearing— brewn hair —bright.blue eye — pleasing coun-
tenance — assured look — light f speech =~ ready in action.” — The second
to the letter. Now ef the third:” — she losked down the list, but laid it
down in disappointment. ¥ No, no — he is not their follower ; and comes
he here then on any treacherous intent? Kt is unfikely ; — but we will look
to him. And what is my course to fellow? What the Lord Deputy
expects shall instantly be dene. Every dgnlley that can swim shall take the
sea; and if O'Neal falls into my hands, my fortune is at the flood. M
visiters Il hold in my possession. They may do me good service ; ~~an
now for an hoar’s sleep, and then for action.”  She said, and flung hersell
‘back upon the cashions ef the high chair she occupied, and in a few minutes:
such was the power of habit, she slept apparently as calmly as if that bold
and masculine heart had never known the pangs of blighted leve, or
throbbed with vengeance ard ambition. .

In the lower room, in which the belated guests were quartered, the noise
and hurry incident en the late alarm had roused the sleepers. But, accus.
tomed to the confusion of a ship, they seon resigned themselves again te
repose. Not so their esquire; he lstened anxiously to every seund, end
from the barred lattice watched every !i%ht that passed the casement, till
the gray tints of morning appeared in the eastern sky, and the noise and
hurry sabsided within and without the tower. Nature became wearied of
such vigils, and Hitbert slept at length as soundly as his light-hearted cora-

nions. -
1mBut despite the confusion of the night, the Dark Lady was no slaggard
in the morning ; and her silver bell betintes summoned the handsome page
to her apartinent, while her fair grandchild stil dreamed of her absent
knight, and in fancy wandered with him in the convent gardens, where
the geaceful sisterhood were wrapped in sleep, and % love alone was wak-
ing.” But soon these happy visions were dissolved. The noise of persens.
hurrying to and fro awvgtened her to sad reilgy; and the late arrival of
the preceding night filled her basem with fearful anticipations. An hour
passed ; Florence had already interested her about the strangers, sufficiently
to excite a woman’s curiosity ; and while she awaited the appearance of
the page to satisfy her touching the nightly alerm, and convey tﬂe expected
information of who the visiters might be, the extraordinary bustle in the

- court-yard, while steeds were saddfing, heunds unkennelled, and hawks

taken from their mews, (an event of rare occurrence latterly) tended to in-
crease the impatience she felt for the return of her friend. But this suspease
was soon ended. Covered with blushes, while her sparkling eyes appeared
to dance with pleasare, the expected messenger oshed in, and flinging her-
self across the couch, which the fair girl had not yet deserted, the fuge
canght her in his arms, as she, exclaimed — ¢ Nay, I will kiss thee, ines,
even were thy stout lover looking through the casement. I have tidings
¢ thee, that shall make thee bess the bearer. ' The ceurier last night was
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no love envoy frem the ¢ Red Hand ;> ke comes not herea suitor. Thanks
to the Queen’s lieutenant, his wooing is for the predent ended. Tyrene is
utterly defeated ; the O’Neals dispersed, and driven like cattle to the hills.
The chief, without home or following, endeavouring to shelter where he can.
Mountjoy marching westward ; the De; y in arms to intercept him on the
Shannon’; and the dame herself — nay look not o incredulous, —
bound, in person, with every galley that can swim, to watch the high seas,
lest haply the treacherous rebel should try to win this coast. Asto thy
lover, I{’ed‘Hnnd has ene thousand marke upon bis head, and outlawry on
any who will reset or harbour him. Nay, cease thy kisses, Inez, I am already
id ; and for them there may be claimants ere the sun goes down.”

o« mean you, Florence? Speak, — art thou mad 7"

. % Why, not particularly — look out upon the cougg~yard. Whendid you
see hound and hawk before, or steed caparisoned, but for some bearded
spearman, with rusty breastplate, and the flying horse upon his battered
headpiece? Now read my riddle well. The Lady departa to-merrow by
the morning tide ; a score of horsemen are already despatched coastward ;
and boat after .boa.t, as fast as sail and oar can urge them, to wam the
islanders to be ready. Well, the strangers are, as you ive, allowed to
bawk and hunt at pleasure; and Dermot is deaf, and Ulic drunken. The
warder would not quit his statign, lest a gull should cross the sea, and he
not observe it first upon the wing. Now, might not the strangers and our-
selves accidentally encounter in the forest or on the shore, or even in the
eourt-yard "’ :

“Florence, thou hast come, indeed, a dove-like messenger: thou hast
relieved me from the terrors of that ‘Red Hand.’ But could we dare to
seck converse with these gellants 7 But to gain some tidings of my lover,
1 would not venture to cross ‘the stern dame’s wishes, which, doubtless,
will require our privacy.”

¢ And yet is yonder gray-winged gull to bear thee a love-token 7 —and
as well mayst thou exgect intelligence from yon wild bird, as to hear aught
here but details of feuds and skirmishes. May not these noble stran
nave met thy knight beyond seas. — Nay, rouse thee, Inez — had I such a
true love as thine, I would gain tidings of him, were I to seek it in another
land, and beg my way over every weary mile that sundered us.”

“Well, we may make the attempt.”

 May — nay, lady fair, we will—and, oh, Inez, I wish thou couldst
have seen that Iighb-{)eaned soldier — him with the dark-blue eyes, as he

on me this morning, when I bore a spiced cup of wine, b{ the dame’s
- orders, to their chamber. The tall knight was standing at the casement
in pensive mood, his arms crossed upon his breast, and his gaze idl.
directed on the battlement before him. 1 tapped upon the door, and when
entered, the tall stranger seemed unconscious of my presence. ¢ Art thou
there, my pretctg e 77 said the fair gallant, as he took the cup. Look,’
—and he tou es‘lﬁs comrade’s arm, ¢is not the boy almest too lovely for.
his sex 7 — those features so regular— these eyes so intelligent, and that
leg ! — What, thou hearest me not! art thou at thy old trade of dreaming 7
and in fancy roaming in another country, touching at moonlight thy melan-
choly gittern, and swearing to the fair damsel.” —‘ Have done, Ralph,’ said
the other, ‘is this a time for jesting, and the page listening to all thou say-~
est?-~Now, God help thee !’ replied the lesser knight — ¢ thy brains are
surely gone a wool-gathering, Is not the poor youth speechless? Hadst
thon but a sister, t:g pretty Ya%e. and were she like thee, I would love her
dearly,’ he continued, as he laid his hand upon my head, &Iayedv with ray
singlets, and turned my hair gently over. ¢By heaven, Gerald, the bo
olushes !’ for I found my neck and bosom colour while he gpoke and ton%:?|
ma, ¢ Look on him, thou love-sick dotard —is he not gifted with more than



THE DARK LADY OF DOONA. ]

manly beauty? A Ie, boy, hadst thou but a sister like thyself, I could love
her fondhi‘y, a8 this dolorous swain beside me dotes upon a dame callsd
Mabel Montagu.’ But saints have mercy ! — Inez, what ails thee 7 — pate
us a corpse — I ’ll run for Kattleen —sit there —and — »

"Swg, stop!” the fair girl uttered faintly, “for thy life stir not!—
Didst thou hear right? Speak quick —art sure the name was Mabel
Montagu

% Agye, certain —us surely thus he termed the lady he e of, as he

€, y y
named his companion Gerald.”

‘¢ It is himself ™ exclaimed the agitated listener; and, as she flung her-
self upon the page’s neck, “ Mother of Henven! can my own faithful Ge-
rald be so near, while I must restrain myself from flying to his arms — but,
hark! look to the court-yard, Florence —quick, what seest thou? { thought
I heard spurs jingling on the pavement.”

¢« A'as! no; ’tis‘but the blood-hound, who fras slipped his chain from
the wall.”

“ How anxiously will I strain my eyes until I catch even a moment's
fh.nce of that well-remembered figure. Florence, knew you what it is to -
ove, then wouldst thou feel as I do.”

“Y know not,” said the page, * exactly, what the symptoms are — bat,
plague on that strange youth! I cannot get him from my memory —is
this anything like love, Inez 7

The fair g1l smiled— “ Why it is something like it, just when the fit
comes on.”

% Well,” 8aid the page, “1 never yet wished to hear the little bell tilf
now. What the foul fiend can the honourable dame be dreaming of ? She
mreli miiht have sent some token to the strangers that she has not forgot-
ten e guests within her castle. I wish 1o hear the tinkle of that bell,
as anxiously as I once waited the happy order that dismiesed me from
attendance on her. Heigh ho! surely the dame is sleeping.”

“ Now this impatience, Florence, is not unlike smether token of the dis-
order. Buthark? there is a footstep on the stair.”

‘While she spoke the voice of the Dark Lady was heard outside talking
with the warder, and presently the door unclosed, and she stood before her
grandchild and the page.

‘Whether the prasence of the stern dame or the secret conscieusness of
what had just occupied their thouﬁ‘hll' and’ tongues, occasioned them te
feel flarried at the unexpected visit of the lady of the castle, certain it is that

fusion was apparent on the countenances of both, and to some indiffer
ent.questions their answers were vague and embarrassed. Nor did it pass
the observation of the dame.

¢ Why, what means this alarm?” she said. “Thou art not deunted
commonly with our presence, Inez; and thy tengue,” as she bent her eyes
upon the page, “ runs glib enough when its restraint is removed. Have ye
been planning the robbery of the dove-cote? orholdmg treasomabe converse
on the fashion of a stomacher? Out wpon your siltiness! Attend to me—
1 go hence on mattersof importance, and it will be probably the morrow’s .
Yight ere my galley anchors under the castle walls agwin. ~There are, as
you have doubtless learned aiready from this malapert, certain strangers
come for a short sojourn to Doona. They remain on honeurable parole,
until a reply to a leiter of ours to the lord deputy arrives. *T is time that
thou, Inez, who wilt yetbe called to represent this ancient name —and a fit
representative a nerveless gil like thee will make for a martial dan1” She
wniléd in scorn ; but softening her stern features, again continued — ¢ 'T is
fitting, 1 say, thou shouldst learn to bear thee properly before strangers; and
comport thyself in the presence of soldiers and men of action. ' Thy secluded
dmtﬁg,‘for dvhich we give ourselves sornd blame, has badly prepared-thes
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for this duty. In yon dreamy convent, where' man was never seem, and' aw
whose sleepy: precincts plume never waved, ner rapier spukled—dzxou-whc
Beardst no voiees:save the nun’s chant—no sound more startling than the
ergan’s swell —there couldst thou learn: nothing but prayer, and, mayhap,
some toueh of medicine. Thou shelt, in my absence, take my plaee to~
morrow. See that the strangers are nobly feasted. —Let the wine flow —
the harp be heard —and’ think that thou art in thy own castle-hall, when
thie green sward is preseed upon this care-worn breast. 'Till the merrow
thou needst not leave thy ehamber, as we sail net @ll the evening’s tide.
Ounrcelves will: order all, and feast our visiters when they retarn from the
elinse, — Thou didst seem to dread our speaking of a husband to thee las¢
evening. Banish that fear. 'We have found the Red Fland was false to the-
English queen ; and as we have received fresh proofs of her regard for us,
we shall be loath to cowntenanee the weoin, her enemy. ook to thy
f"' girl, — remember theu art the beiress of Doona, and many a I“i‘:'e of

nd and sea besides. There are some baubles of indifférent value. Array
thee as the daughter of a De Burgo and an O’'Malley should, and let me
hicar thou hast not let the hospitality of thy paternal roof lose aught in my
short absence. [ will, contrary to-my intention, leave thee this minion to-
wait upon thy bidding.. Florenee, be silent — mind thou art mute, or I ma;
find a mode to maka thee in reality what thou but seemest now,” she said,
and left the room..

“Now, holy angelb be praised,” said the page, when her retreating steps:
were heard no longer;,“ I half dreaded she would' have talien me in the gal-
Tey. Is not this marvellons ? -Aind see — diamonds, and pearls, and rubies
—and jewels, green, and blue, and yellow, sct in geld, and spaskling so-

i and gloriously!' And se-thou never sawest man within the convent
walls, nor heardest spur or rapier jngle. Ha! hat ha! God help thee,
dame ¥ though some count thee little less than cenjuror, yet thou knowest
But little of the eex, and' more of culverins and galljeys than: womens’ ways..
Did she suppose that thou wouidst mope in eloistered walls, when the %ny
sardinal and his gallant suite were within a leagne  Fnez, theu hast but
told me ﬂassn - of thy love-story ; and as we shall be undistarbed for
hours,, ¥ should likse Yo hear it all. — Heigh ho!'—1 marvel much whether
¥ shall ever be in Fove 7™ ’

¢ Content thee, Florenee, for thowart as fairly in the way as weman ever
wished. And am B, marry; to- confess my eourtship te a boy? Come,.
'p;etglg;ge, look not se-pettishly on hose and jerkim, and thow shalt have- .

e talb:

¢« And I will sit at the'casement'; and if & spur rings upon the ground,.
or a plume dances for a second, believe me, thow shalt know it.”
I

¢ Agreed, Sir X .

« Nay, Inez, wli’l:gﬁnowsﬁn put the boy w;l)on me?”

«Well, I need hardly tell thee, that I early left my d-dame’s protec-
tion for that of my kinswomen, the prioress of St. Juliana. I'have scarce:
a recollection; before I went to Raly, beyond some fleeting memory of
buge tosver on a lonely island, and a stern-and stately dame, who no doubs
was the gracious Fady of this castle,—for other scenes have banished earlier
impressions.. As I was never destined for a religious life, my kinswoman,.
the prioress, who was- neither rigid nor austere, edicated me with the
daughters of some of the nobility, who-were boarders in the house; and F
was not only différently brought up fronr those intended to joia: the com-
manity, but allowed ‘a liberty refissed .to all besidess Ny honowrable
grand-deme, when she committed’ me to-the care of th> lioly mother, it
appears, made but two stipulations, — one, that no attempt ahould be made
to mm me to take the veil, and the other, that I should assume another
naine, until sbe was ploased to claim: me; when. L came to.
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As-she was munificent in her presents to the community, her requests,.in
themselves of little consequence, were freely granted ; and I was brought
up Il\)lathe namesake of the superior, and known only among the sisterhpod °
as Mabel Montagu. What the object of the Dark Lady was in desiting
my name to be concealed, I never hieard ; but her wish on that head was
vigidly. complied with. . X

“ My childhood and the succeeding years passed over, and were devoid
of interest, as the dull and monotonous course of a coaventual life gene-
rally1s ; and I attained my seventeenth summer before any incident marked
the unvarying scene. ’

¢ The event that produced the most important consequences to me was
caused by the arrival of the Cardinal —— at his villa, which was at ﬁ
great distance from the convent. He was a man in the prime of life,
magnificent and courtly tastes and habits, passionately attached to the
chase, and the gayest churchman of the holy college. This arrival created
an extraordinary sensation in the neighbourheod ; it influenced even olr
hitherto unvaried course of life, —for it was the signal for increased festivity,
not only among the noble and dissipated, but, under the sanction of
high example, monastic discipline was abated, and the religious commupi-
ties themselves became less severe. The superior of St.Juliana, neveg
" celebrated for rigorous ﬁvemment, lapsed now into the opposite extreme,
The hospitality for which the house was remarkable, became, if possi
more liberal and extensive. The cardinal’s visiters were always welcome
guests ; and while the holy mother and the more elderly of the commu:xl"tlz
were enraptured at the flattering encomiums lavished upon_their n
housekeeping, the younger nuns and novices were no less delighted b
thethomage paid to bright eyes and rosy checks, by the gallant cavaliers
who daily visited the convent.

“Thus matters stood, when a few evenings before our anniversary
festival, which was held with great religious ceremony, in honour of the
patron of the community, a peasant brought intelligence to Saint Juliana,
that a cavalier, who had for some time past béen expectedall)ly the cardinal,
had unfortunately strayed in the forest from the path, and falfen into a deep-
pitfall, dug by the hunters for taking wolves. gl:ortly the wounded knj
presented himself at the gate, and on being welcomed and admitted,
appeared, that thqugh not dangerously hurt, his bruises were »afficiently
severe to interrupt his journey, and require a confinement of some days.
Fearing that if his misfortune was communicated to the lord cardinal, ﬁ
mishap of his relation might damp the festivity of the gay coen‘;pany, the
stranger earnestly requested thdt the accident might be concealed, and that
he should be privately accommodated in the convent, until a few days’ rest
would enable him to proceed in safety to the villa. His requests were
cheerfully acceded to ; and so efficacious were the remedjes apglied to hig
injuries, that, on the second day he was enabled to quit his chamber for
the parlour of the lady prioress.

“'This accidental visit, which at another time would have gratified the
holy and hospitable mother, was at this particular season a cause of anxiety
and uneasiness. The approaching ceremony required all her exertions tc
give it eclat, for which the anniversary celebration of their saint’s day had
made the convent of Juliana 8o remarkable ; and that the relation and guest
of the lord cardinal should lack the personal attention of the good ﬂldy,
was to be deplored. After much consultation, the tprim’eaa determined to
acquaint the gallant himself with the urgency of the case; and, duly
apologizing for her apparent neglect, which she begged his indulgence to
mdon, she further entreated, that, di-g:minﬁ with her more profitable and

ourable society, he would content himsell during the ceremonial with
the services of a boarder. It was surprising, indeed, how generously the
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polite cavalier acceded to the substitution the holy mother propounded;

- and I, whose attendance in the approaching procession was not required,

was (feputed to take my kinswoman’s place in nurse-tending the luckless

t.  After receiving full directions from the old nun who had prepared

e nostrums for his bruises, with suitable admonitions from the prioress to

be vigilant in my attendance, I presented myself in the parlour, whither
the invalid had removed. . . )

“1 opened the door timidly, and stood before the stranger. In an instant

he rose from his chair, and, with a low obeisance, requested me to be seated.

I blushed, he seemed embarrassed, and for a moment both were silent.

I muttered indistinctly that the prioress had desired me to attend upon him. - -

‘He smiled. ¢ Alas? he said, ¢ the holy mother must for once have been in
ﬁ:.-—lt is I that must be the servant, and thns I offer my homnge to thy
uty, lady.’ He bent his lips upon my hand, which he had alrea iltaken,
and placing himself beside me, spoke, in terms of ardent gratitude, his deep
acknowledgments of the kind attention he had received from the community
of our house. My diffidence vanished — his attentiens were redoubled, —
Insensibly our conversation became more general and unrestrained, and he
listened with delight when he learned from myself that I was not destined
for a religious life, but, as a temporary inmate, was merely placed in the
convent to complete my education. Nor was he less communicative. .He
told me, that though nobly born, he was but a soldier of fortune, labouring
under the displeasure of the Enflish queen, who, unjustly accusing him of
rnticilpatinﬁ fn Tyrone’s rebellion, rendered it necessary that he should
eave Ireland, and reside for a time abroad, under the proteetion of his
kinsman, the cardinal, .
" “The days devoted to the saint’s anniversary passed. Gerald, for sb he
called himself, had possessed himself of my first love, and in return, he
swore the feeling was reciprocal ; and afler his perfect restoration permit-
ted him no farther plea for remaining longer at the convent, he rode every
night from the cardinal’s villa, and, securing his horse in the forest, spent
.hours beneath my casement, or walking by moonlight on the terrace. How
long matters would have thus continued, it is impossible to tell. To wed,
would be an act of madness; —he a proscribed man, and I dependent on
thé bounty of my stern grand-dame ; and yet we spoke of little else, while
many a w..d and romantic scheme of life was proposed only to be rejected.
Alas! we did not foresee, that an event would separate us speedily, when
we believed that nothing was likely to interrupt ourmidnight interviews.

¢ ¢Mabel,’ he said, ‘I must leave thee for a week, for the lord cardinal
has business of great moment to transact at Mantua, which requires a con-

ential agent, but I will count every minute till I return, my love? The

ea of even a temporary separation pained me to the heart, and I wept
bitterly. My handsome lover consoled me as he best could, and when the
first streak of day appeared, he preesed me to his bosom, and covering my
cheeks with kisses, quitted the garden; while I followed his tall figure
with my aching eyes, until the trees concealed him from my view, and tflen,
throwing mysafu my couch, I wept for hours.

“The rest of the tale is shortly smd. An unexpected courier arrived
from the Lady Grace, and imperiwslﬂ recalled me without assigning any
reascn for her sudden order ; and, with one day’s preparation, I was obliged
to set out for Ireland. I thought my heart would burst. 'Was Ito see my
Jover no.more, and leave home almost without a chance of our meeting
berenﬁer. I wrote to him —*t was all I could —and a kind novice pro-
mised to have the letter forwarded. Whether it reached him I know not ;
ind now, to feel that he is near me, and yet dread to meet him, and to hear

Javed voige again ! — But, hark | — Look, Florence ¢o the court-yard —
surely T heard the gates unclosing
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-Asshe spoke, the tramp of horses’ fect, and the noise of a numeérous reti
nwe, announced the return of the hunters. Inez sprang forward to the
casement, and, with her arm around the page’s neck, gazed on the entering’
crowd with breathless anxiety. Huntsmen and falooners; and ofher at- -
tendants on the chase, issued from the archway of the tower. At lasta
eavalier, mounted on a chesnut courser, passed into the area beneath. “’Tis-
the lesser knight,” said the page; * Holy angels! how gallantly he backs
von charger. Is he not,in aith, a handsome soldier 7 and her eyes daneed
with pleasure. Inez, with a beating heart, listened to the page without-
replying. Presently the heavy jar of the castle-gates told that the last of
the tram had entered. . He is not there,” she faintly murmured, and an
u:x paleness overspread her cheeks, which but a few moments since were
died with crimson, Tears filled her eyes, and she turned sorrowfully from
th‘E‘Sﬁe’ t:edthe delighted. ‘The fair girl again raised her head

1 eri , deli . air n rai er

as a knight rode fro;’: aneath the archway. é:A.rg:bl was gallantly P
parisoned, while the noble horsemanship of the rider was worthy of the
steedh tht;: bg:gl;im. His whé:e _plmr: almost touchodrd dth% lov;;-blro;:g.
arch as the ¢ rrwedprou y into the court~yard ; and, when he lea;
lightly from the saddle, and flung the bridle toya room, and his tall and,
commanding fi topped the collected hunters who filled the arca, Ines,
with a shriel oE rapture, flung her arms about her faithful friend ; and, hide:
ing her burning face in his doublet, exclaimed — It is — it is my oton Ge-.
rald  while, overcome by delight, she sank upon the bosom of the page. -

——

CHAPTER XIIL

Taz sun was nearly level with the ocean, and the placid hour of evening
was come; heath and forest were clad in ¢ sober livery ;” and that stillness
which marks departing day reigned over the wide expanse of copse and
moorland, which for many a league stretched round x&. tower of Doona,
Over the extensive landscape which the warder could command from the’
battlements, the peasant was seen returning to his bent-roofed cottage, and
the herdsman removing the cattle under his charge from their pasturage, .
to secure them for the night in the enclosure beneath the castle-walls —a
precaution which the numerous marauders that infested those mountain’
districts rendered necessary. The shadows of the trees already wrapped
the forest in partial obscurity, and the moon was not yet risen upon the.
green alleys, which, crowded during daylight with herds and keepers,
were now totally deserted. The deer was in his lair, the heath-cock in his
nest, and the woodland solitude was undisturbed save by one man, whao,
from beneath the shadow of an immense oak, watched the long vista of the’
forest, which led directly to the castle-gate. Closely envelopeﬁ in a horse-
man’s cloak, the stranger occasionally left the concealment of a tree to ob-’
tain a better prospect of the path, by which it would appear he expected
the arrival of some person, whose destination was the tower of Doona. He
seemed weary of his watch, manifesting his impatience by rapid and irre-
gular movements on the green alley before the oak, while he muttered, in
an under tone, *“ Now, what the foul fiend detains them? Surely, ere this,

risst or fool might have managed to return. Little does either dream that
f-m in the tower — that the heir of the proscribed race harbours in the.
very den of the destroyer! T were ill we met them first, for Sathanas him--*
would not alarm the holy porpoise more, than if I crossed him unu‘l-"
visedly. I must goard them against surprise, pnd wam them of gy_%‘
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ing. And—soft! —yonder comes a human figure: *tis not the ptiest -
the i:: and are neither those of the burly churchman. T is likelies
the fool ; and I °ll sconce myself behind this tree, and be certain of Worow-
eki, ere I hazard a discovery.” :

.Shrouding himself behind the huge trunk of the oak, the object of his
attention came forward at a quick and peculiar kind of trot, which pro-
mised to bring his journey to a speedy termination. The stranger’s appear

- ance, even in the lﬂint light, was grotesque and singular. He was of un-
usually short stature, but squarely and powerfully framed, and, although
ba‘yond the middle age, his clothes were as remarkable for a variety of
colours, as the ridiculous taste in which the artist bad been pleased to cut
them. The fjerkin fitted closely to his shape, and with the nether garment,
was made of partyscoloured serge ; he wore deer-skin buskins; and, as he.
had disencumbered himself of hose, probably for better expedition, his
bare and muscular legs, covered with a shock-crop of red hair, added to
the oddity of his appearance. On his cap and sleeve the flying horse was
rudely blazoned, announcing hum to be a retainer of the Dark Lady, while
in his belt the Irish d or middoge hung, and a leathern case was sus»

ded round his neck for the security of the letters with which it appeared

was intrusted. Instead of pole-axe or hunter’s spear, he held in his left
hand two or three short and Eoimed stakes, with which, as the legends of
the country avouch, he struck even distant objects with amazing dexterity
and force. He camedown the broad vista at a fast and constant pace, and
was passing the oak, when a deep voice from the thicket called him to stop..
But the order was not obeyed, for, mending his pace and seizing a pointed
stake in his right hand, he continued his journey. Again the voice was
heard, accompanied by a peculiar whistle. The si nal was recognised —
the courier stopped, bent ear, and ran up towards the thicket from whence
the sound proceeded. While the stranger, issuing from the copse, said
softly, ¢ It is I, Worowski,” and advanced to the spot where the messenger
had halted, uttering an exclamation ; the Person addressed dropped the
pointed stick, and, with mixed indications of surprise and affection, seized
the stranger’s hand, “And is it thou? Holy -Saint Bridget! who would
have thought that you should be hiding in the copse, and that not beyond.
the reach of a musquetoon from the tower.”

‘% Hiding, fool —not I, in faith—I am not now obliged to keep the
thicket, or prowl at midnight round the walls, that by right of birth should
call me master. Iam not two hours from the castle.””

“You jest with me —in the castle! art thou weary of life, or thinkst
thou the stern dame has lost her memory, and ceased to hate thy name and
race? This is worse than madness — in what semblance and disguise hast’
thou ventured where all to thee are deadly enemies

“ Simply in the respectable office of esquire to a brace of be
nobles ; and he who should command, serves at the board and ministers
to the orders of the she-wolf, who usurped his rights and slaughtered his

family.”

“ Izush, hush! trees have had ears before now, and time presses, for I
bear important letters —” ~

%With which thou needst not hurry. ‘The Ban Oussel is off with every -
galley she can man — she returns not till to-morrow night® ~ -

¢ And gone without waiting for intelligence ? — surely, for once her
caution has forsaken her,” said the fool.

¢“8he has had,” replied the squire, * despatches from the deputy. In a
word, hear how matters stand. You know I carried O'Neal’s envoy to the
court of Spain from the northward, and landed him safely in a French port,
aiid, in return, conveyed arms and powder hither. Two passengers accom

s, lhewﬁ:em—mdbowitmnot. & of the life I
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Jed —tool of a bloody and false scoundrel like Tyrone —and engaged in
the petty treachery of communicating between rebels at home, too timid
and impotent to kick off the yoke that galls them, and a powerless ally
abroad, neither ablg nor anxious to assist, I found my mornnnemy about
10 join the discontented, and plunged headlong intorebellion. This opened
wp a chance of vengeance, and I came hither to watch until I could betray
her to the Lord Deputy. But if ever mortal dealtin magic, I would swear
that the she-wolf borrows assistance from the fiend. She stood upon the
very beink of destruction, when lo! O'Neal is overpowered, the Red Hund
ruined, and that too before the Dark Lady was ised in the rebellion,
or had committed.herself by a single act. She will now be more loyal than
ever, and, if’ possible, in higher favour with the English Licutenant.
‘Worowski, every hope of bling my enemy is crushed, and I must see
my inheritance usurped — my fanmly extinguished — my sister a menial in
her father’s hall — and not even allowed the privilege of a woman to wear
the garments of her sex.” : ’

“ ?e& is the Dark Lady kind to her,” said the fool, “ and her grandchild
loves her as a sister. Some hidden jealousy occasions her anxiety to con-
ceal her name and sex.” . .

¢ And I cannot at present venture to acquaint Ella with our relationship.
Here, in this tower, she is safe, at least, from danger and insult. I have no
home save the ocean wave, or the pathleas forest— I bave no house to
shelter, no power to protect her —1I, a wanderer, an outcast! By heaven?
when I’reeognued my only relative in the page’s livery, I thought my heart
would burst, as [ witnessed the humiliation our once proud name had un-
dergone ; and I was half tempted to strike my poignard into the stern op-
pressor of my family. But then Ella would be friendless— her only protecs
tor would be gone; and for her I would fain preserve this life, of which,
slas, I am more than weary !” .

% Nay,” said the fool, *“ this is womanly ; where is the daring and endup.
ing courage that once you boasted? Patience ; —these balls may yet be
thine, and fate restore thy fortunes.” .

“ No, no, Worowski, Our name and race must terminate with me.
‘Would that Ella and myself had perished in the storm, from which t'lg
kindness, Ommadawn, preserved us! She would be safe from misery a
degradation, and 1 would long since have avenged my wrongs deeply, had
1 failed in recovering my wrested rights. But where is the monk ? will he
soon return 7 :

I marvel he has not ere now been at the castle. He went on the
annual pilgrimage he makes for the soul’s weal of those who perished when
Doona was taken. Ifthe lady guessed the oKi:et of his journey to Croagh Pat-
rick, I trow his welcome here would be indifferent. She suspects him strongly
of aiding your escape, and ten years have not removed the impression.”

T was boldly done. 1 remember how the poor monk trembled, leat
the rope with which he lowered me from the battlement should be frayed
against the building, and break ere it reached the ground. And in the
asylum where he placed me, had I but fancied an easy life, with nothing
demanded in return but a stray ave or a passing benison, I might have
slept away time and vengeance together. But, as thou know’st, I ‘pre-
ferred seeking fortune on the Spanish seas, to dreaming my life away
within the gloomy walls of Ballintubber. But the poor monk meant
kindly : to him, life has nothing better than the groaning board, and spark-
Ting wine-cup, the easy bench, and blazing wood fire; and while treasan is
abroad, and domestic plots are hatching, he cares not for what the states-
man loses his rest. ﬁ)is curiosity is contented with the confessions of the
herdamu'n’:’l wife, or the idle gossip which forms the shrift of some pretty
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% And now that Tyrone’s plot is over, what wilt thou do?” said the
Ommadawn.

By our Lady ! I know not. My galley returns to-morrow night, and
I have half resolved to discover myself to the Dark Lady, commend poor
Ella to her kindness, and pledge me, in return, that I will for ever free her
from alarm upon my account, and, as other gallant youths are doing, take
to the Virginia voyage, and make a fortune, or end a life not worth the
purchase of a pin’s fee.” .

“Do_nothing hastily,” said his party-colonred adviser. * The lady
wazxes into years; she has no male succession ; the English queen might
hear %our wrongs, and do them justice.” . :

“Yes — for abetting her worst enemy, and opening a communication
with Spain, when every channél beside had failedt No, Worowski : there,
too, my ill fortune crossed me, and I had not even the satisfaction of in-
volving the dame of yonder tower in the treason which I mainly kept alive
by my personal exertions, because I thought sooner or later she was sure
to be committed. Think you, I would have supported for himself a villain
like Tyrone — that brutal voluptuary-- that being without one saving
virtue? — No. I sought vengeance — which I cannot obtain.”

¢ T still hope a happier result. I would sacrifice life for thee, or for
any descendant of my master’s house, as thou well knowest: and even in
my dark_hours, when reason becomes clouded, and my infirmity presses
my wandering mind, even then thy image is before me, and my wayward
thoughts tarn to the last male heir of the Macmahons. But let us hasten
on —and — softly ! — saw yon aught in the lady’s private alley ? Again —
yes. -There are two— and females, from their size: who may they be?”

“ We’ll soon determine. Move silently through the thicket, and we
shall get within a few yards unperceived. Now, saints and devils! if
mdﬂ be not two men —aye, and my eg:od masters, or my sight plays

e. Soho, Worowski! there is something more to do than the B-xk
Lady dreams of. — What says the playman 7 — i

¢ There glides more water the wheel,
Than wots the miller of. past

But come on ; thou and I will soon be wiser than we are at present.” Ashe
spoke, he turned into the thicket, and the Ommadawn followed.

CHAPTER XIV.

MeaNWHILE, in the castle, evening brought its customary festivity. The
banquet was served, and the Dark Lady presided at the board: all that
oom mark respectful attention to her guests was done by the noble dame.
‘When the table was cleared, and cup and flagon occupied the place which
had lately been loaded with goodly viands, the Ban Oussel right cour-
teously p ed'ied the knights in a stoup of muscadine, and, having apologized
. for leaving them for a short space, begged that what her poor house afforded

should be freely at the disposal of her respected visiters. * The tide,” she
said, % was nearly half flood, and she must reach her castle of Clare Island
ere sunset.” She retired in state from the apartment, and the seneschal,
with the handsome page, having laid a fresh supply of wine flasks, obtain
permission to withdraw. .

The breeze was light and favourable; and from the window of the
tower the knights could see the galley unmoor, and loose her canvass,
i*zesently, a barge pulled from beneath the walls, and, seated in the stgrn,
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the tall and majestic female figure at once was recognised to be the
of Doona. Shesoon reached the galley, and immediately the sails were fill
and the vessel bore away for the entrance of Achil Sound. The knights
v:luched ita progress until the high land of Innisbiggle shut the galley
their view. :

% Well, Gerald,” said the lesser stranger, * what think you of our new

uarters? By St. George! the change 18 marvellous! Now hunting and

ting, after being welcomed at the pike’s peint, and questioned with &
!oadem uebuss ready to repay a slip in the story with an ounce or two
of lead. r’?‘he place and the people are a mystery.—Our lady hostess, the
pretty page, and our trusty ’squire, all riddles alike; and the castle, too,
and its horses and hawks, — by this hand! 1 never crossed a better steed;
or saw quarry atruck so well.  Gerald, what think you of the page? her
sex is evident! Strange, that I, who passed the ordeal of a court unt;
should first, feel love’s smart from bright eyes and taper ankle eon
beneath a page’s guise.” .

“Nay,” said his companion, laughing, “thou shalt dare a !:fher e.‘igbt,
Ralph. What think you of the Ban Oussel ? She wants a lord, —and so
do these broad lands. Thoun couldst hold this town sturdily, and with her
kinnahans and galleys, in the* stirring times, buffet it with the best. She
looks upon thee favourably. Try thy fortune; and the chesnut barb, and
hawks, and lady, may ere long call thee master.”
. Montravers smiled; “J am not the daring adventurer, Priend Gerald,
that you take me for. — Why, were I nrated with the dame, a suspicien of
oonjugal inattention would ensure me a broken erown ; and if ¥ ventared
to remonstrate, she would end the argunment with a home thrust of yonder
plaything that dangles in her girdle. No, Gerald, I'll wive no woman who .
uses any weapon keener than her tongue. = But our’squire has taken hime
self off, —I know not what to think of him ?” -

“We owe him a hospitable resting-place, at least.— Come, Ralph,
we’ll finish the flask, and, as the evening is so fair, stroll into the forest,
and talk our plans over, where we shall be neither interrupted nor over-
Mrd L1 . .

¢ ; —sound the silver call beside thee.”

‘The page obeyed the summons. Y

¢ Come hither, my pretty boy. — Our *squire deserts us — wilt thou fetch
our cloaks and rapiers ? — we would stroll into the forest for a while.”

The page bowed, and disappeared; returning presently, he laid the
swords and mantles on the table, and taking from his ii‘rudl:e a key of
curious workmanship, signed, that there was a door by which they could
ﬁ:: :}.gres:e to the woods without passing the castle gates, and hastily left

amber.

¢ Here is more mystery,” said the tall knight.

“ Well, no matter ; — on with cloak and rapier, and we’ll see what for
mA.ocurdh” i -‘tor%.” nding th h ed in the direction the page

ingly, descendt e stitirs, they turned in irection the

had pointed? and, in angleg of the wall, aesymn“, but strong and iron-banded
door, was found. The ponderous loch.wﬂglded freely to the key the boy
bad given them, and by a single plank, which formed a temporary bridge,
they crossed the moat, and found themrselves in the open e?ace between
woxd and the castle walls. Following a path that seemed but little beaten,
they entered the forest, and under the shelter of ancient oaks and mighty
pine-trees, communed upon their adverse fortunes, and what future course
were best to be adopted. :

An hour elapsed ; the sun was gradually dipping in the western sky,
and in the distant landscape objects had become indistinct. — ¢ Evening
has fallen, Ralph, and we had better return to our quartars, lest & longes
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absence might raise suspicions that we intended bidding farewell to Doona,
betore our lady hostess returned to receive our parting courtesies.”

¢ Little fear of that,” replied his companion; ‘men rarely leavo stone
walls for a ak{ey covering, without having some better reason than you
and I, for preferring this forest to yonder tower, — But, holy angels! who
bave we here? — women — and in 2 wood! Soho, Sir Page! the key was
oot given without 2 meaning. Now, Gerald, forget Mabel for a while, and
fet me hear how tly thou wilt address these fair incognitie. By Saint
George! if this be not faery land, I will forswear romances.— A dark
dame — mysterious ’squire — dumb page— and forest beauties.~— Nor de

shan us either. They come bravely on — forward, Gerald, thou shalt
lead the van, open the assault, —and now for thy best flight of poesy.”

The tall knight smiled. * Nay, Ralph, to a practised gallant like thee,
I would — or it would be strange presumption — resign the post of honour.
By heaven! twe women, and of no common beauty, if face and person be
in keeping.”’ )

Thepuninowa females stopped within & few Eace' of the cavaliers, who
were vainly epdeavouring to conjecture who they might be. There was
nothing remuﬁmblo in their dress, which was rather agapted to muffle and
conceal, than display the figure of the wearers, The air, particularly of
the taller lady, at ence declared them persons of honour ; and as they both
were cloael‘y veiled, it was impossible to catch even a transient glance at
the faces of these mysterious females. One thi':ﬁ struck the knight —in.
one there seemed an implied superiority, The taller lady leaned upon the
shoulder of her compamien, and Fitzgerald concluded that there might bo
some difference in their rank. Nor was the circumstance lost upon his
» comrade. Whether Mentravers felt his qualities to be rather martial than
gallant, certain it is, that he had come to a conclusion, that «the lesser
incognita was also the least formidable of the twain ; and accordingly he
tonched his friend’s sleeve, and whispered — ¢ Genlti, attack the tnfl one,
an thou lovst me.” But his fears were promptly removed, if he dreaded a
teto-d-tete with the stately dame. In reply to a courteous greeting from
Fitzgerald, the taller lady, in a few words spoken in an under tone, desired
¢ a private converse with the speaker, while her friend remained uader the
honourable charge of his cgmpanion.,” The knight bowed, and placih
tiimself beside the fair on they turned into a green vista, and proceed:
slowly down the alley. Montravers and the lady’s companion were, con=
sequently, left together; and though on a battle-field there never was a
stouter heart or prompter h.:td’edyet, on this occasion, his wit and cou
appeared to have totally deserted him. After several essays, at what
purposed should be a complimentary address, his speech ended in a few inare
ticulate remarks, from which something touching ‘sweet evenings and
green woods” might be collected. Nor was his companion apparently dis.
posed to relieve his embarrassment ; for when he mechanically inclinex
towards the path the taller cavalier had taken, the incognita, turning to
another glade, observed that * her friem?woul:;osibly, on this occasion
prefer an uninterrupted converse with his comrade, although the society of
80 courteous a cavalier would at other seasons be most desirable.”

There was an arch and playful manner in which the ladtz‘spoke, that did
more to recall the self-possession of the confused knight, than any exertion
of his own could have effected. His pride took alarm instantly. “She
faughs at me,” he said ; ““and faith, no wonder — I, wearing a man’s beard

rapier, to stammer like a bashful boy, because'i am, forsooth, left with
& woman in 8 wood.— Lady,"” he said, “ thou hast, indeed, corrected me: ~
;o;dhnd W;lkl are m:th,d udh’ﬁ:ngml;ded companies ; and thou and I

il ramble ) yon y pat ve our companions to their own

Mbm&hlﬂhm.ﬂ,u bo.presead it to his Jips; but
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the lady gently removed it. “ No, Sir Knight,” she said,  although t wers
ill-judged to intrude upon the knight and lady, yet I would and must con-
tinue within view, for such were the orders of the Lady Inez.”

“Ha! and is yonder fair one the heiress of the castle, of whom men speak
so mauch and see so little 17 i

¢ She is.”

“" And tlm pe— )

““Her companion—and, now, in return, might I thee to tell me
who yonder stranger is 7 » e i

The master of horse was puzzled by the sudden question, and muttered
“ g& %an —; a—a gentlen‘l_an." : . _de his

v that is some information, certes,—1I conj is already

from bi:yclothea.”

“He is a soldier, lady — a knight.”

“ Very important, truly, and yet I inferred it from his spurs.”

“Now she is laughing at me,” said Montravers.

¢ Where may he be from 7’’ asked the lady.

“ Some place abroad.” .

“ And whither going 1”

¢ That he cannot guess himself.”

% And now, since thy tale concerning thy friend, gentle sir, has been so
satisfactory, might I presume to ask some news about thyself 7"

“ Mine 1s the same story to the letter.” .

“Well, truly,” said the lady, *‘ ye be two ﬁmﬂemen of perfect candour,
touchin% your histories and travels. But p| ;%ue on the closeness of the
evening! one breathes with difficulty so muffled ;» and, as she spoke, she
threw aside the veil that hitherto had concealed her face, and the knight,
in utter astonishment, recognised the handsome features of the

“Now, by St. George! this is surprising, lady,” he said ; ‘¢ ﬁve 1 not
seen this face before 7 .

“Jt is_hard for me, brave sir, to solve the question. Thou art a visi-
ter in the castle, awd I an inmate: therefore, unless you generally keep
your eyes closed, it is not improbable that you may have seen me fre-

uently.”

¥ l?ty, but my sweet page — " and the kn;xight seized her band, -

“Page!” said thelady imgatiently, as she disengaged her hand; “why
now I doubt thou hast not indeed noticed me. Hast thou been moon-blind
long, Sir Knight? Wast thou so from birth? or was it caused by acci-
dent? In the latter case, the leech, they say, may cure it.”

“ Now, by heaven 1” thought the knight, ¢ she plag: with me as I were
a baby.—1'am not so blind, my pretty maiden, but that I can occasionally
discern a woman from a boy — aye, though she ruffle in hose and doublet, -
and do the bidding of the Dark Lady of Doona.”

¢ But the page 13 dumb. — Hast thou any reason to infer that I labour
under a simirar infirmity?” asked the lady.

“Nay, upon my soul, I am certain thou hast full possession of thy
tongue. But who art thou ? — thy name? — thy home ? — thy family 7

“Fairly, Sir Knight, or thy questions will come too fast for reply ; — and
yet, thy own candour me its, on my part, an equal confidence. Kl’ name
is Florence, my home yonder tower: and as to my family, when I know
that history, I will tell it thee, if thou be curious then.”

 And yet, the wondrous likeness to the page!” said the knight.

¢Is there anything so marvellous in my bearing a resemblance to my
own brother 7"

¢ Well, fair one, an thou wilt not tell me more of thyself,” said the cav-
alier, “ who is Jonder lady who speaks with my eomm1 —and m
his arm is round her waist. Holy angels! — Geerald, ! that I
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but half g:jy impudence ! —1Is she the Lady Inez — the heiress of Doona 7"
— She nodded an affirmative — “ And, like her honoured grand-dame, can
back a horse, steer a galley, use harquebues and hand-bow, and, no doubt,
l)lay with a trinket like this,” and he touched his poignard, ‘¢ which, doubt-
ess, dangles in her girdle 7

“ Nay, you rather overrate my friend’s accomplishments.”

“ Well, then, wilt thou tell me of her more 7” said theknight.

] fear,” reflied the lady, ¢ thou wouldst not keep my counsel.”

¢ Nay, I will, in good troth,” .

¢ And not even tell thy companion yonder 1" inquired his fair friend.

¢ Certainly, if thou biddest me not.”

¢ Then I will trust thee thus far —she is —* and the lady paused.

“ Nay, go on,” cried Montravers, impatiently.

¢ And thou wilt not tell it?”

“By my soul’s hopes ! I will not.”

¢ She isa woman!” and the fair speaker laughed outright as she ob-
served Montravers’ visible disappointment. :

¢*Come, Sir Knight, sit down upon this fallen elm — give me a full and
honest history of thyself — and, in return, I will tell thee aught than I.can
speak in honour.” . )

“.A%eed," said the master of horse, ‘‘and thou wilt not laugh at me

again

“ Why that depends mainl n thy tale,” said his companion,

“Wef{ listen X but how l&my br{)lher'u ankle thine xr:-l-l—md those
ayes and lips ! :

¢ Pshaw{” said the lady, “attend to thy tale, and forget the lips and
ankles, or thou wilt confuse thy story to a »? .

“ Now for a touch of invention,” thought Montravers, as he placed him-
ael%zgon the fallen tree, where his companion was already seated.

ile the honest knight proceeded with his history, which was indeed

snything but a well-connected narrative, his taller friend was deeply oocu-
pied in conversing with the Lady Inez. When she hag expressed 2 wish
to speak with him ainrt, Fitzgerald politely took her hand: — o

¢ Fully sensible, lady, that 1 am honoured by your commands, I would
beg to know whom I have the felicity to address, and were to beg a bolder
favour, I would entreat my fair friend to withdraw the veil that hides a
countenance which, doubtless, must be lovelg."
_ ¢ Stop, Sir Knight,” said a soft voice, whose tones appeared not per-
fectly unknown to him. ¢ Thou shalt know the one, and possibly may see
the other, but this depends upon thyself.” .

4 Nay, then, [ shall see it certainly,” exclaimed the cavalier— * for the
terms must be hard indeed, that I shaﬁ not accede to, when sucli condition
attends compliance with them.”

“T am the Lady Inez 1" — the knight bowed profoundly, — “ and, hear-
ing that a soldier and a gentleman was in Doona, I made bold to seek an
interview, to tell him that I was in difficulty, and beg from him knightly
and honourable assistance.” : .

“T feel your condescension, lady,” «aid ‘the tall gallant, “and if my

services are of any use, command their best exertions.” )

¢ Spoken like a nozle soldier,” said the lady.  Attend to me, Sit
Knight — thou hast haply heard that I am heiress to the Dark Lud{ of
Doona —and, I lament to add, she has latterly determined that I shall be
wedded to one she has selected for my lord, and, without consulting my
wishes, has chosen for me a consort, not only unknown in person, but who,
from public rumour, I am prepared to dread and detest.* 1 would avoid the
consequences of such a union. Thou knowst my grand-dame by reputa~
tien ; and, when I tell thee she bas already determined that the marriage
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shall take place, I ask thee, noble stranger, what hope is left of m
ﬁ?‘nI‘l fe horlrled t}néone‘lg' lied F ge‘;d hhop o
or thee, lady,” replied Fitzgerald, as he took her hand ; * but,

ulas! what beside i'tyycan IPoﬁér. Thou knowst riot how utterly’ friend-
Yess and helpless is he to whom you speak.”

; ?1‘3', ay, but say boldly, what is the only hepe for ene circumstanced
as
‘¢ Plight,” said the cavalier. ) .

“ And whither 7 asked the lady.

““Alas! T cannot tell,” the knight responded, with a sigh.

“ Stranger, time passes, and I must at once be candid. Thou hast heard
‘the hatefal fate that is my destiny if [ remain longer in Doona. I would =
1 will fly from this hated tower. Men call me handsome, — my lineage is
noble — my prospects, if my grand-dame relents, not humble. My jewels
are valuable ; I have a richer casket than any peeress in the land ; '} have
seen thee. — Wilt thou be the partner of my flight? 'Wilt thou share my
fortunes, and give me & husband’s name and protection.” -

The Kniglit “started — his_eolour changed ; he seemed labouring under

werfal emotions; atlast, he resumed the iady’a band, which, when she

t proposed to marry him, he had dropped.

“ Lady, pardon the embarrassment your unexpected and unmerited pro-
posal has occasioned, and when you hear who I am, and how I am circum-
stanced, I trust you will admit the utter impossibility of my accepting the
honour you would bestow. 1ain a persecuted man.”

“{ know it.” .
ralTl}cz"strmger started ; © Thatis marvellous. My equire has played me -

se

1 .

¢ There, noble knight, you err,” replied the lady. }

“Well, no matter; thou hast my secret, and it'imports little how it was
betrayed ; but more, lady, I am already plighted to -another, and, brilliant
as your offers might be to a nameless and unfriended outlaw, by me they
must be unaccepted, for I have neither heart nor hand to give.” -

“Pshaw ! ’tis some hoyish fancy; some contract idly entered inte,
which haply, ere now, the Tady herself has forgotten.”

“ Ol no! Mabel, my idolized Mabel! T would not wrong thee hy har
bouring such suspicion for a moment.”

¢ Mabél™ said the lady, quickly; ® why I once knew a lady so called;
she was my fellow boarder at ——* - -

“The canvent of St. Julian?” exclaimed the knight, with breathless
curiosity. .

w Sheywas; she loved a kinsman of the lord cardinal, and when she was
‘c‘alled (t’lway suddenly, she left a billet for her lover, which I engaged to
orward.” .-

“ And which, alas! I never received. Oh, lady, tell me, knowst thou
aught ofimy beloved Mabel? Where does she dwell 2 — where shall T
seek her 7 — tell me she lives —and'loves — *

¢« And rests upon the bosom of her faithful Gerald —" as the veil fell
and Inez de Burgo was cla_zﬁ within the arms of her knight, who covered
her lips and cheeks with kiss® Lo K

Now it 8o happened, that Fitzgerald and his fair companion had, at the
denonement of &eir dialogll:e, reached an opening in the trges, from which
the raptureus termination that closed their interview was visible to Ralph
Montravers and his attentive auditor, and unhappily, a change of position
in the lady again egresented the page’s ankle to his view. Suddenly he
ceased a confused story of his adventures with Sir Walter Raleigh.
¢Confound Virginia !” he exclaimed, — * page or page's sister, the sccret

6*
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must be out, = ['love thee'madly !” and catching the listening girf i hiw
arms, he pressed his lips to hexs.

His fair companion gentl disengaged herself, as she archly observed,
*®'Well, if it be not a marvellous story I and yet in all the narrative thowr
didst not telf thy name, and upon that point k amwonderfnﬂg curions.”

¢ My name! Pshaw —’tis a common one— Reginald iek,” and
tae knight blundered sadty.

« And yet Ralph, methinks, is just as'good, and semewhat sherter than
either,” replied the lady.

Montravers coloured ;. * Yes, Ralph is, as you observe, shorter.”

¢ Humph,” continued his companion ;, ‘“and thow wert something in this
8ir Walter's train, I reckon 7”

“I was his — ancient.” )

“His ancient " seid the lady. “ Now for my patt, ¥ would rather haver
Been his master of horse.” ;

Montravers sprang from the tree, while his eompanion laughed heartily,
and he had again seized the hand of his handsome auditor, when a slight
noise was heard from the adjoining copse ; and, when Montravers and hi
startled companion turned their eyes, I-fnbert, attended by & singularly
dressed person, was seen standing within a few paces of the tree they sate
on, Mortified at the untimely appearance of the squire, the knight regarded
him with an angry look. . . :

¢ Did you call me 77 said Hubert, with a countenance in which no ap~
pearance of su;n-iee or emotion was visible. .

Montravers did not answer — while his companion sprang from the tree,
end hastiladjusted the veil whiclvhad been thrown awide. = Fitzgerald ap~
proached with Lady Inez. *¢Fear nothing—~only be prudent, and we may
‘%t be happy,” said the latter. * But who have we here - thy aquire and!

orowski— this is indeed unlucky. Pray return by the gate, and we
shall reach the castle by the postern. Adieu—nay, not a moment’s
Jel?ly,, if you love me, Gerald. You shall bear from me shortly.—~Fare-
‘well.”?

She spoke —and, talding her companion’s arm, gracefully saluted the
Tesser knight, kissed her hand affectionately to Fitzgerald, an):i turned into
a close and tangled pathway, which speedily concealed her from#view.

% So, Sir Squire,” said the tall cavalier, “ we want you in the hall, and
find you inr the forest.”

1 pray your pardon,” said Eubert; * I did believe that, for one evening,
my waiting was unnecessary. Your squite iz but anm awhkward’ cuj
l‘;:arexi—rat least my master here will say it ; a page hands the clnlig;

intily.”

Montravers coloured,. “ Dost thou jest with me?”

The squire bowed réspectfully. “ No, gallant sir —but *tis mot won-
drous that a boy like the lady”s page should pase @ cup: meore deftly then &
knight’s rough gentlemen: ~But, noble sirs, can you spare my attendance
for an hour or two 77

“Certatiﬂ."’te lied bothr strangers, :

“And sbsall be your guide to the custle, Worowskh, conduct the
knights.” Hubert turned into the copse; While, under the guidance of
their party-colbured conductor, the English visiters presented themeelves a9
tho gates'of Doona, and were admitted with-military honours,

e S R
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CHAPTER XV.

‘Waex the cavaliers found themselves in the castle hall, their conversa-
tion naturally turned upon their evening’s adventure in the forest. Both
had made discoveries — one that he was actually under the same roof with
his Jost lady —and the other, that he was irrevocably in love; but, as he
swore by the saints, whether"with a page or a page’s sister, it were impossi-
bleto decide. Fitsgerald smiled. ¢ Canst thou not yet persuade thyself
that the page is a very woman, Ralph. They say love i blind — and thou
art on this point utterly so: but I will solve thy doubts speedily. Touch
the silver call W{’ and thou wilt find thy friend the page invisible.”

“By Saint (Yeorge! this will determine it,” exclaimed the lesser knight,

y ge b
as he made the accustomed signal. -

The sound was scarcely heard before the door of the apartment opened
and, to the utter astonishment of both cavaliers, the Foge himself, lll’:gnwi
in his doublet and hose, brought tapers, which he placed upon the tabl
and, bowing to the knights, made the usual mute signs when he requi
to know their farther pleasure.

¢ This is, indeed, a pusale,” said erald ; “ come hither, boy ;” but
the page stood still, as if he neither h nor guessed the order. tall
knight seemod determined to remove his doubts; he took the taper in his

and qgamined the form and features of the p:ﬁe with fixed attention
for a moment, then, waving his hand, the boy bowed, and left the room.
 Well, Gerald, is not this miraculous ?” asked Montravers.

“] see nothing more wondrous in it, than that the page lost little time
in exchanging the kirtle for the doublet,” replied Fitzgerald.

“ And Elnni you ’tis a woman 77

¢ Aye, Ralph ; thou mayst love her after all, and none will langh at thee,
‘Why, didst thou not see the blush rise to her very brow, when she observed
me viewing her, and —but how blind & lover 1s—the very dew is damp
upon heg buskins.”

¢ Alas! one doubt is but removed ; the sad misfortune still remains ; —
that I should love one whom my birth would render it im&x‘:sib!e to wed 3
and yet, by Heaven ! I never felt for woman as I do for thi {ounf ﬁl'.:

o 'lyhere 18 a strange mystery about her,” said Fitzgerald. “I would
inquired the truth mm{nez, as we returned home, but Hubert and that
Ommadawn, as they call him, interrupted us so unluckily. But patience,
Ralph, I'll find out all ; mefy that air and bearing never belonged to one
im humble life. Have courage; thy course of love may yet run smoother
than all things promise.”

“No; the hand of fortune has turned against me. See, thou hastha:ﬁ_:
laid foot on shore, but the very object of yom: pursuit drops without tro
into your arms in a wood ; while I, for honest service to my gallant and
ill-starred patron, am driven intp exile, without a hope that better days will
come. My enemies in power—my kinsmen in disgrace — my patnmony
forfeited — a price upon my head —and to top the whole, my heart stolen
by a_nameless being, whom ’t were alike shame to wed and sin to injure.”

“ Nay, courage, Kalph ; for, alas! I am but little better off. I have, *tis
true, found a lost love, but, alas! 1 dare not claim thetreasure. Thy pro-
scription is but tem| .. The_queen will ere long discover the wrongs

, and no doubt do tardy justice, by removing the penalties his
friends have mdufone. But for me, such is thé malignant hatred she bears
my very name, and such her rage and dissppointment at the failure of her
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lieutenants in Ireland, that were an anlgel to whisper I was innocent, she
would refuse him credit. But still will I hope, and ~——?

Before Fitzgerald could finish the sentence, Montravers, who .had been
leaning against the casement, suddenly seized his cap, and exclaimin
¢Now, by Heaven, I will at least be satisfied on one point ;” he rush:
down the stairs, and, next moment, his companion saw him crossing the
corner of the court-yard that led to the posteen, by which they had left the
castle in the evening, .

‘While the lesser knight was listening to his friend, his eyes had ur-
consciously wandered towards the direction in which the private entrancs
to the castle was placed. Although that portion of the court-yard was
. shaded by the lofty wall, yet a human figure was seen crossing the space
below ; and as it passed where a stream of moonlight flashed through an
arrow slit, the momentary glance betrayed the person to be the page. In
a few seconds, Montravers was in the court, and, favoured by the conceal-
ment of the wall, he saw the object of his curiosity softly unclose the pos.
tern, and, after a short pause, as if to ascertain that he was unremarked,
cross the plank that led over to the esplanade beneath the battlements.
The knehght followed on tip-toe, and when he gained the private door, he
observed the page searching anxiously in the moonlight, asif he was look-
ing for something that had fallen. The search was unsuccessful, and, vexed
at the result, the seeker muttered, in a tone of sorrow and imratie'noe,
“Suints and angels! what will become of us; the key is surely lost!
Without delay, the cavalier stepped from his concealment, while the unfor-
tunate page half screamed at his sudden appearance. Ina mpment Mon-
travers was across the moat; and, the pseudo boy perceiving that his secret
wa:l discovered, vainly endeavoured to pass the knight and gain the court-

ard.

¢ And hast thou found th{ tongue at last?” The page held down his
head, and the cavalier, who had caught his arm, felt him trembling like an
aspen, :

“Come, I am not here to betray thy secret ; but to mask thy sex or
simulate the infirmity of dumbness is useless. Speak to me; I will not
harm thee, fair one.”

¢ Now, saints preserve me!” ejaculated the terrified girl. “ Noble knight,
as thou art a Christian and a soldier, permit me to return. Thou hast made
concealment impossible ; I am, indeed, a woman, and, alas! a helpless and
unhappy one.”

“ ..ta{ ; I have much to ask thee.” .

“Oh! no, no, Sir Knight; were I found in this place at such an hour, m;
fair fame were for ever blasted,and *tis all, alas! poor Florence has to boast)

¢ Lady, I would not, by my soul’s hopes, offer thee the slightest insult;
accident has betrayed thy sex, but thou couldst not have concealed it longer :
I would speak tothee —ask thee who thou art —and tell thee, Florence,
more than I should in honour ; for alas! I dare not own I love thee.”

“ Oh, oh! ’t were wrong for you to speak, or me to hearit. Thou arta
noble knight, and I a forlorn and friendless orphan, — and ’t were madness
to speak with one upon whom rank has precluded thee from bestowing auil:‘t
beyond pity and compassion ;” and Montravers felt the tears falling on hi
hands, while, convulsed with Eriet; every limb quivered with emotion.

“ Florence !” said the knight, tenderly, “I must not, dare not tell thee
what I feel. Had my possessions been but left me, I might have for
all but thy beauty, and taken thee from the world, and sacrificed rank
and family, for love. But tig a wild dream, Thou, hall)l{,nlov’st some kine
dred heart— and with one;-humbler spherggthou wilt know that peace:
ful happiness which I am nevér destined to enjoy : and yet, wilt thou thirk ,
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of me at times — and when thou seest this little token, remember the poot
xnight who placed it here ?”

page sobbed convulsively —gently she would have declined the

<ing, which the cavalier had drawn upon her finger — “ Ob, ng ! Sir Knight, I

dare n:t take it —and yet I would give more than I dare tell to keep this

“Wouldst thou, indeed, my pretty one? — And wouldst thou give me

t in return 7” .

I would. Had I the wealth men say is found in Indian lands, I would

give it freely!” .

¢ Florenco — dear Florence! —art thou, in truth, anxious to retain it 7"
“Oh! ask me not, noble knight! Thou wouldstseek from me a confes-
sion which would only tell my madness.”
“ And,&y the Queen of Heaven! I never felt my poverty till now !” ex-
" claimed Montravers, passionately. Were I to take thee from this tower,
oouldst thou share want and hardship with me ?”
“] could follow thee on foot, were it all over the world ; but thou wilt
hl}gh at my oimplicitl;i” )
Llw thee! Florence, couldst thou read my heart—1I love thee as

I never before. Wilt thou join my wandering fortunes ? — wilt thou
fly with me 7 :

A burst of tears was the only answer, and the once haughty companion
of Essex caught the gentle page to his bosom, and, as he pressed his lips-
to hers, plighted his faith, :nnf in return, received her artless assurances of
romantic love. She still was in his arms — her head resting on his breast
— her hand clasped fondly within his, when a step was heard beside them,
and again the well-known voice of Hubert made the page bound like a
startled deer from the knight’s embrace.

There seemed a flush mBger on the squire’s brow, as he coldly apolo-
E;md for his intrusion. “ But in sooth,” he added, *he little

o&nnghth to ’ﬁnd his master in the forest, and with such rare company at
midnight.”

« Hubert, you presume too much,” said the knight, as his eyes flashed

anger.

@ Possibly Ido— but from my fellow I may inquire the cause of his
late visit to the green wood—haply a brother lackey could assist him bet-
ter than his master.”

The cold irony with which the squire alladed to the lowly situation of
his humble love, galled the proud knight to the quick — but Florence ap-
peared to have recovered her self-passession,and was by no means inclined
to brook the esquire’s impertinence. .

“ will tell thee the only way your services can speed me,” she said, with
a spirit that surprised her lover. ““ My lady has lost the postern key— and,
fearing the displeasure of the Ban Oussel, she sent me here to find it. The
knight, by accident, {o md me engaged in seeking it ; and now, Sir Squire,

~thy question is answered.”

“ And, Sir Page, under favour, if I may call thee sir, thy task was need-
less — thy lady left it in the lock, and, lest some other hand should take it,
Is%c:r itforheni;’;d he k 1 sed the k hand

e page snatched the impatiently, pressed the knight’s hand un-
seen, and bounding across Ken;s:nk, told them to close the spring-lock
after them, and disa 5

“Tis o strange youth,” said the esquire, “ I have seen women, ere now,
less fair and feminine. Hast thou ever, honoured sir, read of ladies follow-
inq a knight’s fortunes under the guise of cap and doublet ?”

“ Pshaw | such tales are it romances,” said the knight.
“ Well, heaven pity my simplicity ! when I saw him seeking for the lost
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key, I half believed this idle coinage of romance, and thought the pa
would prove a woman in the end ; and, when we left this tower, wo
ha?l{vorm & new addition to our company.”

“ What wouuat thou hint at 7” said the knight, while his cheeks were
red with fary. .. .

¢ Nothing,”said Hubert, with dprovokmg calmness,  but that the bird
will quit the cage in which it finds itself mewed up too long — and that
more extraordinary events have come round, than that my lady’s page be-
€ame my lord’s light o’ love.”

“ Now, by the Queen of Heaven ! this insolence is intolerable. Have
done, sir | — Count not thy eervices overmuch, nor think them such as will
" Nay ! parion e, S Foight. T shall ak

¢ Nay! pardon me, Sir Knight. I shall never speak again, even wers
the pretty to drop the knel; to-morrow, and have to seck it, with thy

Fhey matorod the Lowsr togather, There, at the Fitager.

ey entered the tower er. ere, at the open casement, Fi
ald was lingering ; the moon streamed into the apartment, and the notes of
a guitar at no t distance ceased as they came in.

Ah! Ralph, why wert thou absent? Thou wouldst have heard the
sweetest voice that ever breathed a love-song, and every recalled
fair Italy again — for there I first heard that voice and lute.”

“Hark ! *tis the Lady Inez,” said the squire — * that music comes from
Mf‘?"ﬁrbe\t; 1 Lis

shrewd guess,” said Fitzgerald, with a smile. ¢ Listen ”

As he spoke, a light and elegant symphony was played with excellens

skill, and a voice of uncommon sweetness sung the following words : -

THE VIRGINIA VOYAGER TO HIS MISTRESS.

Is lover’s tear soinsincere ?
Are lover’s oaths so soon forgot ?
Is lover’s pain all false and vain ?
No! Lady, I'll « forget thee not "
s e e

G s dear I g in ts
But ¢’en the storm uhal'shapm
To whisperings of ¢ forget me not !
The North’s cold star has faded far,
And stranger-planets gild my cot —
Baut, lady dear, a hemsphere
Shall change, and } ® forget thee not!™
Soom wandering o’er a western shore,
Or.weal or wo may be my lot —
But worlds may burn, and systems tura
Yo Lady, Il “ forget thee not ! N

The voice ceased, the symphony was played again,and the last stansm
thus repeated : )

But worlds may burn, and systems turm,
Yet, Gerald, I’K " f:'got ﬂw’ye'not o

The tall knight, as he heard the stanza, teaned from the window te catcix’
the last breathings of the melody. *“Good night, my best-loved Inez!” he
softly whispered to the form that leaned from the casement abeve bim.—
“ Good night, my Gerald I”* a gentle voice returned ; and next moment the
lattice was heard to close, intimating that the singer had retired for the



% 'Welll who would believe that the Rark Lady’s tower, which men
snoe fancied was little better than an outlaw’s keep, where life was nothi
walued, and magic and necromancy far oftcner practised than prayer an
faating, was new tranaformed {o the dwelling-of .a troubadoury “Walk but
in the forel:z you encounter seme stately kniglt, swearing eternal adoration
apon my ’s hand? Seek but the ﬁostem at midnight, and there a new
ﬁn} 18 mazmg search for a missing ?y, with a page of matchless beauty!

ad, if you gain the tower, instead of the warder's hoarse challenge, o
voice of exquisite melady breathes a “ goed night'!” that weuld suelt a stone?
Heavea forofend thet the Bark Lady, on her return,.do not bring this
<omancing te & close, and that sighing of a different sort ,s‘[m.ll net succeed our
Pprosent pastime”’ .

“ Heaven grant it does net !” said Fitzgerald—<.and now te bed.”

“ Not &ill we -discuss a Mask -er two,” said Montravers. * Come, siz
'squire! be but es active as we found thee in the forest — where, God’s
*uug_g btelg m:ge would have been dee&rable.”

) iled, rose, placed cups and flagons en the board, and then
ithrew himself upon a beuch, and was speedily esleep -upon his hard couch.

‘CHAPTER XVI.

A morminc of unusual mildness for this wild and stormy ceast to witness

ialxnﬁ By-times, both the kmg‘::sedh:i&ld}' th:i:d chamber for the hall,

their strange esquire again ebtained permission to absent
+himeelf for the ferenoon.

It may be conjectured that the lovers met again. The foreat walks heard
their vows repeated ; and, while Inez and her noble lover wisely decided on
wever seperaling, the master of herse as prudently determined that the
pretty page should share his broken fortumes, and quit the castle for the
altar, In such discourse the morning hours flew rapitlly ; and it was nat
4ill, through a vista in the woed, a galley was seen standing indfrom sea
:under a press of canvass, with ¢ the ﬂymf horse™ expandedrto the breeze,
that the approach of the Dark Lady ended the ferest intesview.

d and-his companien were, as in breeding bound, waiting at the
:rude pier to assist the Ban Ouseal te Isave the barge. This attennoz;dpro-
"bably pleased her. She inquired hospitably if all bad been as ordered-for
their entertainment. And, whether the result of hervoyage had been satis-
factory, or that she felt gratified at the respectful attentions ¢f the noble
strangers, the cavaliers remarked that her accustomed stern and masculine
ihearing had assumed a.courteous form, and 2hat seme traits of womanly
replaced -the'harsh and haughts character for which the Dark Lady

«of Doona was distinguished.

“1 fear,” she eaid, “ you have been but peerly treated in my absence.
Have .ye spent the day in woed and wild?” The knights smiled, as they
told her:they had been chiefly:inthe forest while she was away.

“IT is charitable to give our hounds and herees some breathing, for {
“have but little time forchase.orpastime. Jdnow not the time I held a stag
at bay ; and, though falcomers say my icland bawks are eguel to any that
.ever-stretched a wing, I hawe net seen a flight these #ix months.”

They had now reached the tower; and, at the castle hall, the Lady
e e i und having gttt b grandelid, he Ly Toce

ots to te ; and having ther gra ady Inez,

would honour the table that evening, she courteously leave, recom-
mending a ride in the forest, to give an appetite for her poor cheer.

mngqmu, the bell sounded.from the tower,; .and the hour whea
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Inez and' her fhithful knight were to meet beneath the dreaded observation
of the Dark of the'castle came. The evening had set in ; and a flood"~
eof light poured the narrow- casements of the festal hall, and told that
the banquet was in p s, With a beating heart, the fair girl waited the-
summons from her grand-deme ; and,in & few minutes, & seneschal respeet--
fully snnounced' that the'lady and' her- guests were already assembled i
glel loweé" chugber. &m&e g with appr:l:n:asian, Inez deseended e'tio 'll.he:
; and, as she en! apartment, the- page, unseen, pressed her
hmi, and, by a mute but s‘i}gniﬁcant sigm, endeavoured to reassure her.

The Dark Lady occupied the centre of the board; and the knights were
standing, courteously awaiting the presence -of the expected fair one, as,
covered with blushes, which her stern relative ascribed to- & very different
cause, s;re proached the place of honour which the lady of the feast had
assigned to her. .

o C,ome, Inez, sit thou-beside this noble: gentleman — our poor eollationr
waita.”

Tnstantly the talt knight sprang forward, amd taking the hand of the fair °
guest, led{er to her seat, and occupied the place beside her. The feast
was served ; it was profuse and splendid. The Dark Lady appeared un-
usually condescending, and did the honours of her table bravely ; and while
with evident pleasure she received the marked courtesy of beth the strangers,
she looked with a mother’s pride at the beautiful girl, whose confusion
heightened her natural charms, already adorned with ceurtly dress and
sparkling jewels. Perhaps it was early recollections that touched the
lady’s heart ; but certainly she appeared to have discarded her gloomy and
repulsive bearing, and to feel more womanly tham her stern nature usually.
permitted her. TVIeanwhile, the banquet proceeded.. The pipes were heard
without ; mirth and jollity banished:care within. Her martial guests praised
their good cheer; and as thz spoke of the daz’s pastime, in gallant terms
expressed their thanks for the g)u:k Lady’s hospitality, and pledged hes
deeply in Bourdeaux wine. Hubert waited the orders of his masters, and
‘Worowski, seated apart, silently enjoyed the viands sent him by the orders
of his gracfous ristress; while the pretty paﬁ:;‘mnding behind the chaiz
of honour, ministered to her stern: Pody, or. handed the-wine cup to the
knights at her frequent bidding. .

The feast ended; and the viands gave place to wine and minstrelsy. The
old minstre} took the h\z ; —~"he sang a wild legend of some martial deed

rformed by the lady’s father ; but ager had rendered his voice powerless,

is fingers weak ; and the praise bestowed upon. his: performance; when it
ended, was rather the meed of pity for lis years, than-applause elicited by
His defective skill. Just then a feeble blast was heard upon the gate horn’;
::‘nd, in al few' minutes, the ward;;, with a lﬁw obeisance, am:dunced tll:at

a travel:worn man, accompani a.strolling harper, begged a night's
lodging from the Dark Lad P:f Dooblgu.” & .

 Aro they unattended, ot 77

“ They are; noble dame. They come hither on: a pigrimage to the
blessed well of Bunmore ; but night, and the old man’s weariness, prevented
them from going firther.”

¢ Admit theny — give them refreshment quicklg — Jet the aged traveller
have a place to repose in ; and then conduct the harper hither, when he is
sufficiently refreshed'; and we will' then, Sir Knigix::ifjldge whether his
Jjourney to the holy well,”—and she crossed herself —‘‘be not fitting
penance for ill performance. Come, noble sir,” she continued, addressing
the ehiorter stranger, “1 hear Inez prattling to thy friend about:the land in
whichshe once resided. Hashe vimited fairItaly? Come,—a cup of wine,
page. Nay, thy own squire will serve it:better; for, by the mase! yon
stripling’s hand shook as he- gave the flagon, until. I feared sadly lest thw
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move and doublet should suffer.” And her eye glanced upon the page,
whose burning cheeks betrayed too well that the lalelv'a reproof was heard.
The knight bowed low, and pledged thelady. % My brother,” he replied,
“for years has been a traveller: e was upon the Cadiz trip with the
gallant Essex;” and as he named the ill-fated favourite, his colour rose, -
while a deep sigh escaped him. :
“ He was indeed a noble gentleman,” rejoirred the dame : ‘““F'knew and
regarded him-well’; —but soft! who have we here? A uﬁeeman?—l‘oh:y
our Lady ! — the man looks more like a stout kinnahan than a rambling
Iu:?er ;? and her dark eye turned on the wandering bard. 3
Methinks I have seen thee ere now,” she said. “Hast thou been i
our castle before 7
1 have,” Iro answered — ¢ thy roof has sheltered me —and I have
received, ere now, a bounteous guerdon from thee, noble lsd{."
¢ By the mass! I marvel at it much them, for seldonr have I wasted time
" or money upon wanderers of thy callin%. But we would hrear thee play.””
The mimstrel bowed with respectful deference to the lady of the castle,
and threw a searching look around. the table, scratinizing with a glance
each person as he scammed the eompany. His appearanee was that of &
man not yet past thirty, and his dress and bearimg bespoke the soldier,
rather than the bard. Hir green jerkin fitted closely to his shape, and his
hose and buskins were betteradapted to one who wasa military rider, than
a minstrel and wanderer by profession. In his buffbelt astout double-edged
falchion was s ded, and, on the opposite sideappeared a dagger of good
workmanshipand foreign make. The key hung beside it — and a once-
ﬁ:y cap and plume eompletzd the costume: of the soldier-bard. Placing
¥ upon the seat assigned to himby the-seneschal, he drank the wine the
page ted ; and having adjusted a few strings and satisfied himself
that tEe tuning of the instrument was tEerfeet, he leaned bver the harp, and,
while one hand mechanically touched the wires, seemed absorbed in thought
and waiting some harmonic impulse, before he commenced his song. Sud-
denly the fitful hour of fancy came, and he raised his head slowly. In a
few brief moments his countenance had undergone a fearful change — eve
line and feature was convulsed with grief — his look was turned to the ceil- -
ing — his attitude like one “ crazed with care or crossed in hopeless love,”
#s he played over a wild and mournful symphony, and with a voice of
much power, which seemed, however, impaired by mental emotion, he
sang the foliowing

BALLAD.*

¢ The stag will rest the foray oler,
And sun himself upon the mountain —
The seal will bask along the shore —
The hind repose beside the fountain +
The soldier, when the battle ’s done,
Will dream upon his grassy pillow —
The seaman, when the port 1s won,
Laughs at the dangers of the billow.
But slighted love, with harpy fang
,Consigns the heart to hapeluss 50rrow =
A lasting grief — & withering pang —
An endless night without a morrow.
The troubled wave of ocean sleeps —
The hottest field with evening closeg =
But love betrayed for ever weeps,
And only in the grave reposes.”

4 From the Irish.
20—7
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As the song ended, with the last cherd of the symphony, the bard’s head -
drodped upen the karp again. Inex and the knight witnessed this deep
emotion, and, with praises of his minstrelsy, endeavoured to divert his

ief. The Dark Lady sent him acup of wine, and as the page presented
at, the lesser knight rallied the minstrel playfully.

“ Now, eut upon thee for a dreamer? thou art but an unworthy member
of the gay profession. What boots tb{ sweet veice and master’s finger, if
thine own music will net cure thy melancholy. By the mass! one would
fn‘oci thou wanted heart’s-ease. Hast thou ever loved 77

The minstrel started from his dream — he threw a wild and threatening
glance at the inquirer, whose cheek flushed in return. :

# Leved, boy ! he exclaimed, —“ Aye, loved too well —too faithfully
~—ved! Would I had never! —and then false Maxan,thou hadst not
seared my brain and racked my bosom.”

¢ Was thy love false, then 7™ said the taller knight.

“Never was woman mere so.” :

“ Was she fair toe "

400 God? ber falschood was almost equalied by her beauty ; and, as if
unconscious of the presence in which he he thus continued — ¢ Feair
—Marian! I have seen the village maid, Marian, —{ have watched the
courtly dame, I have sought beauty in the cottage and thecastle; and in
the fairest face I met, I only tr. a resemblance of thee .

“Was she indeed so fovely 7’ said Inez. Tho tone of the lady’s voice
apseared to reuse the minstrel frem %his gloomy reverie; he raised his eyes ;
and a countenance as beautiful as compassiorrate was turned toward his.
Grief seemed to give way before womauw’s sympathy. He swept the atw

in,—and bemding a look on Iner, which covered ker cheoks wi
blushes, he thes accompanied the harp—
. % Svch was the eye that won my love,
And thrilled me with its very glance ;
And such the form that onoe d move;
The voice could charm, the smile entrance.
f'view thee, fairest, and 1 sigh,
nmg'::,lﬁ“u so 'de th.l“” Was mine 3
er r an ar eye,
And voice ;fa -xl.: wex:ful{ Hke thine.
She’s gone — incenstant as the wind
with the flewer;
8he s gone — but madness stays behind,

And heartless home and joyless bower.
A fadi , & powerless ha

Wh:g:?:rdnp: i amif”mu stray §
Deserted steed, and idle brand,

All toll me ¢that my love ’s away.”™*

The melancholy cadence died upon the harp, and the minstrel pushed
the instrument away. The kil with which he touched the chords, and
the full and powertul tones with which he eang the melody, produceda
murmur of applause succeeded by a momentary silence. The Dark Lad
first broke it ; she called the seneschal, and inquired hastily who “ the tal
stranger was who stood within the door of the hall, and appeared indecisive
as to whether he should enter or retire. Quickly the minstre! looked up,
“ Itis my father, honoured dame ; might the old man, who loves the harp
dcarlg',gvuenmre into your presence ?”

“ edly,” said tne lady graciously; ‘“place him beside the foor
{onder s— Worowski, share thy bench with the traveller.” The bard

eaped from his seat — his eyes lightened — he cast a fierce look around
. * From the Irish

A}
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- him — while the lady and the knights interchanged glances of surprise, —
¢ By the fool !”— exclaimed the minstrel - * He— by the fool !” — % And
fitting place, my son,” returned the old man, as he entered the hall ; and
after bowing respectfully to the Dark Lady and the guests, quietly took
possession of the place assigned him beside the ommadawn.

The figure and air of the bard’s companion were very remarkable ; his
beard and hair were coverel with the snows of time; and yet his eye
lacked the blue and lustreless tint that distinguishes age, although the brow
that shaded it was that of a man of eighty summers. Nor did his step
betoken the weariness of which he had recently complained. Besides the
middoge, he had no weapon that was visible ; his garments were such as
the humblest yeoman wore, and his cloak was the E:oduoe of a country-
loom ; and yet there was something in his air and bearing that betrayed
him to be no common wanderer. ereeivinﬁ_ the eyes of lie lady and her
guests were turned upon him, he meekly directed his look towards the
ground, and in a broken voice inquired of the honourable dame, “If his
son should play another romance 7 Apparently, the lady had not heard
his request, for she beckoned with her finger to the ommadawn, who ap-
proached ; and after receiving a brief communication, bowed his head, and
again took up his place beside the wood fire. .

The tall knight and the fair Inez, interested in deep conversation, seemed
to take littleinterest in the passing scene, while the lesser gallant addressed
his converse to thie lady of the castle. ' They spoke of foreign wars, and
domestic politics. *“ Would that we had some tidings here,” she said,
“for in this our,remote dwelling, the world changes,and we know not
what has happened, aye, sometimes for a twelvemonth after, — Old man,”
she continued, addressing herself to the stranger, who had just received a
full cup from his companion by the fire; ¢ hast thou travelled northward
lately? and canst thou %"ve us angv tidings how the Earl of Tyrone and
the Lord Mowntjoy are likely to end their struggle ?” The old man slight}
shuddered, but, ﬁnishingi the cup fo the very bottom, he answered wi
apparent composure, * that he had come from the south, but as he passed

-through Galway, it was said tH the O'Neal had met reverses, and that,
for a time at least, his cause was not likely to succeed.”

¢ For a time,” cried the tall stranger, as he turned from the fair girl he
conversed with, roused by the passing observation of the traveller ; - ¢ for
ever, I would hope ; what chance should attend the murderer, but foul and
evil fortune 7’ The minstrel leaped from his seat, but one word from his aged
companion appeated to quiet him, and he sank upon the bench again. “I know
not,” said the senior, ¢ aught of the earl, but by report. Men accuse him of
crimes, which others assert to be unfounded. at he has suffered reverses,
is true, but time may repair them; and the same bold heart, that for many

a year enabled him to defy his numerous foes, may yet raise the fallen-

banner of the chieftain; but why brand him murderer? He took deez
revenge, and so have others.” His eye accidentally fell upon the Dar]
Lady’s ; she started as if a serpent stung her, and darted a look in return
at the aged stranger, in which rage and suspicion blended. Her lir ligrew
livid, but the minstrel, with one wild sweep at the moment, struck the harp-
;;trings. and with uncommon pathos, sung what appeared an extemporary
ay. N

The song is hushed in Bala’s hall,

The bacon’s cold upon the ste

The steed has left the empty IMTE.

%’f Iks;n:he: s lunt o\:mln I:The ke,op;

e knight u s shore,

Has laid uidme gliueril;‘lgtzd:

And minstrel strikes the harp no more,

To tell the trinmphs of O'Neal.

T
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The melody ceased ; —no applause followed the lay, while the lesser
knight, with flashing eyes, exclaimed, * And such be even the traitor’s fate.
Had the martyred not been deluded by the artifices of the specious
villain, his enemies at the English court had never worked his ruin. Curses
lmrsue him! that brought the noblest head in Britain to the block. 1would

could confront the dastard, and if hand aud steel failed not, the earth
would not be loi cumbered with a matchless villain.”

As the young knight spoke, the bard seemed burning with rage almost
beyond control, but a the elder stranger interfered, and checked its
outbreakings. It is late,” he said, “my son, and, Emmeein,* the noble
dame will ha, ly permit us to retire ;” he rose, emptied the cup, and bowed
formally to dge lady. The minstrel paused, but suddenly seized the harp
again. ‘‘One passing verse,” he muttered, “ere I go.” The air was
similar to the last, but the acoon‘;lppniment, no longer melancholy and de-

- sponding, was wild, martial, and irregular.

The day will come — the day will come —
‘When vengeance, bursting from her trance,
Shall sound the trump, and strike the drum,
And point the and couch the lance!—
While from hill-top and woodland den,

The smothered war-cry loud shall peal —
And gray morass, and mountain glen,
Echo the triumphs of O’Neal!

Springing from his chair, the minstrel grasped his harp, and, with a cold

~ obeisance to the Dark Lady, and a glance of defiance at the knight, followed

the elder traveller from the banquet-room.

“Now, what think ye, sirs —1s not this knave of the harp a _.person of
some small presumption, to beard me and my honoured visiters in the
castle-hall of Doona? Now, by our Lady! I think a night i? the dungeon
of the keep might cool the gleeman’s blood, and teach the féllow that he
must not bandy words with kni?hts, as if he ruffled with horse-boys in a

Jd-room — how say ye, gentlemen 7 & ' .

“ Nay, noble dame,” replied Montravers, “he is utterly beneath our’
notice ; and these minstrels are spoiled by the over-freedom their art per-
mits them to use with their superiors. — Certes, the knave bas strong
assurance too — and his companion—1I doubt the tale, that they are so
closely related as he tells us.” .

“And eo do L,” replied the Ban Oussel ; *but we will know more before
they leave the castle:” and, signelgg to the rgﬁ she made a communica-
tion, to which he bowed, and leit the hal e was not many minutes
absent, and returned accompanied by an under-warden. To this func-

the Dark Lady intimated her pleasure, that the minstrel and his

"comrade should be lodged within the gate-tower.

ﬁl‘l‘ Dost thou mean, noble dame, those men who came hither after night- -
” .

¢ The same, Dermot.”

“They have but just departed. They told us at the gate, that, as the
oﬁl;tle was crowded with visiters, they would lodge at the village with the

shermen. . N

“Now this looks strange,” she whisper¥ to Montravers. — ¢ After
them, knave, and bring them back — they can but have proceeded scarce a
bow-shot from the gate.” .

This incident for a short time interrupted the revelry; and in an hour,
when the warden returned, and reported that he had carefully scoured the
forest in various directions with thirty men, and yet no trace of these dee

¢ Jdnglice, Edward.
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visiters could be found, —~ the lady rose, begged permission to retire
and, accompanied by the heiress of Doona, left the cavaliers to themselves.
Instantly Hubert, who had attended to the occurrence with evident interest,
quitted the chamber.

_ “Events come fast upon each other in this good lady’s dwelling, Ralph.
=~—Come, pass the wine.” The knights fell into conversation — the night
‘wore on —and they were about to leave the hall for \their sleeping-place,
when the page, attended by the seneschal with a toreh, entered, an§ signi
fied to the tall knight, that the Ban Oussel desired a conference with hi
_ in her private chamber.

e —

CHAPTER XVIL

‘Waen Fitzgerald entered the apartment of the Dark Lady, he found her
seated in the ancient chair, with one foot upon a hassock which the
placed for her convenience, and her arm resting on a small tripod table, on
which lay papers und sealed packets, writing materials, and the silver bell,
with which she summoned atteddance when required. ‘Whatever occa-
sioned the interview, the knight suspected it was something of ro ordinary
import, both from the late hour appointed for the conference, and the care
that was visible on the countenance of the Ban Oussel Dhu. The page, at
the signal of her mistress, having accommodated the stranger with a seat,
trimmed the wood fire, adjusted the tapers, and immediately afterwards
left them together. While this was going on, the knight had surveyed the
chamber rapidly; and its strange and anomalous furniture and ornaments
were not unnoticed. ‘Turning over some packets, the lady arranged them
hastily, and then directing her dark eyes upon Fitzgerald, she opened the
conversation by a slight allusion to the disappearance of the harper and his
comrade; and then proceeded with some general observations on the
threatening state of Ireland at the time, and the political insecurity of par-
ties, which, she remarked, made it a difficult task to steer safely without
getting committed too deeply, and risking shipwreck with the failing side.

. ‘“To her remarks the tall knight generally assented, and spoke on mblic
affairs in a clear and sensible manner, that not only coincided with the lady’s
own views, but raised him in her own estimation.

1 have desired this private conference with you, neble si»,” she continu-
ed, “for no trifling purpose, as you may well suppose; and although we
are but recently acquainted, circumstances, and the urgency of the times,
have determined me to waive useless ceremony, which now indeed one
lacks leisure to iridulge in. You know enough of me to be apprized:
that mine has been a bustling and adventurous life; and that our
queen, whom God protect ! had never more enemies to resist, more diffi-
culties to overcome, than the mistress of this peor house. How I have suc-
ceeded, an extended territory, and undisputed line of sea-coast, will best
tell. But sir, I wax old ; —afterall, I am but a woman; and times may
come when 1 may have occasion for muscular energy, and that too, when
mortal infirmity would demand repose, rather than require exertion. I
have no male successor. A weak and nerveless girl, when I quit this world,
will be called on to hold-acquired and paternal possessions, which I have
found it difficult enough to retain. ‘'What then will happen? She will be
harassed, plundered, stet;pped of all that I by a life of danger and difficulty
achieved. I must remedy this while I live— I must mate Inez with some
consort able to protect her rights ; — and it is upon this point I have re.
quested -om; :onveuo with you.” .
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The knight started — he saw the tendency of the interview, and dreaded
that a knowledge of his actual circumstances, under the displeasure of the
queen, and liable to the penalties of outlawry, would now prove a barier to
every hope of wedding e'xi)ez dt]a)f;i: « bo tells

¢ am not,” continued the , “ & person wi er purpose
half, or reaches it by devious and caunyons advances. — No, Sir 'Emght,
I shall be candid and prompt. Ihave seen thee but a short ime; and yet
I think thou wouldst be a person likely to bold thy own, and protect the
feeble heiress of my name, from those who would spoil her were she left
defenceless. In a word, if thou wilt wed Inez de 0, thou hast her
grand-dame’s license ; and wheri the gray stone covers her, in the place
where the only being she loved is resting, thou shalt heir her lands, and
win a nobler dowry than ever Irish bride brought to her lord before.
Thou knowest my mind ; and now, Sir Knight, your answer candidly.”

- “Lady,” replied Fitzgerald, *I want w to express fitly how much I
am indebted for the g& opinion I have unmeri ined. If wealth
" and power, and lineage could make a bride domuzl e, thou hast offered
them; and when the lady’s beauty is considered, a prince himself might be
proud of the prospect you hold out. But, hon | dame, there are some
matters of which I would apprize thee, and which, if unexplained, would
be unworthy of my knighthood. Lady, I have imposed a story on thee
which is not true—1I am not a soldier of the queen’s, nor I am bound to
Galway. l\gyeompmion is not a brother, save in affection. Iama friend-
— a — .

“Hush !” said the dame, with a smile, ted all this before. Am
I not content with thee as thou art? whm, if thou likest the offer,
hesitate to become our relative 7"

“Bat the Lady Inez,” said the knight.

““Leave me to break my purpose to her,and I doubt little but thou wilt
find her favourable to thy overtares,” replied the dame. .

¢ Then, noble lady, thou art content to take me for. thy grandchild’s hus-
band, although I a;:&rim thee honestly that I am other that I appear 7*

“farn,” replied the Ban Oussel. )

“Then, if thy fair heiress will but listen favourably to my suit, noble
lady ! I shall be to thee, in all honour, a faithful and devoted son.”
he customary hard and unfeeling bearing of the dame appeared thawed
by the fervour with which the knight expressed his acquiescence to her over-*
tures ; and, when he knelt at her feet and kissed her hand, she seemed visi-
ﬁgﬂ‘acwd,mdtumeduidcto hide her emotions even from her future
tive

e
¢ Enough — What shall I term thee "
. " replied the knight. . Lo X
"¢ _“Then, d, wilt thou answer me one question, — Who is this squire
+ of thine? There is a mystery about the man that somewhat puzzles me.”
o , I know nothing of him more than that he was our conductor to
thiowtfe,audthenmterd‘thegall in which we reached this coast.”
¢ Ho, ho 1” she said, as her brow darkened. “ Knowst thou, then, whothy
good squire is, friend Grerald ?” .
“No, on my soul!'not more than I have already told thee —and, did I,
" dame, I would not speak it to his prejudice, for do I not owe my residence
in thy castle—aye, and the prospect too I have of becoming thy relative, to
his introduction 1" .
¢ J will but ask thee, was his bark named the Jolly Tar?” -
¢¢] cannot deny it,” said the kni
+ “There is thy esquire | — the rover of the many adventurers who
keep these seas; aye, and sworn enemy to the queen. y this Hubert, as
thou call’st him — but he has other names beside —hes long been the en-
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voy between the Red Hand and the Spanish king, and has supplied arme
and ammunition to-the rebels when other agents dared net attempt a land-
hﬁ; All this [ care for little— but ¥ ewe him repayment for an insult,
which, but for thy intercession, he should account for dearly. Last spring
mmest galley ¢ his bark. ¥ had ordered him to be breught in — for
1 then prrvate reasons for detaining him. Favoured by the breeze, she
ﬁined uporr hinr fast, and e was too close in-shore to escape. My vesse}

id his on board — and, instead of surremder, by our Lady ! the bold knave
attacked my crew, beat them to their ewn deck again, and, pulling my
ensign from the staff, flung it scornfully in the ocean, and then pursued
his voyage. - So-ho! Sir Hubert, thou hadst paid the penalty now, for thy
msolence to our cognizance, but that thou cam’st in better cempany thamy
asl 'Rsyect, thou generally eonsortest with.” 1 Fiese

¢ Then is our squire a noted personage,” sai 3

¢ He is eaid ma brave ::d adventurous mmnd one of ready
wit and prompt hend. But let him waive meddling with * the flying horse”
o0 frequently, for, by the mass! when our blood was warm, had the same
Hubert been found within these walls, he would have run sad risk of
thnﬁling above the gateway.”

“1 have experienced his good offices— and 1 rejoice that I have been of
some service to bim i return,” said the knight. “ And now, honoured
Indy, with your permission, I would retire. After your own fatigue to-day,
methinks you too must lack ”

“We do, indeed,” returned the dame; “and now, farewell. Heaven
bless thee! nry son” The knight kissed hrer hand again, and left the
chamber. Outside, a man bearing a torch waited to light him to the hall,
where he found his com&anion in great impatience to learn the result of his
midnight interview with the Dark Lady of Doona. As neither page,
squire, nor semreschal, was threre to prevent their conversing without reserve,
the leswer knight listened to the tale of his companior with astonishment. —
% And stre has actually wooed thee for her grandchild! Well, did I nos
count thee fortunate from the very moment thy foot tonched fand? Thouw
wilt surmount thy troubles, and, doubtless, weather al}; but I— well, I
have the world open still ; and, but for Florence — -

“ Now, Montravery,” said the taller kuiil;g “ dost thou mean to offend

me? Havel betruyeti aught which could thee to imagine that I would
enjoy my fortune -e%ﬁsh!y. No, Ralph— we share it, or we both
shall wander.”” : :

¢ And the poor page ——7"

¢ Shall come to the altar with a rameless knigit — aye, and on the same
day that the Earl of Kildare weds the Lady Inez de Burgo.”

Kdoxmaﬂm' embraced his friend — * I néver doubted thee, GeraM; bug
what will the Durls Ledy say to rave her page stofen 7”7
“ Nay, an’ she parts her heiress freely —methinks she will not refuse
the page to boot— but to bed, Ralph. Come, our parting-cup, and we’ll

toast our pretty mistresses.” . )
‘While the knights, as in duty bound, drank to their absent ladies, and
e of their future fortunes unreservedly, the dark dame was teo full of
her new arrengements even to let the late hour prevent her from at once
communicating this intended efliance to her grandebild. Accordingly, she
touched the bell, and the mﬁi" diehabille, answered it.hastily. * Send
thy lady hither,” she said ; and Florence flew to her companien with the
order, marvelling what this little tete-a-tete would bring about. The Lady
Inez, who had beerr preparing for her couch, in some alarm threw a mantle
) her, and entering the Ban Oussel’s chamber, found her oceupying

Ber accustomed
“lmfuﬂg:.whqmtﬁdgmmw&-



» : THE DARE LADY OF DDOBA.

seemest to entertain that we were gan& to match thee with the Red Hand
Thou wert averse, as I collected from thee, to sach-a praposal ; and theres
fore we are happy to announce-that this dig)leuing suit 18 over.” .

‘Inez her gratitude. - “I told_thee, then, the cause that espe-
cilly urged me to see thee mated before I was removed. The cause and
:;sh remain ; and I have takem some steps towards accomplishing my

ject.” .

A thrill of horror rushed threugh her grandchilds bosemn ; she feared
the absence of yesterday had been occasioned -by this design; ‘and con-
cluded that the purpose of the-interview which t:}rge apprized her bad
taken place between Pitzgerald amd the Ban Oussel, was probably to dis-
miss him from the castle, before the arrival of the new suitor should make
the presence of a stranger undesirable. 'While such vague fears agitated
the trembling gir, "her stern relation thus proceeded: —*“Inez, I was,
rrobnbl , in my late intentions rsla’’ve to thy disposal more ambitious than

d:oulz bave been. We count a royal lineage—and my views ever
pointed to that result for thee ; but that is over ; — Tyrone is annihilated —

Yi,

and I have chased, like an idle dream, visions that for years I cherished, -

per too dearly. An humbler fate, a lower rank is reserved for thee:
still thou wilt be second to few, — for thou wilt be consort of the noblest
ear in Britain.”

‘The words were hardly speken ere the colour of the fair listener faded.

She became like one whose every hope was blighted ; and, without attempt.-

ing a reply, sank back upon the low seat, and with difficulty sustained
herself from fatling-on the floor.

“Now, by the holy saints ! this folly is ill-fimed and unaccountable;
what means the silly wench? Thou art told thy marring‘u:ewith ‘the Re
Hand is at an 'end ; and, forsooth, because thou wouldst be united to a
noble gentleman, and become a countess, the tidings almost force thee
into fainting! ‘What, in the foul fiend’s name, possesses thee, simple girl ?
I never traceg signs of idiotcy about thee in thy infancy ; and yet of late
thy eonduct wo::ﬂ“lecd one to infer that thy understanding was not of the

-9

ether her grand-dame’s harsh and centemptuous manner roused her
latent spirit, or that she found a determined opposition to her present
intentions was imperative, Inez speedily recovered; and.in a firm and
resolved tene inquired, “ Why her immediate marriage was necessary,
and who the person was, to whom, without her own wishes being con-
sulted, she was to be so unceremoniously united.”

The dark dame coldly answered,—‘‘ To the necessity of matching
thee with some one who oan protect thee, hourly experience points ; the
person — thy consent once ﬁ:inedu-_l should not object to name.”

“ Nay, lady,” returned Inez, “this is not to be borne; thou wouldst
marry me to suit thy convenience—and when I consest to wed with a
person unknown, and srobably moet oljectionable, thou wilt then, it would
appear, as reward for duty, honour me by acquainting me with his name.”

he tone of voice, the flashing eye, which the stern lady’s cold and
ironical address had lighted up, appeared to strike her. She muttered,
“There is some of our hot blood in her veins!® and in a calmer voice
asked her objections to such a union as she had described.

¢ They are manifold, Lady, I would, were my affections disengaged,
part with my liberty but to him with whom I conceived I had a reasonable
prospect of being happy ; but now that I have no heart to give, I would
seom to commit a perjury, by plighting at the altar a faith which was
already sworn to another.”

The Dark Lady sprang from her seat —she spurned the footstoo! vio-
fently ; and while her very brow seemaed swollen with rage and disappoint
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ment, she asked, with dll-suppressed passion, ¢ who the honourable per-
sonage might be, on whom her dutiful grandchild had disposed her hand,
without deeming her consent of ‘any value:jn the transfer 3"’

o , you have driven me almost to riadness, and I will end the mat-
ter briefly. You sent me early from your care, and placed me under the -
charge of one I had never seen before. I neither guessed your object
nor reason to believe, from your former inattention, that you woul:iP
ever waste a thought upon what my future lot should be. = Accident intro~
duced me to a stranger, and circumstances, unnecessary to recount to thee,
produced an intimacy that ended in our betrothment. ‘You know the
whole ;" and I would pray you to have pity on one, who, if ghe erred, erred
unintentionally. Oh, that my beloved knight were —”

“ Not here, I trust, for his own sake; for, by the mass! he would expe«
rience but a scurvy reception.” :

¢ Thou wouldst not injure him in thy own house, were he in thy power ?”
said Inez, with alarm. . : .

“ Why, not particularly. I would return him to the Continent again,
with the first galley that sailed ; and, in the interim, keep his warm blood
from over-boiling by a judicious course of bread and water. In the dune
geon, he might sin%1 madrigals to thy beauty, wench!~— aye, and write
sonnets, too, an he had but light enough. A.nd yet, I bethink me, the
wrrow-slit was somewhat enla:Eed since the Cataran was smothered there;

~—although I never thought the fellow. died for lack of air, but always
fancied he sped himself, to save us trouble and a yard or two of halter.”

“And wouldst thou serve an unsuspeeting stranger thus?” demanded
Inez, in a tone that surprised her stern Eraud- ame, .

+ % That doubt of thine I shall solve when I have thy suitor in my tower,”
said the Dark Lady calmly. .

Inez sprang from her seat— her eyes flashed —her countenance be-
$poke fierce and calm determination. The Lady also rose— ‘¢ Wilt thon
39 a countess, girl ?” sheinquired, in a low voice, that quivered with ill-snhe

ued passion.

. @ lr;;all wed with my own consent, or nq;ar,” was the reply.

¢ That ferty-eight hours shall determine.” The Dark I.:l:ls motioned
léer to withdraw ; and two persons were most unnecessarily made unhappy.

or a time.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Wauen Hubert presented himself at the fate, the sentinels, from the
lateness of the hour, hesitated to permit his leaving the castle ; but when
he said his business wasof moment, and that his lord would be deeply
offended were he hindered in his mission, the wicket was unclosed, and the
squire found himself at liberty in the forest.

Short as the delay in the hall and at the gate was, the objects of his
search had vanished.” Hubert bent ear to earth in vain, to listen for a foot-
step onvthe turf; and, but in the moonlit alleys, the wood was dark and im~

etrable to the eye. Vexed at his failure, he had no course left but to
return to the castle, or take chance of recovering-the lost trace of the min-
strel and his companion as he best might. Accordingly, he determined on
the latter auemgt, and after a momen! deliberation, plunged into &
thick-and tangled path, which the moon hid and revealed by turne,

The forest was profoundly still. A bare or rabbit, dist when foed-
fug, occasionally crossed the path ; and yet the noise it made, when push
ing through the underwood, from the calmuess of the night, more than
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once caused Hubert’s hand to tonch the handle of his dagger. Following
this wooded by-way, he had progressed some considerable distance from
the castle, when a heavy breathimg, as that of a man in pain, eaused bim
at once to chech his pace, and listen with anxious attentien,

But the object that alarmed him was not long undiscovered. Leaning
against an oak tree, & large and burly-looking churchman was apparently

ing for breath ; and, the cautiotrs method he respiré¢d, 1t seem
at he was solicitous to conceal himself from somre persons who were not
far distant Trom the spot. Hubert recognised him instantly, and, stealing
a3 near as the copse-wood would permit, he softly whispered, ¢ Father —
Father Dominic !” :
lh“ F?Ic;ly virgin!” murmured the person thus addressed — * Who art
ou ¥

* Hush ! —it is [ — your own_gédson.” The churchman crossed him-
self; while Hubert, disengn%iug himself from the-underwood, in a low tone
inquired the cause of the holy man’s alarm.

Father Domirtic appeared wmable to articulate more than “ The hollow
yonder !"* while an incliation of his thumb told the locality of the place
be felt his tongue unable to describe. Hubert instantly, with recessary
caution, advanced to'the rlnce the alarmred priest had pointed to. Directed
by the sourrds of some low veices, e gamed an opening in the thicket,
near which three men were standing; while, not far removed from them a
band of some forty horsemen were seen in a moonlit opening, refreshing®-
themselves upon tire grass, while their steeds were picketed feside ther
riders.” The noise occasioned by the chargers, as they occasionzlly trod
upon the fallen leaves and branchres beneath their feet, prevented Hubert's
cautious approach from being noticed, aud, hardly venturing to breathe, he
averhcard distinctly every syllable which the detached group beside him
uttered. It was evident that threy were the leaders of the more remoty
band, .?nd that they had retired from their companions to held a secref
council. ’ .

% Are we alone ?” said one of the three, as he leaned his back insg
& tree — “ I would not that these fellows overheard our conversation”  *®

% They are too weary-to permit curiosity to temrt them from their supper;
and ‘none of them, were they so inclined, could approach without his
advance beiug visible long before he could hear our comverse,” replied a
short, stout man, in a horgeman’s cloak.

% Nothing but prompt and successful efforts can save us. Our route dis-
covered — the governor ere this apprized of it — and men and horses se jaded
and distressed, that even were we permitted to retreat without molestation,
a farther march would be impossible. And where are we to go? The
ocean before us ~our enemies behind — an[:' friends we eould lately have
reckoned on, fugifive and outlawed -—and that vixen of Doona ready to
confirm her peace with the Sasenach, by sending him owr heads, if she
thought the present would be but acceptable.” '

¢ And thou wert in the castle, then 7’ observed the short horseman.

# Yes — and might have discovered all we wanted but for the impatience
of Emmeein there. By heaven ! his temper is latterly so uncomrollable,
that at times methinks his wits have wholly left him.”

“ And could I remaint calm when that she-devil placed thee upon the fool's
bench, and the English knight heaped every epithet of dishonour on thy
name? Saint Patrick! I could have stabbed him in the hall, though wy
own lift:goid for it the next minute.”

“Tush! ’tis folly,” said the horsemen, “ to chafe at insult when one
oannot avenge it deep amd instantly. But what is to be done? what route
purssed ? for I guess that, unless we obtain safoty ere the san rises, soms
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of ‘our hurkerous enemies will discover owr weakness and retreat, and thea
the game is over.” : .

“?have already formed my plans,” replied the leader. *There as still
one chance left us —if we succeed, we achieve life and liberty — if we fail,
we only meet the doom that else is inevitable.”

“ And is success probable 1" said the horseman. )

_ % Nothing more likely — with deep cautien and desperate courage : with-

wout these the attempt were hopeless,” replied the chief personage.

¢¢ Proceed — what is the propased sttempt 7"

s To surprise the Castle of Doona,” said the leader.

‘¢ Nay, the verr thought is rmadness: what, with two-score worn-out
viders, assail an almost impregnable strongheld, with that she-welf in the
den too! Noble O’Neal, this isabsard 7° N A

¢ Patience, friend Red Hand,” replied the chief; “thou must hear my
reasons ere yon reject my plan. The Baa Oussel has been induced to
Tancy that,instead of being in the green wooll here, we are now upon the
deep sea yonder ; and to intercept us, every galley she can command is
cruising in the'track she thinks we are most likely to follow. There are
not a dozen horsemen in the castle. The guard-reom is deserted ; and,
except seme old men and pretty girls, the tower has nothing in it so formi~
dable as the Ban Dunagha herself.”

“ Count ye the English knights as nething 1"’ asked Emmeein.

] count them as but two mem — stout enes an yoa please it—add a
‘squire and horse-bey, and §ou have the whole namiber of her allies.”

“ And what plan of sttack weuld you adapt 1 inquired the horseman: -

¢ Surprise,”’ returned the leader ; ““ I have one among yonder riders, whe
knows the'tower well. ’Tis many a year sinoce he loft it. Fer esome in-
jury he betrayed the Macmahons to the Ban Dunagha; and now, in turn,
zne will betray the Dark Lady to us. There is a private and forgotten en=
trance to the casfle. 1t was used only in time of siege, te communicate
with the pier, and thus ebtain supplies from seaward. It can enly be en-
tered at low water, as the tide fills and conceals the aperture in the zoc
by which in%ress is obtained. ' Well, thremgh this our guaide will lead a
party, while ] and others, under various pretexts, will gain admissien within
the walls to-morrow, and be ready to assist the attack from witheut whem
night comes and favours as.”

“The plan is good,” said the Red Hand; “and we ure in a
whence nothing but instant actien can deliver vs. Well, neble Tyrone,
we succeed, what next ?”

“ Why, held the castle till we see if any chance of an eutbreak in Con-
naught or Ulster remains — or, wait fer the long-premised succours from
our %,anish ally, —and, when all fails, embark in the gafleys we can 'keep

in readiness, when the winds will soan waft us beyond dadger-and parsuit,
With the Dark Woman’s treasures we will live bravely on the Continent,
and wait there patiently until we can again strike for the crown, whick mey
yet reward past years of peril and defeat” - ' ’

“ They say the treasares in Deona are countloss,” ssid the Red Hand.
+[ lately theught that I should have been their possessor Tlegally, gith the
Dark Lady’s heiress ; but Fortune foiled me at the nick, and gorthy
dame used little coremony in discarding my suit, and endin . Booret
un%u But she may — she shafl yet repent T

& But, hark ! -wlyn.t neise is that? A man’s foot, :{ heaven! movin,
bat a few yards frem us?™ and, unsheathing their sworde, the speaker
his es commenced a diligont search among the copse-weod which
sarrounded the spot they oconpied. Hubert’s sitaation was, indeed, moat

A branch en which he leaned had broken, and, to prevent him-
self from falling, unfortunately occasiened the noise that alarmed the Ree



L]
L 7 : THE DARR LADY OF DOONA.

Hand and his comrades. In breathless alarm, he cowered close to the tree
beside which he had placed himself; while, within two paces, Tyrone stood},
with his naked weapon, and listening with imense eagerness. Hubert, de
termined to make a bold effort for lIas life, was preﬁaxed, 2t O'Neal’s next
step, to stab him to the heart, and thew truet to darkness and the forest for
escape ; but, at the instant, a horse was heard advancing at a rapid pace,
and a new objeet oecupied the attention of the party. Seon after, Hubert
heard the'Req Hand, who had beerr meking an wnsuecessful search in
another direction, call to O’Neal that the scout had returned with im-
portant news, and again the party resamed their former position in the
open glade,

It was but a false alarm,” said the stout horseman ; and Hubert .ob-
served them immediately joined by a fourth man, who appeared breathless
with haste, and the bearer of some momentous information.

‘“How now, Bryan,” exclaimed the Red Hand ;  thow am withns sooner
than we expected. What tidings 7”

The horseman reptied — ¢ I have ridden hard, in faith; for I left €arri
howla at sunset. The lord deputy just before arrived at the town, with
some dozen attendants, and ecomes on to-morrow te Dooma, % is said, on
important business with the lady. A strong foree is to follow him, and
there is shrewd suspicion that nothing but the eertainty of eur noble leader
beinsuhere would induce Sir Richard to quit the borders at this time.”

“Our movements are betrayed !» said Tyrone, with & deep imprecation,
*“and we must be beforehand with m?' lord deputy, or we are lost. Ha! we
have it ! — Red Hand, we will waylay him ! —seize his person, as a host-
age for our own safety —and, should our plans toucbing Deona fail, obtain
terms, by holding Bingham in our power. Know you the road he takes "7

“Yes,” said the Red Hand, ‘‘He must come through the meuntain-pass
at Dhu Hill.

% Could he gain Doong by any other route 3” imquired ‘Tyrone.

“ Impossible! T is only road by which a herse can travel,” replied
the Red Hand. : :

. s the place favourable for a surprise ?” pursued the rebel earl.

“In the whole kingdom, were it searched from east to west, there is not
» better place to form an ambush.” .

 Then, fortune, stand but our friend, and we may yct rise as wé have
ofter done, stronger from an overthrow !’ Turning to the seout, Tyrone
then inquired if the lord deputy would move betimes. .

“That,” said the rider, ‘I could not exactly learnr; but, from his baste
and seerecy, there is little doubt but he will leave Carriga-howla by sun-
rise.”

¢ Then there is no time to lose ; — up, Ked Hand, collect thy band, and
let us be moving. Emmeein, thow must leave the harp, and use the brand
only, tifl times alter— go get our steed ready.” As he spoke his eompan~
jons lefl him; and, leaning his back against a tree, he muttered, in a low.
voice, * Ha! there is hope yet—and I may escape fire fate that yesterday
appezred inevitable. ¥ must, however mask my purpose closely from my
dupes, pnd specially frone yonder madman of the , who dreams of noth-
in, “gorving yet a. royal mester — perish the bubble—a crown!—
poia =1 followed that idle phantasy too long — but ’t is over now —and
thus for, #¥8 I abandon it.  Short as my sejournin yon tower was, it con-
firmed-mhy resolutiow. How lovely that young beauty seemed — why
% would repay a lost kingdont but to gain her — aye, and she shall be mine.
If we surprise the castle, —and the plan is feasible, — kIl bear that fair

il off, and in another land ggjo myself in luxury and ease. But soft,
co"n:esthekodﬂmd. cimybmhnmm,mwepreptmlb
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** All is ready,” was the reply ; * and another scout has brought us fresh
intelligence. A horseman passed him in the forest at :pee&’, bearing a
wmessage from the lord depaty to the Lady ef Doona, anuouncingniil

.4ntended visit.”

“ This is excellent, in faith— with fortune on eur side, this will make
Doona our own.”

“Hew mean you, earl 1™ inquired his kinsman; “the coming of the
lord depu?' will surely increase the garrison.” ' .

“ Aye, doubtless wodld it, did we but saffer him to reach his destination,”
replied O’'Neal. “¢No, Red Hand, I have changed my plans ; — no host-
-ages— no prisoners —no quarterd We will then assume the arms and
equipage of the dead enemy ; and, unsuspected, after nightfall gain ready
entrance at Doona, and, befere a suspicion be created, there would be a
surprised hold, and a slaughtered garrison.” .

“ And will yon not spare even the lord deputy?” asked the Red Hand.

““ I will spare none ! was the cold and sanguinary answer. “ Assist.us,
Yortune, and at midnight to-morrew there will be wid werk yonder in the
Park Woman’s tower.” He pointed to the spot where the castle of Doona.
stood, and, as he spoke, left the place in which he had held council with
his followers. When'the rebel was at a distance that admitted Hubert to
quit his ambash in security, he stele from the cepse, and sought the un-
happy churchman.

ather Dominic appeared as if he was yet spell-bound. He .occupied
the precise position in which his companion had {eft him ; and, as his god-
son approached, indicated, by his hard and laboared respiratien, that he still
remained under'the influence of mortal terrer. Neor could Hubert’s assu-
rances for a while remove his alarm. Slewly, hewever, he seemed to com-
Krebend,’ that the dreaded band had moved from his immediate neighbour-
ood; and, in a paroxysm of piety for his deliverance, commenced a course
of credos and jubilates that utterly Irevented him from listening to the
directions his hasty companion was 1abouring to make him understand.
Losing patience, Hubert shook Father Dominic_roughly by the shoulder.
“¢ Now confound thee, for a doting menk,” he said ; ¢ is this a time for th
wisplaced devotions? Nay, cease thy prayers, or, with ene whistle, I WIH
recall the Red Hand to prefit by thy exercise, and leave thee with him to
diear his shrift. Attend to me, monk — hastento the castle.”

“ Alas" Hubert, I kmow not where it lies: fear has so.cenfounded my
memory, that, by the mass! I doubtif1 could tell my own name.!”

I will direct thee to the path,” said his godson. “‘ Thou knowest the
goatherd’s cottage ? — surely, thou hast not forgotten it ; for many a time

ou listened'to young Barbara’s confession before the tall fisherman wedded
‘Ker— as men say, sorely against thy reverend -advice.”

The monk muttered an affirmative. :

“ Then, come on —'I will point itout. If ever you made epeed, haeten
%o the casfle: 'teli the Ban Oussel to send the English knights, with every
torseman she can. muster, without a mement's delay : tell the cavaliers to
arm themsélves well, and let them riderto the Pedler's Caim, where 1 wiil
meet them. Dost thoucomprehend me yet$”

% Why, by mine order? hardly, Hubert. Theu wouldst have me go te
the Pedler’s Caim, and send the Ban Oussel for the English knights,” said
the corifused priest.

¢ Why, thou ’rt dreaming, menk. Nay, can yeu carry these tablets to
the Lady ? — Rouse thee, man {*

*4 11 “try,” replied the churchman. Fubert hastily traced a few lines,
Tolded the writing, and, leading the mork on, pointed the broad and open
vista that led directly to the gates. The sight of the well-known road ap-
weared to restore the priest’s wandering recolleation. Hbo took the tablets

20—8
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romised to deliver them, without delay, to the Dark Lady of Doene; amd

ving turned his steps toward the castle, his impatient companion repeated:

nis commands again, and then. went off, in-an opposite direction,.at a rapid!
pace..

CHAPTER XIX.

s .

‘T dawn was feebly breaking through: the mountsin: mist,.and the.
castle of Doona.was perfectly quiet, when a:faint note was heard upon the
gate-horn; and while the r stil} doubted whetlier some ene demanded
admission, & loud'and'well-sustained blast at once bro-;gkht the porter to the
shot-hole, and' there, before the archway, stoed a monk and a- horseman..
The stout substantial: person-of the castle confessor was easily recognised ;-
and the rider wore the queen’s uniform;. with the- lerd: deputy’s cogni~
sance emblazoned on his basnet.. . .

“Open,” said'the well-known voice: of Father Dominic ; and; hangin
Mis bridle on the stoccade without,the-soldier followed' the ehurehmen, an
found himself inthe guard-room- of the Dark: Liady’s: hold!

Kind and courteous greeting passed: betweenithe priest'and’ porter — a:
stoup of ' wine was- forthwith produced: from some concealment by the func—
tionary of the gate.. “Thou seem’st sorely fatigued, holy father —take &
eup; it will cheer thee somewhat, before thou wouldst seek the repese oft
which yowstand in need so marvellously.” .

Muttering a benedicite, the-monk finished the draught,.and then; pointing:
to the horseman, signed that he should be similarly accommodated. ¢“Aye,.
and marry ! welcome —my lord’s livery were sufficient warrant for a cup:
of wine, e%en without my gossip, hie reverence, bringing thee along wi
him; honest friend.” i . :

% Bryan,” said the monk, “T must see the Lady instanter : T have urgent
business — Ora pre nobis Demina- eali!'—and, heaven help-me!" I can
scarcely remember it with fear.”

“ And,” said’ the trooper, “give her.that paclet from' my lord deputy..
who will be here at sunset.” . .

“ Fhith; these are brave times;” replied the janiter ; * seldom-day passes,,
but we have une: | guests—and seme of them of the strangest too 5
But I will deliver thy packets and commands ; and; ifitheu desirest to eon-
fer-with the Ban-Oussel, I will sliow thee the way, holy father.” .

¢ Heaven knows I' do not,” muttered’ the unbappy: priest —* I would*
rather undérgo another penance to the Reek, aye,.or ever to Rough .
than meet her in my g,\_-esem' state of fear and terror,—for the Darle
Foves a short tale and clear statement; amd’ never was: sinner worse pre-
pared for either than I;—but tis a thing of life and' death, and I must
on.”" So saying, he fortified himself with a second stoup, and handing the:
flagon to- his'military companion; whom he had fort ¥ metinthe ferest;.

" the porter led the way, andthe monk followed.. . N

‘When the Ban (assel was aware that some one wished to speak with:
Her, she flung her large mantle round her person, and' presented”herself to-
the priest and’ his octor, — “Methinks,” she said, “ every knave and:
ool now selects the night for wayfaring. — How now,. Sit Priest! was the
day not fong enough to-afford thee time to-reach Dbona before the owls
were on-the-wing 7. Then-tuming to-the porter, shé demanded his mes-
sage. Bryan delivered it promptly. “Hal the lord d'eEuty himself —
there ’s something more than-meetsthe ear in this; haply the-monk knows
t; I guess as much, or he would not disturd us. — Henee,” she said to

-the warder, “ses the rider fitly entertained, and leave the holy father with
me;, for, doubtless, he-has some important afiair that. requires- cur speeds
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hearing.” She beckoned the monk to enter; and as the door closed, in -
the duli light of morning, the unhappy priest found himself alone with a
personage, whom, in his best-regulated moments, he always dreaded to
encounter. :

“Heaven guard thee, daughter ! he muttered, as his voice became
hardly articulate with terror. .

¢ Thou hast but just arrived 7"’ said the lady with impatience, and heed-
{ess of the speaking benison. ‘

¢ Domine nos dilige,” replied the priest, happy to find words to form an
apology for an answer. )

“Truce with thy mummery — keep thy priestcraft for the guard-room ;
— what are thy commands?- Speak, — quick !” .

“1 have been sorely frightened in the forest,” the alarmed churchman

" with difficulty muttered. *

¢ Now, holy saints! what meanst thou, monk ? — Am I to be disturbed,
to hear how a sbaveling was startled by a scarecrow ; art thou drunk or
doting ? — speak !” .

“1fear I am bewitched,” replied the priest, stammering.

Springing from her chair, while rage sparkled in her eyes, the Dark Lady
seized the monk, and shook him by the collar violently. “Thou hast made
too free with cup and flagon, dog priest!— What, in the devil’s name,
brought thee to our apartment ?”?

‘The unhappy churchman made a desperate effort.—* A message from
Hubert, gracious dame.”

“QOut with it, in the foul fiend’s name, then” .

“ He waits for you at the Pedler’s Cairn; and if you love him, hasten
without delay,” gasped the monk convulsively.

“The fellow’s mad — drunk — deranged ; —did he ‘Wean insult? by
heaven! this middoge shonld search his frock :” —and she would have

ain seized him ; but, happily bethinking himself, the monk produced the
:lﬁ)lets. ¢ There, lady, there, — read, and thou wilt know all.”

Snatching them from his grasﬂp, the Ban Oussel perused the scroll.
¢ Ha ! — this is of moment ; — off to thy couch, thou dreaming owl!” and
as the monk bustled from the chamber, the lady again read more leisurely
the hasty writing. —* ‘The English knights are epecially desired to
hasten.” — Il to them — there is no time for ceremony.”

Arranging her dress with more attention than she bestowed upon it when
she honoured the churchman with his late interview, she descended the
stairs, and tapped lightly at the chamber-door, where the strange cavaliers
were sleeping. .

Fitzgerald heard the summons, and demanded who knocked? “’T is
the Lady Grace.”” Up sprang the knight. — ‘¢ One moment, lady, while

- throw my cloak around me ;" and calling to his companion, he told him
- that the Ban Oussel was without. “ Tell him to follow thee to my chamber,
- Geraldy” and leading the way, the tall knight entered the room he had
quitted but a few hours before.

% There are two messengers arrived with curious tidings; — one to
apprize us that the lord deputy is on his way to visit us ere sunset; the
other hath reference to thyself. The monk who brought these tablets is
utterly incompetent, from fear and wine, to give us any explanation. Read
thou w;lut is there contained, and tell us how thou wouldst recommend us
to act.”

The knight bastily perused the writing— “Lady, as I take it, 'tis
business of life and death. We must instantly set out for the place that
R ay Toers oo b troachery intepded. 1o thee aad th ion?”

ay there not i to thee y companion
asked the lady. i ’

v
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.Certainly not. I think this strange squire means us honestly aif
d;rolgl.); and he tells us to come armed, and with all the force we can
immediately command. He knew well that we would -haye ridden in the
forest to fly a hawk this morning; and if he had aught of evil design to
execute, there he could have had us at advantage, and slightly armed and
attended. No, honoured dame,— I think 't is something connected with
yon minstrel and his fellow.”

While he was yet speaking, Montravers entered. * Ralph, read this
scroll over, and say what think ye of its purport 7”

¢ That, as fast as horse can bear us, we should hasten to the Pedler’s
Caimn. ill the noble dame allow some riders to accompany us 7’ asked
the lesser knight. t

“ Holy angels! ,was ever such unlucky chance!” exclaimed the Ban
Oussel. ~ “ When before could this tower be found without a hundred
horsemen ? and now, an we muster a score, ’t will be the utmost ; — but
we will, before many hours, have help encugh.” She seized the silver bell,
and rang it loudly, Again the sound was repeated; and next moment
the door was hastily thrown open, and Florence, undressed and wrapped

ina mantle, rushed in ; but when the knights were discovered, utter-
ing Phalf-suppressed shriek, the alarmed page ran behind the lady’s high-
back® chair to hide her dishabille from the eyes of persons whom she little

ima%"lrled would be found in such a place, and at such an hour.
“What means the sillyboy? Think ye, Sir Page, these noble gentlemen
will waste a look upon thy unhosed ankles? Go, tell the warder to fire the
beacon, and ring the alarum, to rouse groom and rider. — Send Worowski
hither. And now, gentlemen, dress and arm ye; and leave the rest to
me. — Off, minion, and do my bidding.” ‘

* The page, with blushing cheeks, wrapped her mantle round her
cautiously, and strove to steal unnoticed from the chamber; but, quickly
as she passed, Montravers’ eyes glanced on the statue-looking limls that
the scanty cloak but indifferently covered. * An they were chiselled,” he
muttered to Fitzgerald,  they could not be more beautiful.” The remark,
though made in a whisper, was overheard by the dark dame.

¢ Nay, Sir Knight,” she observed jestingly, “if thou praisest the boy
thus, thou wilt make the varlet vain ; and, by our good Lady ! ’t'is malapert
enough. Hark! the bell rings;—and now the less time lost the better.
Instantly the cavaliers left the room, and in a short time were arrayed in
zuﬁ‘ coats, with breast and back plates, the military undress of those martial

mes.

_'While examining their rapiers and fire-arms, the Dark Lady once more
presented herself. “She appeared anxious for a private conversation with
the taller knight. His friend perceived how her wishes lay, and addresein
his companion, said, * Gerald, receive the dame’s directions, while I wi
be thy master of horse, see to our appointments, and get our riders inte
order in the court-yard.” .

“I would not desire a better and a braver,” said Fitzgerald, with a smile,
“And jf he be to thee but as faithful in ;hdy hour of need, as he who
served the gallant Essex,” seid the Dark Lady — Montravers started —
"t eled w:g grant him the first boon he asks, were it my best galley or swiftest
steed ! :
“ And thou wilt grant my first wish, then ?” asked the cavalier,
earnestly,
“ Why, Gerald, I think I may safeli make the promise; some thirty
mrs I should have feared the knight designed something against our
n{é ut as we are old enough to be his grand-dame, we will, trusting
ne holdsno evil purposes touching our hand, venture to give our promise —
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mﬂl"g:t many a widowed dame would not object to win so good a Cas-
tel

“'Well, noble dame,” exclaimed Montravers, “ I will not only win the
boon, but crave it too !’ so saying, he left the hall.

% And now, gracious lady,” said Fitzgerald, “ere I depart, may I ask,
hast thou had any converse touching our suit with thy fnir‘;leims m
. The question, whether that it was unexpected, or that to answer it was
impolitic, appeared to confuse the lady sadly. The knight perceived her
embarrassment, and added — .

“ I guess the truth — the fair damsel received thy intimation of a suitor
with displeasure. —Nay, noble dame, I am neither discouraged, nor, in

sooth, much displeased.” . -

¢ Hgw, Sir Knight,” replied the Ban Oussel sharply ; *is then thy suit
a matter of such indifference ?”” and the colour of her cheek rose. :

Fitzgerald took her hand, pressed it to his lips respectfully, and thus
continued : “ Far from it, dame — and as thou art content that I should, on
one subject, hide the truth, I will in return intrust thee with another secret.
Lady, I have met thy grandchild in another clime. Ere I knew she was
aught but Mabel Montagu, the dépendant on the abbess of Saint Juliana,
I won her heart and plighted her my faith. I have seen her in this castle —
she only knows me as a prascribed and wandering knight, and little dreamed
that the husband you proposed was the favoured lover she honoured with
her prefesence.” . .

hile the knight’s confession was making, the cloud, which a sus-

picion of indifference to the proposed alliance with her heiress had brought
to the Dark Lady’s brow, gmr:ally cleared off, and when he confessed
their attachment, a smile for a moment played over her stern countenance.

“Ha! lies the land thus?” she cried. * Aye, Lady Inez—and thy-
knight was in the tower while I hinted somethin%. of the keep and bread
and water. Well, God’s mercy! I love the wench the betterforit. Why,
Sir Knight, she bandied defiance to my threats —and, by the Virgin!'I
think would have held her determination stoutly. But," wilt thou but
promise not to inform her that I am privy to thy loves? I owe her some-
thing for her lack of duty,” and she smiled as the knight assented. * Bu
hark, the riders are mounting—I am half inclined to take my palfrey an
see the issue.” .

¢ What! lady, and thy son in Doona! I would deserve to lose
spurs, to let thy honoured life be placed for a moment in jeopardy.”

¢ Then go, Gerald!” She looked from the easement— reckoned the
horsemen over — fifteen — twenty, only twe:g—two.”

¢ They are all good men and nobly mounted,” said the knight.

¢ And will be true to thee, aye, even as thy master of horse yonder. B
heaven! I look upon him with good pleasure — he seems as bold a youtz
as ever rode a charger.”

“] must-leave thee, lady — Poor Inez! thou wilt not be too hard upon

m

her

“No, Gerald— were it but for thy own sake. The girl was right—1I
would have done—1I did do, similarly. And now, my son, be not too for-
ward — I would not lose thee—take care of thyself, for the. green wood
has cost me dear already.” .

She thouiht, probably, on her earlier loss, which the youthful appearance
of the knight recalled forcibly ; then leading the way, she accompanied
the tall cavalier to the court-yard. There the small body of cavalry were
already drawn up by Montravers; and Fitzgerald having mounted his
favourite horse, the order to march was given, and, issuing through the
archway, the riders at a round trot proceeded for the Pedler’s Cairn,

“Ihave ;lready sent for succours, should they be required,” said the Ladv

8% . .
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of Doona, “ and ere the sun fades in the ocean, thou wilt have enough of
stout retainers in the old tower to stand a siege or ride a forny. But thou
listenest not — thy eyes are directed elsewhere—and, but my sight is fail-
ing, [ would have sworn I saw a hand wave from the upper lattice of the
tower. Away, my son, and holy angels guard thee!” .
Fitagerald gave the rein to his impatient charger, and, vanishing through
the gateway, was soon alon 'dethemasterof’ horse, and at the head of
their small but well appointed band.

CHAPTER XX. .

AvTROvGH no time had been lost at the castle of Doona, to use the mili-
tuy%lrhnce of our own times, in lumin%)::t the party,” yet the mornin
was far advanced before the knights and their attendants came in sight
the place of meeting, that Hubert had appointed. The beauty of the
romantic scene which surrounded them was unnoticed by the wild riders.
The freshness of the green alleys— the forest and its stately trees, now
l'ﬂtly tinted with the sear of autumn ; the boundless expanse of ocean to

weet, and the huge chain of algine heights that closed this extensive

landscape eastward; while the dark tower of Doona rose above the wood,
and formed a noble object in the distance : all this presented a natural pic-
ture of grand and savage beauty. Asif to animate the scene, a herd of
red deer, disturbed by the approach of the hol broke from a thicket,
and went off towards the mountains at full speed. t this glorious land-
scape was lost upon the km%l: ts. They pushed forward at a rapid pace,
and through an open glade, directing hurried march upon a pile
stones visible at some distance, and which was known to the peasantry by
the name of the Pedler's Cairn. They reached the appointed rendezvous ;
and, dismounting from their horses, waited impatiently the appearance of
their mysterious strire. The place they halted at was a collection of
stones heaped together. These tumuli were, and, alas! are now, frequent
in the wilder parts of Ireland ; and were intended to mark the place, and
preserve the recollection, of some deed of violence which had been trans-
acted on the spot. The cairn where the horsemen dismounted was raised
to commemorate the murder of a northern pedler ; and though the savage-
act had been committed many a year before, still no peasant passed the
cairn without adding another stone to the pile, and offering a hasty prayer
for the soul's weal of the unhl.piy stranger. An adjacent thicket served
to conceal the party; and before the lapse of an hour, Hubert, the expected
person, issued from the opg:lite copsewood, and joined the knights.

“Tis well, noble sirs, that you obeyed my request so speedily,” said the
squire. “Saint Patrick! how I feared that the monk’s wits would desert
him altogether! and till I saw the beacon flash upon the tower top I
dreaded the fat sinner would never reach the castle with blood and brains
sufficient to bear my message. And now, tighten girths, and loosen
tf;lrul:xd:; for, before long, you will require neither to spare steel nor horse-

esh.

“In what quarrel are we to engage, Sir Squire? and where lies th
enemy 77 m} Fitzgerald. ’ S )

“ Both questions are simply answered. The quarrel is 1o rescue t!
lord deputy ; —the enemy are now hidden in yonder dell you may percei
at some mile’s distance to the left 7”

“Who are they 1" said Montravers —“are they Catarans or rebe
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Fore God ! we thought the queen’s majesty had none hardy enough in
€omnaught to dare to stop her representative.”

“Thou shalt see that ere long; and as I perceive that these is-a spare
borse for me, I will mount and lead you by a small eircuit where we shall
be nearer the ambush of the enemy, and have better ground to charge over.
Silence, my masters. Move as ¥ every tree concealed a spy.” And Hu-
bert, mounting the spare charger, rode off to the right, and desiing the
patty to follow by single files, they becamé soon involved in a tangled path,
which was at times extremely diffienlt to traverse. After about a mile’s
ride, they issued into an open glade. Hubert desived them te halt, and
pointing out a level sward, disencumbered from underweod, and ef the ex-
tent of several acres, told the leaders that this spot would be the scene of
the mpproaching eneounter.

All this to the English cavaliers appeared vnaceovntsble. That the
Jord deputy should be attacked, and that they shoald: be brought there to
succour him, implied a knowledge on Hubert’s part, which theﬂlhad great
difficulty in imagining hew he could bave honestly obtained. But farther,
that he could not only foretell the approaching encounter, but select the very

. s’round for it, was marvellous. The squire probably guessed the knight's
thoughts, and aware that a thorough confid was ary to ensure
success, he rode to the spot where his masters, with the principal of the
Jady’s riders, were in copsultation ; and pointing to the copse he had already
'mdlcaled from the Pedler’s Cairn, as being the scene of ambush, he spoke

us : . .

“You marvel, no doubt, noble sirs, at the adventure of this morning, but -

it is simply explained. You might have remarked that when, last night,
the minstrcl and the stranger left Doona, so suddenly, I also quitted: the
eastle — my suspicions had been excited, and I determined to watch their
mbvements closely. There is no time for details — it is enough totell you,
that a strong of Tyrone’s nosthern rebels are now ambushed in yonder
eopse, and that their chief leader and his favourite companion, the minstrel,
were, last night, in the castle-hall among the Dark Lady’s company. Leok
forward. By yonder pass, Sir Richard Bingham, with but a slender escort,
will shoctly approach. There—in that spot, he will most probably be
assailed ; and, now, noble "knights, my tale is teld, and the vest I leave to
ou.”

4 So,” said Fitzgerald, “ we know our position.— Ralph, there are but
two courses — orre to unite ourselves with the lord.depaty, the other to wait
the attack opon him, and take the enemy in the rear. bat is the deputy’s
force, Hubert 1"

“ The seout told the Red Hand it was but a dozen riders.”

“ And is my rival here.? So-he! Sir Red Hand, thou and I will run a
eharge, I trust. 'What say you, Ralph? —Speak, master of horse! shall
we join Sir Richard at once, or wait till the knaves assail him 7”

““ Wait where we are, undoubtedly— we shall be fresh— the ground is
favourable — our flanking movement will embarrass an enemy more than a
front attack by twice our number —and we have the castle open to rétreas
upon, and are near any succours that might haply reaeh us from Doona ;
and these the Iudy promised.” .

“'The master is right,” said Hubert, * here is the best pomt from which
we cm:e::’harge therebels. You speke of suecours — how scon may they be
ex ™

ge";‘hat 1 cannot exactly say. She despatched Worowski long before we
eoula get into saddle, to collect some retainers who were contignous to this
place,” reglied the lesser knight.

% And did the ommadawn know the place of rendezvous 7? asked the

®

squire. .
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- % He did,” returned the lady’s principal rider. “ He was sent to call out
the M and Sweenies.” .

“Then he 'ibl::‘:i l;ere immedn’d'tellli." As he spoke he tt;emeq‘l intéo th:
copee, cut two rlncbe:" an ving mserted ene in the ground, an
placing a smallertwmig in a cleft, pointed it%n a particular direction. Calling
to a horseman, he made him observe the way the-smaller wand turned, and
then ordered him to ride back to the Pedler’s Cairn, and fix the twigs in a
spot, and direction, which he easily made the rider comprehend. “ The
ommadawn will understand my meseage, and those twigs will direct him
hither, as truly as if the horseman waited for him — and we are too few, to
spare even one of our good company.”” .

¢ Hubert, thou art a strange fellow,” said Fitzgerald, laughing. “ Thou
and thy friend have curious means of communicating purposes, and, by
mine honour1 for a prefessed fool, he shews less lack of wit than men who
bear a graver reputation.” L

Meantime, the riders of the Dark Lady were basily en‘glged in arranging
their horse-appointments, and preparing their fire-arms for the approachi
contest. Hubert gradually drew himself :Iart from the rest, and, beckoning
the knights to join him, he thus continued —

¢ You have done well, my masters, in attending to my request, and this
day's work, if we but m«i and survive it, may do more for your shattered
fortunes, than all the exertions of friends and kingmen about the queen’s
person.” Then, fixing his keen ege on both as he individually addressed

*them: “Lord Kildare, what would you do to remove attainder from thy
earldom, and win thy broad lands back from the custody of the crown 7 —
Ralph Montravers, and what wouldst thou, to abate thy outlawry and have
those hundred crowns, at which thy head is valued, recalled 2»

“Now, by heaven! thou art the veriest puzzle that man e’er met with,
Hubert,” said Fitzgerald : “thou hast our secrets. — and, by mine honetr, ,
you seem determined to fet us know occasionally, that the same has not
slipped the memory ; — but, your meaning ?”

 Attend to me.— What would most pleasure Elizabeth of England,
were she to choose from every gift a ’".liim could offer? 11 tell thee; —
her deadliest enemy dead or captive. Tyrone she hates above all her foes
united —and Tyrone is hidden in yonder copse, and, before another hour
passes, will be before you in his saddle.” .

_ Both knights mml ¢ Art thou ecertain, Hubert, that the false villain
is indeed there 7 inquired Meontravers, ardently.

“ Most certain — | was within a shorter distance of him last night than
that which divides you and me at present ; and, after I despatched the
monk to warn you to come hither, I tracked the rebel horsemen as faithfully
as ever bloodhound followed the slot of deer, until I saw them sconce
themselves in the underwood you see. There are some forty horsemen —
O’Neal commands them —and he is attended by his kinsman the Red
Hand, and his henchman and harper, Emmeein au Knock.* There'is
another in the band, whom I must specially attend to; bat do you, noble

¢ Emmeein au Knock — Anglice, Ned of the Hill. ‘The introdection of Emmeein
au Knock is an anachronism, as he flourished at a later period, and during the reiga
of James the Second. He is described, in traditionary lore, as having been a stout
soldier, and an excellent performer on the harp, and equally distinguished for his
devoted_attachment to & Worthiess king and faithl - After Ji ? final
defeat, Emmeein au Knock retired into Connaught, and put himself at the head of a
band of outlaws, and, as traditian avers, carried on the double profossion of music and
robbery for some years with uncommon success ; until, at 1aat, he was betrayed to_the
‘County Keeper, and ended hia career, like many other gentlemen adventurers, ubon
the gibbet. Some poetical remains of this sol ier-bnrdg,a adiressed to his unwo
mistress, are still preserved. The poetry aseribed to him ig the romance is imi
.com the Irish and the ¢ Virgina Voyager’js from the pen of a fair relative of the

3
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gentlemen, set on the rebel earl, and I will pledge my life that his head
will remove outlawry and attainder, were your offences against the majesty
of Englend tenfold deeper than they are.”

“ Hubert, we are thy debtors for life ; —thy fortumes, if ours brighten,
shall be carefully looked after,” exclaimed Fi Id.

¢ No, my good lord —"tis not for future guerdon that I would do thee

service=rbut thow shalt know nrore anorr,” returned the squire.

¢ And now | bethink me, Hubert, the Dark Lady has discovered that
you thrashed her galley soundly, and tambled flag and flying horse into
the sea, with as scanty eeremony ks I would fling away an orange-peel.”

“ Naly;-has she found out that I was unmannerly enough to object to-
the Jolly Tar exchanging owrters —and that I demwnred to quit the blue
sea for black walls and bread and water 7”-said the squire, with a smile,

¢¢ All this she kirows,” returned Fitzgerald. .

¢ And she shall know more before to-morrow dawns,” rejomed Hubert ;
“'ﬁe, and matter which will surprise her deeper too; —but her retainers

ill marvel what we speak apart for—let us join them.”

“One question only,” said Montravers — ¢ teil us the arms and figure
of the rebel earl ;= does he wear a conspieuons plume, or earry any badge
or izance to distinguish him ?”

“ Far from it,” replied the squite ; “the traitor s as politie s bold; — he
will not expose his person without good cause. Look for a leader’s figure
of large and muscular proportion — a dark but beardless face— and if he
rides the best steed, and is foremost in the fray, on him gallantly, for thou
wilt have T'yrone before thee, knight.”

¢ Thanks, Hubert, —and the Red Hand, — describe him.”

¢ Thou canst not doubt him for a moment,” returned the squire; * tali
a8 the noblé carl beside me, but larger and less actively framed. His red
beard curled, and almost covering hns wild and savage coantenance.’

¢ The henchman next ?” inquired Fitzgerald.

“ Pshaw, thou hast seen him in the hall,” replied Hubert. * And now,
noble gentlemen, listen. —There is in yonder band a rider— he is a short
but powerful man, well dressed and armed. His once red hair sprinkled
thin with gray, and mounted on a black horse. Thou knowst him by
description.”

The cavaliers bowed assent,

* Then avoid him in the fight— A)asc him as you would & brother. That
man belongs to me—and wo betide the sword that robs me of him! And
now look to the pass ; — ere long, if my lord deputy be the bustling knight
that men account him, he will be near us.”- - 7

As he spoke, the horseman, whom he had detached to leave the token
intended to direct Worowski, joined them; and the whole party evinced
that restlessness which men naturally feel when on the eve of some dan-
gerous exploit, of which, though in itself imevitable, yet the precise moment
of action is contingent on sonte circunmstance occurrence is not
exactly foretold. No wonder, then, that from thre pass by which the lord
deputy was to approach to the copse where his assailants were concealed,
the eyes of the horsemen trav the ground often and rapidly.

The forest which sheltered the hostile bands was admirably adapted for
ambush and surprise. It was bounded by an inlet of the sea, whose
narrow channel ran, for some distance, inland. Within some two miles of
the termination of this salt lough, the trees became few and stunted, and at
last gave place entirely to scattered patches of heath and underwood.
Still farther, shrub and tree disnrpea altogether, and a precipitous hill,
formed of loose racks, apparent! &:f"ected by some volcano, rose from the
water’s edge, and, towering to a thousand feet in height, seemed to form &
boundary g.tvem this peninsula and the main. :
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A narrow e‘suth wound at the base of this recky mountain, and, as huge
and detached fragments of granite everhung its whele extent, the ap~
Raamnce of the road was one most unsafe and perilous to the travellen

or was the danger but ides!; for the path was here and there almost
rendered impassable by detached portions of mouatain granite, which frost
or flood occasionally breught dewn from the heights above. :

The whole of the hill and read was visible from the copses where the
respective bands were concealed ; and, ne deubt, many an eye from both
thickets was directed te the same spot— that by which the tord deputy
and his'ﬁttendlnu weould approach the forest from the mountsin pass
.l n.w l . T - .

Wﬁle many a whispered conjecture was hazarded amomg Fitegeralds
companions touching the delay of the English knight, Hubert's keen eye
first agnounced his approach. ¥ [ saw a lance-blade sparkle in the sun-
shine: look sharply te the summit of the ridge” He was cerrect; for
presently a head-reee ghittered above the reck, and next minute an armed
rider cleared the defile, and issued through the pass; others quickly suo-
ceeded, till a band of some half-scere horsemen were seen, in single iles,
descending from the heights ; and, from their armour.and appointments,
were ily ascertained to be Sir Richard :Bingham, accempanied by 4
slight escort of English cavalry. .

Smem—

3.

CHAPTER XXI

‘W have described the relative .positions of the. parties who waited =
the one to surprise, and the other to support—te be two thick clumEﬁ
timber and underwood, separated by an open glade of hard turf. The Eng-
lish kniﬁhu and the Dark Lady’s nders oecgicd the be:;pse upon the right ;
while the opposite brake, which concealed the rebel force, was rather
nearer the entrance of the forest, and, of course, m advance of the pacty
who were prepared te support the lord depaty, when assafled. This last
circumstance was extremely favourable to the knights and their followers,
as it enabled them to observe the movements-of the eremy, themselves un-
seen. Prmntme rebel party, maunted and prepared for action, de-
boued hed ﬁ-ou:f ﬂ” tl:;ot,wth e, and, '!'ominghli:; tin double files, waé‘tied,
under cever e Rearer approac! e unsuspecting soldiex
and his weak escort. - The bedy of horse that watched their m';Eemenh
had already made a similar disposition ; and their Jeaders, with the squire,
from the shelter of the copse, could observe distinctly the advance of the _
ford deputy, and the rations of ’Neal for s inil:im.

But their position conterred another advantage ; for Hubert was enabled
to ?oint out the insurgent leaders to his companions.- .

« Mark you, Sir Knights,” he said, * yonder large and powerful - rider —
he sits on a dark bay horee, and wears a scarlet plume?” The cavaliers
nodded an affirmative. “That is Tyrone himself{ Have at the red feather,
&nights! and let him, as you value lands and liberty, be your sole object,
See ye a tall, ungracefal nder at his side, wearing a gingular basnet, and
mg:mt.edo:;g%n stm‘l;’ @ 'q‘ .

ain u was the 3 .

“ T'g:l,n‘:hou z:aest the Red Hand. M{ld he in the tamished surcoat and
breastplate on his left —that is the rebel’s henchman, Emmeein an Knock.
You see they form on the right flank ef the band— yours will be.the same
place. But I—though, as astrusty squire, I should not leave my mastexs
~— must choose the other wing; for there, on the extreme loft of tha rebals, §
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seé my opponent ;” and he pointed to the person he had already described
as being mounted on a black horse. :

‘While the cavaliers and their esquire were thus engaged in reconnoitri
an accident threatened to renders'?wir presence known to the rival band,
and defeat their intended plans, as far as an unexpected assault was con-
cerned. Owing to the negligence of a horseman, his charger escaped, and
was breaking off directlz towards the rebel party, when Montravers threw
himself forward and luckily seized the bridle. This was indeed most for-
tunate; for, the appearance of a horse, with military appointments, rashing
from the cover, would have naturally occasioned a discovery of the vicinity
of therival cavalry. -

From the insurient body the knights turned their attention to that part of
the forest by which Sir Richard Bingham might be expected, and presently
the lord deputy and his followers appeared. Although unsuspicjous of
any imrndmg danger, the good knight, when clear of the defile, had re-
sumed his march with military caution. Two files were in advance about
one hundred yards from where the queen’s deputy and his escort of ten
dragoons moved steadily forward. The little band, though few, were for-
midable. They were fully armed in mail, and, beside sword and Ei-wl,

. carried a short musquetoon slung by the saddle. In thecentre, one horse. -
man bore a lance, to which a bannarole, with the royal arms of England
displayed, was attached, and, beside the pennon, a stout and goodly person-
age, armed in ) and nobly mounted, was at once recognised to be.tke
queen’s lord deputy of Connaught. Farther observation was unnecessary
—a few minutes would most likely bring the parties into action, and the
cavaliers posted themselves in front of the right flank, while Flubert chose
theleft. ‘There, having given the last orders for the party to charge with
steadiness and keep an unbroken front, the ‘ioung knights grasped each
other affectionately by the hand, and uneheathing their swords, awaited the
moment for action. .

. The advanced files of Sir Richard’s cavalry showed themsclves to be
trusty videts. They had scarcely reached the skirting of the coppice before
they discovered the concealed enemy. Instantly they reined their horses
round, and returning on the spur, apprized their comrades of the ambuscade.
The brave leader, although surprised, formed acroes the Euth in line, and
disengaging their musquetoons from the saddle, the English troopers
steadily awaited the coming storm. :

Indeed there was but short period allowed them for preparation. The
moment Tyrone perceived the videts turn, he gave the order to attack.
Wheeling from the coppice, the rebel horse advanced to charge, and, at a
rapid pace, with their war-cryof * Faugh a balla " bore down upon their
inferior enemy. .

But, before their charge was effected, to the astonishment of the English
‘eavalry, a body of horse were seen rushing ggon the rebel rear, with cries
of “Bingham! —to the rescue!” Animated by the unexpected succour,
the English riders returned thg warcry boldly, and diseharging their
mns1uetoons with such effect as emptied three or four saddles of their
assailants, they drew their broadswords and advanced to meet the shock.
O'Neal too late remarked the danger of bis situation. Although his own
force exceeded the collective number of his enemies a fourth, yet he was
assailed in front and flank together; and, conscious that the result could
only be rendered favourable %y desperate exertions, he rode directly at
the lord: deputy ‘in person, and the Red Hand and his henchman sup-

ported him.
A desperate conflict ensued — the parties were nearly on an equal
for, though the rebels were ior in numbers, the ﬁvesyhnu- of tl;lo D:yk

Lady’s riders, and the disciphne and cournge of the English horse, made
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them fully a match for their insurgent antagonists. The field exhibited a -
general melée. The horsemen fought hand to band, while the leaders on
each side singled out each other. PR :

The'dpoint where the fight was fiercest was round the pennon of Sir
Richard Bingham. Before Tyrone could capture the bannarole, or slay -
the lord deputy, he found himself furiously assailed by Fill%vnln’ and the
master of horse, and a momentary glance at the bearing of the knights
showed him that he had formidable assailants to oppoee. th the ca::ﬁtn
pushed their horses at the rebel chief; and so desperate was their first on.
ﬁthu the Red Hand and the minstrel threw themselves between. O’Neal
had received more than one sword-cut before his folowers could achieve his
rescue.

A combat between these inferior leaders and the English knights suc-
ceedeq. Emmeein of the Hill opposed himself stoutly to the master of the
horse, while the Red Hand engl%ed Fitzgerald. Burning with rage, that
the object of his vengeance should escape him, Montravers turned his fury

inat the minstrel, who, in no way intimidated by the assault of his fierce
assailant, attacked him again in turn, Several blows were interchanged,
when the rebel made an effort to cut his antagonist down, by an extraordi-
nary effort; but qgick as lightning, the master of horse pushed within the
minstrel’s cut, and shortening his own rapier, passed it, with one home-
thrust, through Emmeein’s heart, who fell from his saddle a dead

Nor was Fitzgerald’s encounter likely to have a different result.

Rea Hand’s strerigth was fairly expended on_ his ‘more practised enemy,
who was perfect master of his weapon. Twice, in return, the knight’s
sword wounded the rebel ; and beating down his guard, the Red Hand
was alinost at his mercy ; when a random pistol-shot unfortunately struck
his horse, who fell beneath him mortally wounded. Hisa situation was now
most critical, but an unexpected ally appeared. The ommadawn, with a
band of half-armed peasants, had, almost unseen, mingled in the affray.
Mixing among the nders, they stabbed the horsemen with their h::ﬁ gikes,
or more effectually completed the work of death with knivés and oges, *
All opposition on the rebel part ceased. Tyrone gallopped from the field.
The Red Hand followed, scarcely able to keep his eaddle; and about a
score of riders, the survivors of this short but sanguinary conflict, went off
at speed, in every direction they thought moet likely to ensure them an
eaeu&e. In fact the rebei party were totally disorganized.

The battle was over ; but at the extreme left, and some distance from
the scene of action, two men were observed closely and fiercely engaged.
In one of them the knights recognised their t'n‘gehnolm esquire, pressing a
solitary rebel nard, who defended himself with uncommon determination.
But fortune, it would appear, had declared against the followers of Tyrone,
Hubert’s opponent lost his saddle; and, springing to the ground, the
squire passed his rapier through the body of his fallen enemy ; and,asifhe
would make assurance doubly sure, repeated the thrust. -

The victory was, indeed, decisive, and a score of the assailants were
stretched upon the field. The lord %ﬁpﬂty’l attendants interchanged their
greetings with the lady’s retainers, while the knights addressed Sir Richard,
with courteous inquiries if he had escaped being wounded in the melée.
Dismounting from his charger, the deputy advanced to the ctnhen‘! and
with the frank and grateful feelings which their timely succour called forth,
he embraced his young deliverers. X : .

“ Now, by mine honour, I never saw a braver affiir. Noble knights,
Richard Bingham owes ye a life ; for never came rescue at sh need.
When those Catarans rushed from the thicket yonder, I little recked so
bold an ally was beside us, Gentlemen, the queen’s banner, but for yo
had sped but poorly. ‘Wil you boneur me with your names, that my my‘nli
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:”?hess may know to whom her poor servant and her bannarole owe their
ety.”

‘The knights appeared confused. * Nay, Grerald, off with disguise — we
are wronged and 1njared men, and why not avow our names and titles to

- the noble depaty ™ ‘
%My cempanion says true ; — wo are reckoned, Sir Richard, among the
good gneen’s enemies,” said fntzgeral&

“ l!}.ay she have many such!” exclaimed the lord deputy. — “If this
day’s work be treason, I am sorely puzzled to guess its meaning. Gentle-
men, there is some mystery in this. If you would conceal your names, do
8o in good welcome ; but if, like many a brave soldier, false tougues have
wrought ye evil, leaveit to Richard Bingham to disabuse his royal mistress,
and clear from foul suspicion as gallant and devoted subjects as any she
boasts in Britain.” .

Both knights bowed. “ Concealment is neither requisite, nor have we
aught to hide from the queen’s deputy. My friend is a quondam follower
of the brave Ead of Essex, and I the heir of the Geraldines: and now,
{ord depuaty, eur crimes are said.” ’

¢ And is this gentleman, as I ween, the gallant master of herse that stuck
;o boldly to his noble patron when others deserted him ?” asked the old

night.
am Ralph Montravers,” was the reply.

¢ Then Richard Bingham is proud to hold his noble friend’s tried soldier
fn his arms -~ and may heaven bless thee, Ralph! Anrd thou— I guess my
Lord of Kildare is near me ——7

“If right were done him,’ added Fitzgerald.

* Now, by heaven 1" said the old knight, “ I hold my rescue light, before
the service I shall do my precious queen in giving her the service of twe
wronged and loyal gentlemen. But of this more anon. What means this
attack upon us, gentlemen? There have been whisperers who told us the

Lady of Doona was not over-zealous in her attachment ; — but surely
she Kgnl ‘::lt Ifou:l:tle)lmma a treacheroush attal.’cykJ‘" hough B

“Myg ord Deputy, you wreng her e thought ; — to her yoa
owe your rescue. We were but guesigs with the Dark im{y— and those
who accompanied us are her clansmen or kinnahans. Know yoa, Lord
De?uty, your foe ? —none less than the perjured traitor, Tyrone1”

“God’s mercy ! — what O'Neal himself?” said Sir Richard.

¢« Aye, he with the red plume, that strove so hard to reach your pennen,
Yord Deputy, was the attainted earl. I pushed at him-=’t were fit, you
know, that two of the same class should join battle, Ralph.”

« Noble Fitzgerald, I must not hear this, even in jest; — trust me, my
royal mistress onlg' requires to know thy worth to right thy grievances;
and, for lack of a better informant, myself will undertake the office.”

%My lord, I feel your kindness —and now let us view the field ; — for I
think, judging by'the industry of my friends, the dead by this tine are
plundered by our good allies, whom Worowski brought so opportunely to
our aid. But I mast have & horse— curse on the blundering fool that sped
this noble gray. Soho! Ommadawn, catch me a horse —there are enough
of them straggling about with lighter saddles than they had an hour ago.”

¢ There is a good one of mine,” said the deputy, ® which I grieve to
observe now lacks a rider;” and he pointod to a war-horse, that, with mili-
tary instinct, had, whea he lost his master, ;?oined the troop and formed
beside his companions. Fitzgerald mounted, and, with the lord depaty
and the master of hotse, proceeded to view the field.

The forest glade, so fresh and green at sunrise, presented mow a very
different appearance. Some twenty corpses were here and there extended
ithen;ihufummanhdhﬁ,M.-ndtbm
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expressivas of agony and rage which their countenances had exhibited
in lifc were now ritained in death. The wounded were, with the rude
assistance of their fellows, endeavouring to staunch their cuts; while a
fow of the peasants’ wives, whose hysbands had followed Worowski, were
guppl{ing them with water, and ministering, as they best could, W.ltil. feme
inine kindness, to their relief. Of the enemy there tvere but few survivors,
for the pikes and middoges of the ommadawn’s companions had en
their struggles when they fell from the saddle. The eﬁuaﬁty of the com-
batants, and the ferocity with which the assault of desperatc men was
repelled by others equally determined, had made this short affair most
sanguinayy. The loss of the vanquished was necessarily much greater
than that sustained by the victors, which, with the exception of two of the

queen’s troopers, and as many of the Lady’s kinnahans, was confined to
ten wounded. Several dead or dirabled stceds, a surface spotted with
blood, and cat up with hoof-marks, broken weapons, and head-pieces lost
in the affray, or thrown off in the flight, completed a battle-field which
would have suited the painter’s pentil well. L

As the knights rode slowly over the ground, .eommendmg individual
gallantry, or cheering the spirits of the wounded with assurances of speedy
relicl and future reward, they reached the extreme left of the glade, where
Hubert was still remaining beside the rebel whom they had seen him slay
in single combat. ‘The squire had slackened the girths of his stecd, ané
appeared resting after the hurrl and fatigue of the melée.
g “ Remark yonder horseman,” said Fitzgerald to his companion, the lord

eputy. . 3

1 have already noticed him,” replied Sir Richard, * for I witneased his
tongh encounter with yon prostratc rebel. Never did men appear to bandy
blows more heartily, till one brave thrust finished the encounter.” .

“Thou owest thy rescue, noble Deputy, to him. T was he who in
some manner discovered the intended attack, and x_!rpnzed us that instant
reliel’ was wanted —but for whom we knew not, tifl Hubert met us in the
forest, and told us that your life depended on prompt rescue.”

41 shall reward him well,” returned the old knight ; “and now I would
thank him for his timely succour — but —strange! methinks that fom
I} have seen ere now —aye! and the lineaments of the face are those
one with whom I have been acquainted. Come hither, young man,” be
continued, as he addressed the squire—** I would express my ol;l:gtml
for life and liberty at present, and assure thee, on a knight’s word, that
more than empty thanks shall testify Richard Bingham’s gratitude.”

Hubert bowed. —  Nay, my good lord, you owe me litle. Chance be-
trayed the rebel earl’s intended villany ; and if I have saved a brave sk
dier, end marred a murderer’s plot, I am already well paid.”.

. While the deputy and the squire conversed, the master of horse bad
ridden close to the dead rebel beside them, and examined his features with
the curiosity the implacable feelings which the squire had expressed towards
the deceased naturally excited. Montravers turmed the corpse over, and
the face of & man considerably advanced in years presented itself. The
fierec and care-worn features indicated a life spentin danger and hardship;
the expression of the countenance was gloomy and malevolent, which dn
21;1 :c;‘;: .atl:‘toss the"l;row and cheek rendzted nddi"l‘iomny femci:’ms h;.;l;;

» Which were wide open, preserved, in death, a threatening and g
Stare ; and the hair, once deep red, time and hardship had changed almoet
‘o'i‘vll;ntenees.

e master of horse having apparently satisfied his curiosity, turned to
the squire: “ By Saint Greorge ! Hubert,ythou bast sped as ill-favoured &
S.:i'“emm as one would wish to meet in wood or wild. Was he a rebel

Y to our good queen, or did he, as I suspest, occasionally worship Saimt
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Nicholas? for, 4f nature made him henest, she did him sad injustice in
giving him the features of a rank Cataran. Theu certainly must have
-been deeply in his debt, for, never-did thy country’s wolf-dog stick closer
o his quarry, than thou to him, good squire.”

¢ Master of the horse,” returned Hubext, solemnly, “I ewed him a debt
-of vengeance, and I told thee beforehand that no ether hand than mine
should pay it. That carrion there, by one act of damned treachery, caused
more blood to flow than the morning’s fray has spilled upon this field. But
see, I caught a flash of steel through yonder coppice! Though, as I take it,
our enemies are almost exterminated, we should not, however, be taken
unprepared, and, wilk your leave, lord deputy, I shall desire your trumpet
{0 collect our riders.” Se saying, Hubert leapéd te the saddle, and in a
few minutes a wild blast summoned the scattered horsemen around the
<queen’s bannarole. The master of horse, by Sir Richard’s desire, rode oft
¢o form the united bands, and the knights remained with their eyes directed
0 the place where Hubert had perceived the appearance of an advancing
dorce. Nor was the squire mistaken. A few riders, who formed the videts,
issued from the copse. The tall knight recognised the cognizance of the
Dark Lady, and apprized his companion that it was a frienaly band. But
all doubt was speedily ended —a horseman, when he »ﬁerceived the cava-
diers, pricked forward at speed, and, making the knights his rough obeisance,
dnformed them that the Ban Oussel was arrived in person at the head of &
body of her retainers.

——

. CHAPTER XXII.

‘WaiLe the horseman still spoke, a small body of cavalry debouched
#from the forest, and advanced towards the scene of the recent combat:
They were neither so well mounted ner appointed as the riders who had
accompanied Fitzgerald from Doona, and had altogether a wilder and more
c'rre%;llu appearance; yet, as light cavalry, they were-admirably well adapted
for the difficult and wooded country where they acted, and the Dark Lady’s
prickers, as those cossack horsemen were then termed, were far more ser-
wieeable for a desultory warfare than heavier and better mounted men-at-

arms.

Immediately after the advanced guard had entered the glade, the Lady
of Doona rode out from the co She was mounted on a powerful jennet,
and while the housings and chamfron, bit and breast-piece, with which he
was caparisoned, were all extremely rich, the holsters at her saddle-bow,
and the masculine attire and carriage of the stern dame, had altogether a
strange and incongruous leok, which both the knights remarked. Even
her immediate attendants exhibited a strange anomaly. On her right hand
vode her seneschal and foster-brother—a man advanced in life, whose

izzled beard, scarred brow, and hard and severe-cast countenance, united
to a powerful and iron frame, proclaimed the tried warrior, while his dress,
neither gay enough for a cavalier, nor rude eneugh for a %;a:low-glau, gave
20 this wild seldier more the appearance of a leader of banditti, than the
trusty castellan of a lady’s tower. On the left, mounted on a small bat
elegant Andalusian horse, a beaatiful boy, richly and elegantly apparelled,
accompanied the Ban Oussel. The cloak, of Spanish silk, reached to the
stirrups, and nearly concealed his embroidered surcoat and hose, while a
op op;'lled velvet, surmounted by a waving plume of white ostrich feathers,
and taway buskins with gilt spurs, completed the attire of the handsome
page. A'strong band of infantry, well but variously armed, marched in
clese column, and a fow light prickers brought up the rear.
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Halting when she had ridden to the centre of the glade, the Ban Ousse?
waited the approach of the knights; and the cavaliers dismounting accord-
ingly, advanced to pay her their courteous greetings. The lady received
their compliments with evident satisfaction. She returned the lerd deputy’s
in noble and well-timed congratulation for his Iate escape - while she -mxlyed
apon the tall knight with anusual graciousness; and placing her hand upon
his shonlder, as ha stood beside her palfrey, asked in a tone of kindness
very rarely evinced, * if her dear son- had escaped from the affray unhurt.”
And when the lord deputy spoke in ardent terms of the gallant bearing of
the young knights-in the reeent conflict, — when he deseribed their personal
encounters with-the minstrel and the Red Hand, her eyes glistened with
delight; and she gazed upen Fitzgerald with alf the pleasure with which
the warrior’s mother hails her boy when his maiden field is won.

But never was astonishment more boundless than the Dark Lady’s, when
apprized that Tyrone had been the assailant of the lerd deputy, and that
moreover he had been on the preeedinﬁeevening actually a guest within
Rer castle. Instantly she despatehed her foster-brether, with the light
riders and infantry that aceompanied her, to pursue and apprehend, living
or dead, the rebel earl- Only waiting for a hurried descriptien of his person,
and the direetion in which eal and the Red Hand had ridden off, the
fosterer* divided his followers into numerous parties, and set off in the
suit, seouring .the thickets as he went aleng, while the eavalry prieked on—
at speed by every Ecth i the forest which would admit horsemen to retire by.—
Then addressing herself to the old knight, the Dark Lady asked from him—
a full detmil of the affair, to which she listemed with a warrior’s pleasure—
when he hears the tidings of a well-feught fray.

“ And now,” she said, “ brave gentlemen, I would view the ground—
Nay, my good lord, I perceive thou wouldst dissuade me, because some
score of knaves are stretched yonder with cloven crowns, The sight has=
no-alarm for me ; —for Grace 'Mall‘e‘y bhas looked before now upon dead=
enemies ;' and a gloomy recollection of deeds of violenee chased the ightew
expression her features had wern just now. When the cavaliers weres
mounted she proceeded slowly to the scene of action, halting when she
came to where her own followers and those of Sir Richard’s eseert were
formed under the orders of the nmaster of the herse. .

She greeted Montravers with great cordislity ; and addrewn%oﬂn Jord’
deputy, said—*I would ask of youn, noble sir, whether we are bound, by
good service on this hnight’s part, to redeem a rash promise we made him,
rather umadvisedly. We would pray you togive us a cantious and a candid
answer, as, by our Lady?t a steed or galley may be called for to pay m
alty. Did the mastor of the horse him boldly in the cenflict,

ty 77 3
* F{ith, Tady, F fear horse or galley goes, if either abide by mx report,
But methimks the master may safely rest the issue upon proof ; and yonder

lies a hnave, s as true a stoccato as ever hand and rapier gave
and he pm?a’wgefo gnmeein su Knoek, who lay extended upon his bn&,

within a few paces of the lady. She gazed for a moment on the features,
and then recognising the dead minstrel —

4 Ho, ho'" she cried, “ we should reeollect that face;—an I mistake
not, *twas he who bandied defiance with us, in our ball, last night, se
Dustily ; ha I sir knight, hast thou spoiled his song ? —and, by mine horour,
for many a year I have not heard one who could touch the harp'so lkilful:c
Baut, hofy mother! what ails our mge? has a rebel corpse fnﬁuned
fool to fainting ;” and she turned her jennet to where the page bad haltedy
but the young attendant’s illness had been observed by another, befows

* Kaglios -~ fosme.beother.
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whe 1ady’s e{e had noticed it. Montravers sprang from his horse, and
reached the fainting rider, only in time to prevent her falling from the saddle.

“Now, out upon thee for a coward !” exclaimed the Ban Oussel scorn-
“fully — ¢ Nay, 1t ig too much trouble, master of the herse,” she continued,
a8 the kuight, supporting the page with his.arm, ded off the palfrey from
the field of death, and stopping where a<lump of underwoed shut out the
‘bloedy tekens of the battle,'lifted his mistress:fsom the saddle, and placed
heron the turf. The lady’s fiery temper did not.permit her dweiling beyond
& remark or two upen the boy’s timidity, en this alarm of her attendant;
and centiruing her survey of the field, she appreached the extreme left,
‘where Hubert was still resting.

The little copse beliind which the master df the korse and the pretty page
‘were seated, was at some distance from the Dark Lady and her companions
the cavaliers. Moeatravers found himsell beside his belaved Florence, and,
as he pressed her to his bosom, he once more renewed his -pledge of love.
<41 have wen thee, Florence,” he cried with transport— ‘I will claim thee
¥rom the lady ; and ere the sun sinks thou shalt be my betrothed bride.
But where am I to teke thee, my prettyone? Is it right te steal thee from
thy home to wander with a broken man like me ?” .

““Hush'! kush ™ said the page. “ Alag! theu little knowest, swecet

knight, what woman’s love is. I will wander with thee to the world’s end
«with pleasure; while, if I were left in yonder tower, and thou sheuldst
Yeave the country, and desert me, I think my very heart would burst, or my
‘brain madden. But I tell thee'too much, Ralph. Thou wilt but think the
dess of me for this weakness.” A passionate burst of tears followed ; while
‘the master of the horse kissed his confiding fair-one. * Come, Florence,
-cheer up —this is‘the last day the page shall wear his doublet. Art thou
Tecovered yet?' ——the page answered in the affirmative. “ Then let me
ift thee to the saddle, lest the Park Z.ady sheuld suspect our loves, before
#he heur comes when we may avow them gafely.® He placed the beautiful
Doy, whose chedks again had recalled the truant roses which the battle-field
*had chased, upon the palfrey; and leading the horse from :the scene of
action towards the entrance of the ‘forest, he left her with a party of the
WBan Oussel’s retainers, and, mounting his own horse, rode at across
sthe glade to where -the Lady of Deona and her noble companions were
ralready in conversation with the knight's esquire.

¢ Thou hast for ever beund me:to thee, Hubert,” said the Ban Oussel, as

<the master of horse joined them, * by thy-faithfil and invaluablo service.

©Claim what reward thou wilt, and here,’before thie noble company, T-swear

By my’father’a ashes,d will, an it be but within the scope-of reason, freely
ve it.” h

¢¢ Enough, lady —1 will claim a’boon, but it will net be @ mercenary one.”

¢ And 'f, yoting man, am -also bounden te thee for preservation of life

from treachery, that nothing but timely and providential aid effected.
Remember, I am 1hy debtor teo.”

«[ shall notforget, noble sir;” said Hubert.

¢ And what shall we say 7” said the taller knight, pointingto Montravers.
<t Words are the only means we wanderers:possess at;present, but a day
may come when-»

« The Earl of Kildare, and'the chosen friends of Essex, might do-some’

service to the achipper of the Jolly Tar; — isit not so 1” asked the squire,
with a smile. . .

“ Thou art a shrowd knave'! marry,to tell thy mastei’s secrets to the
gueen’s deputy, and her good ally, the Lafly of Doona. An:the her has
-a dungeen, 1 trow, through thy good offices and information, we are likély
%o obtain a lodging in it.”

4 The keep has a dungeon,” said the lady, “and.if the:lord deputy wills

a* .
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't, the key is his—1I, as a loyal and faithful subject, will place it at Biw
wervice. — But, sola, sir squire, we are a trifle in thy debt already. What
think you, Lord Deputy — for_thou shalt judge between us— Did a rude
knave seize on. the pennon.of thy band, and treat it with base indignity,
wouidst lhl?i“ resenthit ’l"k 1 " . 5 c lade

“T would, were his skull not sword proef, try the temper of my b
upon it sharply ;” replied Sir Richard. e v

¢ Then. that is a cousse I cannot in the present case adopt. —L.ook o3
that knave there!” He sent m}! galley back with a wet banner,,and more
broken heads to boot, than the leech could patch for a whele month.”

“ Alas, lady ! said Flubert, it was all a mistake. Mayhap, I took the
flying horse fos a winged griflon ; and ere [ found my, error, the mischief

h£ ened.”

%Vell,,hadst thou staved thie galley — so-that the goor knaves of seamen
sank not— for this day’s service I forgive thee; and, if they failed to keep
their heads with their hands, why mdrry! they deserved to have thein
erowas cracked. But who have we here? This, I'suspect, was some run~
away, he is so remote from his companions ;” and'she loaked carelessly on.
the corpse of the rebel who had fallen in persomal encounter. with the
squire.. The latter hesitated’ for a moment,and then in an under voice
replied, “ That rebel, lady, fell by the only hand that should have slain him.
—my own.”

“ \%Iere you at mortal feud with him?” inquired the dame. “ He must
havelbeen an old foe, for by the mass, time had laid his hand upon bim
visibly.”

« He was, indeed, an old enemy, for I had sworn his death almost from.
thie lour I could lisp an oath,” said Hubert.

¢ Let me think,” she murmured, and the colour faded from her lips, while-
Her brow darkened. “ Have 1 seen that corpse before the breath left it%
— T cannot recall the face.” :

“Thou hast, indeed, seen it,” returned the squire.

“ Where 7— when 77 exclaimed the lady, as her eyes flashed, and a
¢onfiised recallection of some unhappy transaction came over. her for a
moment, so as ta. make her lips and cheeks colourless.”

“ I will tell thee, anon,” said Hubert coldly.

Mortified that a circumstance of this kind should. have occurred'to cause-
the unusual agitation which she betrayed in_the presence of her gu
wie proud spirit of the Dark Lady fired. By a powerful exertion, she
acemed to recover her self-possession, bent a hauglity look upon the squire,.
and, remarked with great indifference, “ Why information will come, no
doubt, in good time, for, as I ween, therecan be litle connected with thar
carrion to Interest us.”” As she ended, a follower approached and notified
that some- refreshment was prepared for thie cavaliers at a little distance.
from the scene of blood, and this opportunely diverted the attention of all..
*“ And now, sirs,” said the Dark. Lady, “'we will give seme directions
touching the disposal of these corpses befare we quit thie field. Worowski 1”
she exclaimed. ¢ Tell'him, good Hubert, thiat we would speak with him.™
The squite obeyed her bidding, and the ommadawn was speedily in her

resence. :
e Worowski, thou wilt have tliese fallen rebels thrown into a grave upon.
the spot that witnessed the discomfiture of their villany. The sooner this;
is done, the better. As to’the queen’s good soldiers and our faithiful kin-
nahans, who have unhappily fallen, let their bodles be removed to the vil.
«age behind yon oak wood.” Have them laid out in all honour. See thata
wake befitting brave and loyal soldiers be theirs ; and we will take care.
that a plentiful supply, to grace their funeral rites, of wine and ale, be sens
ther~ from the castle. [ perceive our own leech is employed with owar
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wwonnded men. Let such as can keep saddle return to Doona, wnere our-
melves shall see that they be well attended ; and those whose hurts will not
permit a distant movement, let them be carried on litters to the village, and
@ur own leech shall be answerable for the rest. Coms, my honoured
Sriends, I see our poor followersare provided with some refreshment. . We,
oo, shall lack it;” and the lady turned her horse tewards the forest,
accompanied by the lord deputy, the young knights, und their mysterious
esquire.
eneath the expanded foliage of a huge oak-tree, a very plentiful refec-
tion was laid out ; a server from the castle was waiting in attendance, and
the page, dismounted and uncloaked, stood in his rich dress in readiness to
wrait upon his mistress. Some of the ommadawn’s followers were there
®o tend the horses; and the Dark Dame, having placed herself upon a -
Thorseman’s cloak, which was stretched upon the greensward for her accom-
mmodation, requested the lord deputy and knights to partake of what she
termed “a rude and poor refreshment.” The Ban Oussel seemed unusually
gracious. Noticing that the deputy’s surprise was occasioned bi the beauty
«f the page, she addressed the blushing boy, and inquired if he had yet for-
tten the bugbear that affrighted him. “'Tis a poor coward, lord
puty ; we cannot instil courage into that timid heart of his—and,
?fore God! we think the cloister is best suited for one who has such terror
of the field.”

¢ Now, Heaven forbid!” replied the lord deputy, “that one so beau-
tiful as that fair boy should be put within convent bars, But I perceive
thou holdest communication with hin by signs only.”

¢ He is dumb,” said the Ban Oussel ; ¢ but thoulack’st wine, noble sir.” -
8he gave Florence the customary signal ; but Hubert instantly advanced
from the oak against which he leaned. He took the cup from the page,
whose agitation was Kitiable. —¢ Nay, boy,” he said, * sit thee down ; —
this battle-field, lady, has almost made a woman of him ;” and, npﬂarentl
disregarding the reproving glance which the remark cailed from the Dar
Dame, he handed the lord deputy the goblet. The lady appeared to agree
to the page’s being unfit for his customary duty. * Sit down, my boy. —
Pardon me, noble sirs—the green wood banishes ceremony; and, with
§mr god leave, thy own bold squire and my poor boy shall join us. —

ay, Hubert, we will have it so. Bs what thou wilt, squire or schipper,
thou hast nobly and faithfully redeemed thy pledge, by enabling our
noble guest to discomfit the false villain who would have taken him at base
vantage.” : .

Hubert ‘bowed, and placing himself rather without the circle formed by
the knights and lady, sat down upon the grass to refresh himself'; while,
eovered with blushes, as if to avoid observation, the handsome page placed
himself directly behind the Dark Lady of Doona.

“ Fill a full goblet, Mareus,” cried the dame, as she signed to the server;
—*%“we will drink to our victory.” The attendant obeyed ; he filled the
eup to the very brim with the wine of Burgundy, and placing it in the lady’s
hand, stood prepared to hand it to the Deputy. The Ban Oussel, as her
eye flashed with proud and excited feelings, raised it to her lips, but ere the
brim touched them, a wild and mournful cry burst from the copse beside her ;
and, issuing from the glade, the fallen soldiers were borne past upon tent-
porary biers formed from boughs hastily cut from the underwood. The
women, who had followed their sons and husbands, with Worowski, formed
the funeral mourners ; and the heart-touching lament of Ireland, at all times
8o melancholy, in the loneliness of the forest, and close to a battle-field, had
a deep effect upan the listeners. The Dark Lady laid down the cup, and
devoutly crossing herself, uttered a prayer for the dead, in which Hubert
aad the pege joined. The Deputy and the kaights, holding the reformed
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faith, preserved a respectful silence till the mourning train disappeared, and
dying away in the forest, the wail for the dead became feebler and feebler
still, until its sounds were heard mo more.

Prese:‘tl! the Dark Lady recovered her accustomed indifference. With
the last cadence of the lament her feelings appeared to chunge. She called
for the cup again, and, in a calm but solemn tone pronouncing “to the
memtory of the brave !”” she placed it to her lips, and passed it to her noble
guests.

“Under the l,%reemvood tree,” for an hour, the dame entertained her
guests right nobly. At last she pointed to the shadow of the trees, and re
marked that evening was approaching. Hubert was despatehed to order
up the riders, who had been refreshing themselves and their horses — for
the lady had not neglected to send provender from the tower; and, after
another cup, the steeds were bridled once more ; and the Dark Lady, with
the Lord Deputy on herright, and “ her own lieutenant,” as she playfully
termed Fitzgerald, on the left, rode through the forest towards Doona.
Montravers fell back beside the handsome page ; and Hubert, assuming the
?mta nd of the cavalry, in the absence of the knights, followed at a short

istance.

‘Whether it was that the Dark Lady was so much occupied with her own
thoughts, or too deeply attentive to the Deputy’s narrative of the late affair,
to notice the absence of the master of horse, certain it is that the huge
tower of Doona showed at no great distance through the oek wood, before
she appeared to miss him from i:zr side.

As some ceremonial was necessary to be observed when the Queen’s

bannarole should approach the Lady’s tower, the band was ordered to halt,
and the master of horse requested by the Lord Deputy to arrange the escort
fitly. The proper dispositions were promptly made. A small party of the
Lady’s riders formed the advance. ‘E‘he puty and the reyal pennon, at-
tended by the Ban Oussel, the page, and the knight, and guarded by the
English men-at-arms, occupied the centre ; while Hubert and the remainder
of the ljﬁbt cavalry brought up the rear. .
Proudly the Ban Oussel’s heart throbbed when she saw the reyal banna~
role approaching her castle, and recollected that, by her relief, the Englisk
Lieutenant had been saved. She had despatched a courier long since to
order that due respect should mark the arrival of her henourable guest;
and now she rode by his side, offering all those courtesies which, when she
pleased it, she could render so well. . L

On debouching from the wood, the old tower, with its flanking walls and
the surrounding buildings, showed bravely in ﬂ’:g red light of & clear and
brilliant autummal sunset. The Dark Lady’s “ flying horse” bad dmgpurod
from the flag-staff’ of the keep, and in its place the standard of En
waved. The compliment was not lost upon the Queen’s Lieutenant; and,
when the royal banner appeared, a noble salvo was discharged from the
battlements, the castle-gates thrown open, and a numerous and hardy band,
armed with pike and calever, saluted the Depng as he crossed the bridge.
Ghratified by the deference paid to him by the Dark Lady, be whispered to
Fitzgerald— “If our hostess be ill-affected, the symptoms of her disloyalty
are marvellous.” . .

‘As they rode beneath the gateway, the Ban Oussel said te the knight —
¢ Qerald, I have thy promise mot to hold communication with Inez for some
three short hours.”  Fitzgerald bowed assent, “ The penance will not be
heavy, and, at supper, we shall all meet. Look, my son, to the Lord Dep:x
——a woman is ill suited to offer hospitality to noble lords. I leave the
entirely to thee — for I have somewhat important to arrange, that must be
done ere nightfall.” ) .

Courtocusly committing the Lord Deputy to the knight's keeping, the
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Iady begged and obtained permission to retire ;. while Sir Richard Bingham
accompanied Fitzgerald to the chamber which had hitherto been occupied
by himself and the master of horse.

CHAPTER XXIIIL

‘WhaiLe the principal characters in this narrative were busily engaged m
the varied transactions of this eventful day, there was one, who, though
distant from the scene of action, felt certainly more interested than all be-
side. Inez, from her lonely chamber, had witnessed the hurried departure
of her lover, and received his silent adieu as he rode from the court-yard.
‘The confusion visible throughout the castle, the military preparation, and
sudden march of the knights and riders, announced that some perilous a;
alarming event had happened; and these suspicions were realized, when
the Dark Lady in }i»erson, placing herself at the head of the first reinforce-
ments that moved, left the tower, and followed the same direction the horse-
men had pursued some hours before. Left in her deserted chamber,
agonized by uncertainty, fearful of some impending calamity, the exact
nature of which she could not fancy — and in this pitiable state even aban~
doned by the page, and left without a voice to whisper hope and discourage
those gloomy forebodings that ever pointed to the worst — poor Inez watched
the progress of the sun with feverish impatience, vainly expecting some
information that would end her miserable suspense. Every time the gate-
horn sounded, as new allies came fast from hill and island, the fair ﬁirl’l
heart throbbed, hoping "the fresh arrival would bring some tidings of her
Jover. At last a wounded pricker rode in — his face, thousb pale and
bloody, announced him to be the bearer of good news; and the lady at
length learned from the warder, that a sharp and bloody conflict had taken
place between the English knights and some rebel leaders, which had
ended in the defeat of the latter. She was also informed that her lover
was unhurt; and further, that a noble lord had been rescued when way-
laid on his journey to the tower, and might be immediately expected at
the castle with his deliverers and the Dark Lady.

And was this theftitled gallant of whose suit the stern dame had apprized
herin their last night’s interview? Alas! it seemed only too probable.
One source of misery was removed, but only to give place to fresh unhap-

iness. There was this unwelcome suitor appronchm%; and her gallant
ver had displayed his gallantry and perilled his life, only to rescue a pow-
erful and noble rival.

Nor were these feelings remayed, when, from the tower-top, which she
had ascended, to command a wider prospect of the forest, and watch the
return of the knights, she observed the Dark Lady with a strange and dis-
tinguished cavalier at_her right hand, issuing from the wood, and.engaged
in earnest and confidential conversation. She saw the master of %mrse.
some distance behind talking to the page, and in the rear, her own loved
knight, in deelj) discourse with his esquire. The wild blast of the trumpet
- tie salute from the battlements, and the military honours so obsequiously
paid to the stranger’s banner, all struck her to the heart, and it was not
sumrising that the page found her companion in greut distress; when,
with glowing face and extended arms, she rushed in to communicate the
details of a gallant field and safe return. -

Although Florence had not learned enough tn relieve the fears of Inex
altogether, yet her confused tale went far to calm her assrehonsions, and
raise hopes ogain within her bosom; and, while the gentle page dried hee



106 THE DARK LADY OF DOONA.

toars, and whispered that all would yet end fortunately, Una, the Dark
Lady’s favourite attendant, conveyed a message from the dame, that her
dchild’s presence would be required in the hall that evening, and that
she should attire herself in fitting guise, to receive the Lady’s noble guest
— the Queen’s Lord Deputy ot Connaught. Florence had already com-
menced the necessary preparations to assist the toilet of her lovely com-
panion, when the silver bell called her to the chamber of the Ban Oussel
—but she was not absent long. She bounded into the apartment like a
hunted deer —her cheeks flushed — her look excited. * Now Florence,
what, in ou: Lady’s name, has haﬂpened " exclaimed Inez, in alarm. The
page, without reply, flang herself upon the speaker’s neck. She sobbed
convulsively, but tears came and relieved her, as she replied — “ Oh! Ishal.
be no longer a boy. The Dark Lady has desired me to assume my proper
s ; and, now, hateful disguise, I throw thee off for ever!” She said,
and tossed the gay doublet on tae floor, while, unclosing a case, she exhib.
ited to her astonished friend some rich and costly jewels with which the
Ban Oussel had presented her, desiring her to wear them at the banquet.

‘While the youthful occupants of the upper chamber were thus eqfagéd',
the Dark Ladyy paced her private apartment in deep and momentous medi-
tation. ¢ Go,” she said to her attendant; ‘ when we want aught we will
summon thee.”” The person thus addressed, rose and retired, and the Ban
Oussel, having watched the closing of the door, again resumed her musings.

¢It is the voice of heaven,” she murmured, * that whispers in my breast,

another course of life should mark my waning existence; and this last
busy scene would form a goodly termination to a career such as woman
has seldom followed. It is worthy of Grace O’Malley’s fame, — it is fitting
to be the final'action of the Ban Dunagha’s perilous and eventful story.
All conspires to make me seize the present moment, for executing my half-
formed resolution. It shall be done— and it is meet that an act of justice
should accompany it.” She leaned her head against the high chair which
she usually sat 1, but in a few minutes she rose, as if under sudden
impulse, and, in a deep voice pronouncing, ‘It shall be so—and such
shall be my unchangeable resolve!” strode over the chamber again. Just
then a slight tap was heard, —it was repeated more distinctly, and when
the Ban Oussel, annoyed at the untimely interruption, in a harsh tone,
desired the person to come in, and walked to the inner door to recover her
accustomed composure, her surprise was boundless, when, on turning to-
wards the door, instead of one of her own domestics, she discovered that
her visiter was none other than Hubert the knight’s esquire.

“] crave your pardon, noble lady,” said the squire, as he bowed. X
fear I have intruded on your presence at an unwelcome season; but m
business, I conceived, demanded a private interview.” The Ban Oussel
had placed herself in her chair. The high and stern bearing that her late
meditation had softened down returned, when she found herself with a
stranger ; and coldly inquiring if his brave masters and the noble Deputy
were duly accommodated, she asked, with assumed indifference, “ What
momentous affair it was that required such secret converse as his conmu-
nication, it would appear, demnanded 7 — ¢ Lady,” he replied, ¢ thou dost
not know the means by which I accidentally overheard the rebel leadera
arranging their mominfs attack upon the &ueen’s Deputy ; for it would
appear that the holy churchman, whom, for lack of better messenfgers, I
was, in my need, obliged to make my envoy, has but indifferently informed
vou of his own adventure in the forest, and most imperfectly delivered his
commands from me.”

*¢¢ Faith, friend Hubert,” said the Ban Oussel, “ had the dog-priest told
uuth, thy greeting was not over-flattering to our fair fame; for, as the
monk delivered himself, thou wouldst have had us meet thee at the Ped.
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Jer’s Cairn alone; and that, too, as unceremoniously as if we were thy:
Ladﬁ light o’love.”

“Plague on the frowzy sinner,” said the squire, smiling, * what with fear
and a stoup of rhenish in the guard-room, I only marvel he had memory
enough left to bethink him of the tablets. But— Ban Qussel —what are
thy secret outlets from thistower? or is there any, save the private postern
that opens on the forest 7"

The Dark Lady started. “ Secret outlets ! —there are none that I know
of, sir squire. I have ever held such things as dangerous, and far more
likely to admit an enemy from without, than benefitthose that be within.”

“Yet, Lady, believe mre that such there are;” and Hubert briefly re-
{)eated the plan to surprise Doona, which he had overheard arranged by the

eaders of the rebel party.

“By our Lady! sir squire, thy tale astonishes me;—but we will look
to it incontinently. Thou didst well, friend Hubert, to communicate thy
news in private — for such matters are best known to few.” She touched
& wire as she spoke; a bell sounded, and a female attendant answered it.

* Kathleen,? she continued, ““go to the gate, and tell Duncan of the Key
we want him here directly.” The female redyed. ¢ This is our oldest re-
tamer ; and though not of the family who formerly owned the hold, he was
from infancy in their service. If an outlet, as Tyrone described it, exists
— and surely the rebel earl would indulge in no idle tale at such a time,—
we shall soon ascertain whether its situation be known or not.”

Presently the under-warden, who united the offices of occasional jailer
with his duty as porter, was announced.

He wasa man of some fifty years, and a stout, brawny, determined-
looking vassal, as ever turned key in grate or dungeon. He made his rude
obeisance, and stood in some surprise, as he looked from the squire to the
lady, as if demanding whether a cast of his office was required for the
knights’ attendant. .

“Duncan,” said the dame, “thou hast been long in the castle, and
know’st the building well, — are there any ways to pass frem the court-
yard, except by gate and postern

¢« None beside these,” replied he of the key.

*“None else ?—nay, bethink thee,” returved the Dark Lady.

“Ban Oussel Dhu,” said the jailer, ‘I have lived from childhood here;
and for forty-five summers can recollect Doona ; but of such passage as
you speak, I wot not.”

¢ And never heard of siach?” inquired the dame.

“Stay, Lady! Iremember, when very young, that there were some
idle stortes which I have almost forgotten. The Macmahon Beg — I mean
him who died at Cahir.— » The retainer, fearing he had awakened reeol
lections which weuld be disagreeable, paused in his narrative. The La-
dy’s brow grew dark, while Hubert seemed ill at ease. 'The dame, how-
ever, soon recalled her self-possession, as she exelaimed, “On with thy
tale, fellow ! — What the foul fiend stops thee

He of the key continued, “'T was said that Connell Macmahon was
wild and reckless, cared little for any thing save his own pleasure, nor
scrupled at the means he used to gain it. He had a favourite follower,
who, men said, encouraged himrin his wild eareer. None touched the
so well, and he proved both a dangerous and seductive compenion for the
unhappy chief. Many an island maid and inland wife, ’t was said, were
brought within these walls; and here they were seen, and disappeared, and
none knew how they came or went, till it was whispered that there was a
secret passage, opening to the sea, by which the chief’s confidential friends

were enabled to enter and leave the tower when it pleased - then to dose
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unnoticed. With Connell’s death, the sto dually died away; and till
you, Ban Oussel, recalled it, it had nearly rsyligue.d froil my memyo;'y.”
tb:lﬁ:d what part of the castle did they say the passage led from 7 asked

y-

* % From the vault beneath this tower,” replied the man of the key.
“Wh{; there are our wine-cellars. Call us our sewer, and attend thy-

self. This is a strange tale, if true, and needs our immediate attention.

Hast thou been long upon the seas?” she said, addressing the knights®

uire.
¥ Some years, lady,” was the reply.
“To judge from thy tongue, I would guess thee for our countryman,
although thy accent is somewhat of a foreign one,” continued the Dark
Dame.

“I was born in this island; but a wandering life, from infancy, has
m left me any land that I should say was mine before another,” said

The Lady was interrupted by the retum of Duncan of the Key, accom-
panied by the head sewer. « thee lights instantly. We wish to ex~
amine thy wine-butts.” .

# Aye, marry, and welcome, noble lady ! — and thou wilt find my poer
ﬂhllia, I trust, in order. There are torches already in the vaults; all I
fack is but my lantern, and in one minute I shall procure it,” he said, and
left the chamber, and he of the key followed.

The Dark Lady resumed her conversation. I am, as thou hast most
likely gathered from thy masters, about to match my grandchild with the
earl. This may change his mode of life considerably ; and, instead of the
wild and adventurous career so lately before him, whea he lacked lands
and castle, another has unexpectedly opened. This change, Hubert, mna
mot suit thy spirit and enterprise. I have more gallyes than I can well
look to : we get old apace, and need a bustling assistant. Thou, or fame
belies thee, art a choice seaman; —if thou leavest the earPs service,
how say you to take on with the Lady of Doona? Thou shalt have her
best %Jley, a good steed, a corner of the board, and name thy guerdon to

The squire bowed. — * Thanks, noble dame, for this confidence; and
if I change service, I shall not refuse so good a proffer ; —but I am almost
weary of these Irish wars. There is neither wealth nor glory to be won ;
arid I have some thoughts of secking fortune in foreign seas, and, with a
bold band and a stout vessel, see if gold be as plenty on the Spanish main,
as Raleigh’s followers have told.”

As Hubert spoke, the sewer returned with his lantern, and the Lady,
followed by the squire and Duncan of the Key, descended to the vaults, ia
which many a cask of rare and costly wine was deposited. There was no
apparent opening in the extensive cellars, and the party were returning,
wl::in the Lady ohserved an oaken door in the angle: of the remotest of the
vaults.
¢ Whence leads that door 7*’ she said to the celfarer.

“ That question your henourable ladyship can best solve, as I, and he
who carried these keys before me, ever considered that it was some place
yeserved for other purposes than storing wine ;—but it was no duty of
ours to ask its contents.”

% Ha$ —this, Hubert — this, indeed, looks as if there was some founda~-
tlon for the tale. Break me it open instantly.” The door, though orifgin-
ally of considerable strength, was nearly rotten from the dampness of the

The cellarer procured a crow-bar, and, with joint exertions, Dun-~
ean of the Key and his cempanions forced it off its rusted hinges. With

sighted torches, Hubert proceeded along a narrow passage ly bollowed
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i the rock, and partly arched with masonry. It led directly ty the cliffe
outside the castle, its entrance being almost closed up with stones and
#ea-weed, which, from disuse, had accunulated so much as nearly to con-
ceal the passage. But, its existence known, a very short time would have
sufficiently cleared it to admit the murderous band, who, thus having .
geined access to the very centre of tae fortress, weakly guarded as it-was, -
would, with little difficulty, have succeeded in surprising the inmates and
putting its feeble garrison to the sword.

& Come, sir squire, this is a new debt we owe thee —an thou go’st on
thus, were you to burn our whole fleet we must pardon it. See, Duncan,
that the entrances of this outlet be securely built up, and that too without
delay. Come, we rarely visit thy crypts, cellarer — and, in courtesy, thow
canst do no less than offer us a glass of thy best Bourdeaux.”

Instantly the delighted fumctionary, who was rarely accustomed to so
much condescension, produced a cobwebbed flask. The Dark Lady tasted
the wine he filled into a rude drinking-horrr; then hamding it to Hubert,
who in turn delivered it to Duncan of the Key, she ascended the narrow
star, accompanied by the squire, leaving the cellarer and his guest of the
gate, to finish their flagon leisurely.

“ Farewell,” said the Dark Lady — ¢ we meet an hour hence in the hall.”
The squire bowed, and they separated.

CHAPTER XXIV.

‘Wira evening, the scattered bands, who had gone in pursuit of the
fugitives, began to return. A few prisoners were brought in, and some
others of the dispersed rebels had fallen from the violence of the Dark
Lady’s retainers, or in unavailing attempts at resistance or escape. Bat of
the leaders, Tyrone and the Reg Hand, no intelligence was received ; and
the chance of their apprehensinn now rested with the lady’s foster-brother
and a body of light cavalry, which had not yet returned to the tower. The
escape of O'Neal, when commumicated to the Lord Deg:ty, ap to
be a sad disappointment. The total dispersion of the rebel band was but
of triffing importance compared with the arrest or destruction of that dan;
ous and talented chieftain ; and, by the singular fortune which seemed to
attend Tyrone even in his most disastrous moments, it was to be dreaded
that even now he would evade pursuit, and, ere long, reappear, as he had
often done before, stronger after signal defeats. As a true subject to his
queen, her Deputy of Connaught regretted the escape of her arch-enemy
at a time when his destruction appeared to be inevitable; and, no doub
he felt personally chagrined, that himself had not been the hulr means
delivering into the hands of his mistress, a traitor who had foiled her ablest
commanders, and been the indirect cause of bringing her unhappy favc urite
Essex to the scaffold.

Nor was the Dark Lady less annoyed. She, too, would bave felt mo
Iittle pride had the riders and visiters of Doona been the instruments of
removing the ablest and most formidable enemy the Enﬁllish government
hed ever to contend against. However, regret was unavailing ; — the gate-
horn sounded — the prickers, who had been nrost anxiously expected, rode
into the court-yard ; and although the condition of their jaded horses proved
how long and unabated their exertions must have been, the result was alike
unfortunate : the rebel leader had escaped, and not e trace of himself or of
the Red Hand could be discovered during their tedious and extended search.

The hour of festivity approached — lights sparkled from the lofty

21—2 .
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casements of the hall ; and the increased confusion in the court-yard,
where server and cook were observed in busy occupation, announced that
the banquet would be presently served.  Arrayed in a new and costly robe
of murrey.coloured velvet, with which the rick strings of Indian péarls
that encircled her neck and arms fitly contrasted ; a rosary of immense
value at her girdle, and—stmnﬁle companion to the blessed relic!—a
po:fn' ard of elaborate workmanship beside it, preceded by her seneschal
and attended by a new page, the Dark Lady presented herself to the Lord
Deputy and the knights, to ofter some courteous attentions before the feast-
ing should commence. This formal visit was, of course, most graciously
n.cinowledged; and Sir Richard and his hostess appeared mutually de-
lighted in an interchange of civilities. The knights had been conversin
some time apart, when the master of horse, advancing to the Ban Oussel,
fnquired if he might venture at that moment to intrude upon her with a
trifling concern, inasmuch as the affair had enly reference to himself.

The Dark Lady stopped him with a gracious smile.— “Oh no, sir
knight, we must not permit anything in which the gallant master of horse
is interested to be called a trifle. — Wikt thou preceed 1”

«Lady,” said Montravers, it may, in the confusion of the morning, have
escaped your recollection, that I have asked a boon, and that my claim has
been acknowledged ?”

“'We are not,” returned the Ban Oussel, *so very forgetful of gallant
deeds, as thou wouldst infer, sir knight, not to remember that we made a
conditional promise, which we now admit has been fully achieved, and con-
sequently is most justly due. And now, Lord Deputy, 1 shall have a steed
or a cast of hawks to part with, I foresee, ere long.”

“ Thou shalt have neither taken by me,” replied Montravers — “ thou
hast a page, noble dame —»

“ A page! — why, what means the master of horse? By the mass! we
thought of thee far differently. We took thee for a bustling soldier, to
whom a sturdy yeoman or a stout esquire were better suited than the
useless attendant upon a woman’s idleness. — Nay, you would net reb us
of our page, sir knight ??

¢ Lady,” said Montravers, I have preferred a request — it is for thee to

t or refuseit. This is the boon I claim.”

“ Pshaw!” replied the Ban Oussel. — “ Thou hadst far better lcave us
our idle boy. You praised the chesaut barb that carried you so well to-
day. Be advised,-and choose him. The steed will suit the knight, the
bo{ will only cumber him.” .

¢ 'Well, noble dame, I have made my request,” said the master of horse,
. somewhat piqued at the way in which his demand was evaded, — “1 will
not have the steed —and —»

¢ Montravers,” exclaimed the Dark Lady, interrupting him, “as we are
there with none beside us but the Lord Deputy and thy noble friend, I guess
thy meaning in pressing for the boon we promineg. The page we care
aot for; but we had other designs for thee. Weare arrived at that time.of
lifo when we would prop our weakness by some goodly alliances with men
who could hold our possessions, and leave us, when age comes on, more
{eisure to turn our thoughts to other matters than worldly ones. Mon-
travers, we know thee for a bold and faithful gentleman ; and we have
‘already determined, if thou wilt not ebject, to wed thee with one in whose
iprosperity we are deeply interested, and whose portion shall be but second
“#0 our own grandchild and heiress.”

- % 8top, Ban Oussel,” said the master of horse, “1 must at once inform
thee. that much as your intention towards me oonveis a good opinion that

I  merit; yet, alas!-to acoept thy offer, be ble; I am
W“lyy A hod” ’. : impossible ;
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1'he Dark Lady smiled ; “ Come, sir knight, 't is a mere passing faney,
one that will likely change, aye, ere the full moon wanes. Didst thoa
out know the bride esigneﬁ for thee ; — sheis young, handsome, wealthy,—-
but thou must see her 77 )

“ No, no, Ban Oussel ; I would not the lady were subjected to such a
slight,— I have no heart to give her,—and I trust [ am too good a knight,
thus circumstanced, to offer her a hand.”

D“ ‘Wilt thou not see her ? She is already in the castle,” continued the Dark
ame. :

«] pray you, lady, permit me to decline the interview, —’T were useless,
ana would annoy us both. I feel your goodness, but cannot avail me ot
your offer.” .

% And to oblige me, — wilt thou not at least see her?” asked the Dame
with a gracious smile.

" “Come, Ralph,” said Fitzgerald, ““as the Lady desires it, thou must
surely thus far pleasure her.”

The master of the horse bowed a reluctant consent, and continued,

“ Noble Dame, if thou wouldst, indeed, confer the best boon within thy
gift, I would claim thy page.”

“Tush, sir knight! dost thou imagine for a moment that we would
refuse thee such a trifle. Nay, we would fratify thee freely ; but, by our
honour, the page has left our service, and never within the walls of this
castle shall he be seen again.”

“ How mean you lady ?”” — and the knight’s brow darkened.

The Ban Oussel whispered her seneschal, whom she bad summoned ;
he bowed and retired. I mean, sir knight, precisely as I speak. The
page 1 have for ever parted with, so far as attendance upon me is concerned,
and I have bestowed him on the lady I had intended for thy bride ; so there-
fore, ail difficulty is at an end, and thou may’st have bride and boy together.
— Bat, she comes, and I shall be judged by this gallant earl and our noble
guest, ;vhether, with a brave dower, this lady should be so uncourteously
rejected.”

JThe door opened, and, covered by a white veil, that almost reached her
feet, the intended consort of the reluctant master of horse stopped within
a few paces of the cavaliers.

“ Thou art here, fair damsel, I grieve to say, upon a bootless errand ;”
said the Dark Dame, as she took the stranger’s hand, “I would have given
thee to yonder knight, but *fore God, he will have nothing from us but &
malapert boy that we have now no claim upon. Come hither, Montravers,
tho;:i mast thyself reject the lady, for, by the mass! I cannot find the
words.” .

Leading the veiled stranger forward, the Dame, turning to the casement,
left her and the knight together, But he seemed in no haste to commence
the task the Ben Oussel had assigned him. He stood in pitiable confusion,
with his eyes averted to the floor, while a smile was interchanged between
the Dark Lady and Fitzgerald. * Gerald,” she continued, I fear thy friend
has suffered in the morning’s fray, and has foolishly concealed the hust,
which I guess must be somewhere near the brain, for sight and tongue have
failed him totally. As he assisted thee when thy horse was killed, wilt
thou, in turn, render himnow good service. He issorely confounded too, me~
thinks, for one who can cleave a skuil, and use a rapier passing well.

Fitzgerald approached where the lndg and the knight were standin
¢ Now out upon thee, Ralph, for a blind buzzard ; with tT)y leave, fair
we will, at least, let this modest knight see the features of the woman he

rejects.’ .
ch' the veil fell, the master of horse raised his eyesslowly. * Saints and
angels ' he exclaimed, ¢ what means this 77
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“ Nay, sir knight, if thou wilt refuse our offer, we trust at least, thy
gmpe{ wiltnot fail, and lead thee to do it uncourteously,” said the Ban

ussel.

“ Florence! my own sweet Florence,—and is it thou !? said M
vers, as he cauohty her to his breast. ® ontses

“ Why, heres a miracle ! said the Ban Oussel. *And is the page 8o
soon forgotten ?”

“Only for the page’s sister,” cried the knight. “Lady of Doona, wilt
thou, indeed, grant me this boon

 Aye, Montravers, with all our soul=and add the chesnut to the gift
But, logence, thy will must be consulted. 'Wilt thou have this good knigbt
for thy liege lord and master? You hesitate — no wonder, wench — mine
was the quieter service; and if you will not venture thyself within the

wer of a strange cavaiier, say but the word ; jerkin and hose are still at

nd, and I shall take back my page again.”

But Florence, even at the proposal, although in jest, of parting from
Montravers, had crept closer to the master of the horse. “ And thou wilt
leave doublet and mistress both? Well, be it so, thou ingrate! and as we
have another matter to arrange, wilt thou once more do my bidding, and
to this good knight will I then resign thee for the future ? Go, tell Inez we
would see her direetly in this chamber, as we would present our heiress to
our noble guest.” -

The beantiful girl left the apartment ; and Montravers, approaching the
Ban Oussel Dhu, bent upon Em knee, and taking her hand, kissed it re«
spectfully, as he offered her his manly but heartfelt tcknowle«fgments. The
Lady was not unmoved : — ¢ I have made two persons happy,” she muts
tered, “and surely this is reward enough. But here comes our most rebel-

* lious heiress, who will only wed when and whom she pleases.”

As she sgoke, Inez de Burgo, accomdxmied by the quondam page, ade
vanced to the centre of the chamber. Obediently to the expressed wishes
of her grand-dame, she was richly and most becomingly attired. A robe
of white silk displayed the fine proportions of her perfect form, while a rich
plume waved over zer beautiful hair, which sparkled with the costly jewels
the Dark Lady had presented. Conscious that her lover was beside her, -
and that she was in the presence of a stranger, and under the rem)ving
eye of her stern relative, aﬁe felt embarrassed and confused ; and while the
downcast eye and blushing cheek were turned from the stranger’s gaze,
Fitzgerald thought he had never seen her loveliness before.

“I would present, noble Lord, our sole relative and heiress to thee,”
said the Dark Dame, as she led Inez forward to the Deputy of Connaught -
and, according to the custom of the times, Sir Richard saluted the trembli
girl.

“ Thou art aware, my noble %uest, already, of what our intentions wera
‘We hoped to have seen our child united to a brave and hottoured knight ;

and, while we placed a coronet upon her brow, we would have given to her
husband the richest bride without the pale. But other feelings have ine
duced her to decline the honourable alliance we had intended ; and, as we
. wonld not dispose her hand contrary to her inclinations, we must aban-
don our purpose. — Inez, I would not, in the presence of the Lord Deputy,
speak of an affair so unpleasant to us both, but that I pledged my word to
y noble suitor that his rejection should come from thy own lips, and that
this good company should witness it. 'Thou askedst thy suitor’s name
last night — ’tis the earl of Kildare. Will this knowledge induce thee to
ohullgo what was probably a rash and hasty determination? Speak fear-
ressly.” .
Tnez raised her eyes for a moment, stole one glance at Fitzgerald, and,
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encouraged by his smiles, in a low but firm voice replied, * It will not,
honoured dame.”

¢ And has the earl no hopes of winning the fair maiden ?” inquired the
Lord Depaty, as he took her hand.

¢ None, my good Lord, whatever,” was the calm repl{.

¢ He was once thy bosom friend, Fitegerald ; — wilt thou not plead for
him ? and .;lyossibl y the lady might change her purpose,” said Montravers,
with a smile.

] should be a sorry advocate,” replied the tall knight, as he advanced,
snd took the hand which the queen’s deputy had resigned. * Inex, would
my entreu{ be of any avail, when thy noble relative and the queen’s deputy
have failed? If I could say aught for Kildare, I would plead for him, by
heaven! as strongly as if the suit were my own!”

‘¢ How mean you, sir knight 7” and the fair gix started and turned an
%uiring eye upon her lover. .

1 mean, my beloved Inez, that I am as deeply interested for the Earl of
Kildare, aye, as for my very self,” replied Fitegerald.”

Again Inez bent her eyes upon the knight ; she saw him gaze upon her
with the tenderest interest, she felt the pressure of his hand.

¢ What means this mystery ? — Speak, dearest Gerald, I cannot com-~
prehend how thou shouldst persuade me to wed another :

¢ Nor would I, my sweet love. — Grerald and Kildare are both before
thee, and thou mayst choose of them whom thou wouldst have.”

“ And art thou Earl of Kildare, Gerald 1

%] am, my beloved one,—-lmf thy poor knight's bride shall one day
wear the coronet of & countess ;”” and, embracing her with tenderness, he
presented her as his affianced wife to the lord deputy.

¢ Nay, not so fast! I have her refusal, and that from her own lips too.
I told thee, lest night, that thou shouldst wed an earl,” said the Ban Oussel,
with a smile. :

Leaving her lover’s side, Ines advanced and knelt at the Dark Lady’s
feet. Gently the noble dame raised hor up, and, folding her to her breast,
she blessed her with an ardour that appeared, in one so stern and passion-
less, the more extraordinary. * God protect thee, my beloved child { —and
may thy married state be as happy, and far more permanont than mine.”
‘Then, turning to the lord deputy, she said, *° My noble guest, this will be
a busy day, when all we have gone through is reckoned, and, as you spoke
of leaving us to-morrow, I would solicit that, for one day, thou wouldst
Rstpone thy journey, and honour a double bridal with thy presence.

ay, Inez, in this at least I shall claim obedience; and, hark! ’tis the
summons to onr poor entertainment. — Come, my good lord — Wilt thou
in charity look to me? for, in good truth, both my gallants have deserted.”
Leading the way with the queen’s deputy, and preceded by seneschal and
servants with their wands of office, the of Doona descended in full
state to the castle-hall, while, with the “ladies of their love,” the young
knights followed her, and the banquet proceeded.

cm———

CHAPTER XXV.

Tae hall of Doona had witnessed many a scene of splendid festivity,
:ut ﬁﬂnn yn’. al'.‘dem waﬂ:frgver was gnea'lt‘ l:mn'e nobly entertained than

er Majesty’s Lieutenant of Connaught. e spacious apartment was,
on thil’eventfpl evening, magnificently arranged. “ Table and sideboard
mlud;g,wuhmndn plate, while asilver services, intetspirsed wxbotig
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the armour and weapons, with which the walls were covered, shed 8
chastened ligat that well befitted the baronial state of the proud lady.

Flattered in having the representative of royalty at her board — flushed
with the moming’s success, and more delighted still at the umion she had
80 happily concluded between the lovely Inez and the heir of the Geraldines,
the Ban Oussel’s eye brightened as she looked around. The lord deput;
was placed beside her, and him, by a double act of loyalty and pe:
service, she had made her fast friend.  She glanced at her beautifal grand
ehild ; —and could those peerless charms, as she listened with sparkling
eyes and glowing cheeks to her gallant lover, do otherwisc than delight
even the Dark y, beedless as she was to what woman estimates so
dearly 7 — And there, too, was her noble son-in-law ; and with a mother’s
pride she gazed on the young earl, and blessed her patron saint for vouch-
safing her so brave a successor. Nor did she want self-congratulation in
locking at the master of horse, and his mistress, the pseudo-page. In him
she had secured a bold and faithful ally, while her heart whispered she had
done besides an act of reparation to one who had strong claims upon her
justice.
Jn'l‘he banquet ended, the tables were cleared, and wine and music suc-
ceeded. Several minstrels of high repute had accompanied the island-
chiefs ; who, holding their lands in feudal tenure from the Dark Lady, had
obeyed the signal for assistance, and hurried to her relief with their clans-
men and retainers. Many a harp poured forth its wild melody to hail a
banquet that celebrated alike victory and successful love; but Inez whis-

red to Fitzgerald that none were half so sweet as his who lay upon the
g:ttle-ﬁeld; and with the recollection of Emmeein au Knock, the crimes
of the rebel were all forgotten in the minstrel’s skill.

It was at this time the Ban Oussel first observed that Hubert was not
among the guests. Remarking his squire’s absence to the knight, she
expressed her fears lest sudden indisposition had prevented him from
appearing in the hall, and despatched an attendant to ascertain the cause.

uickly the messenger returned. Hubert, he announced, had been called
to the castle-gate by a stranger, with whom, afier a brief conference, he
had immediately departed. .

“ Now, by our Lady!” exclaimed the dame to the master of horse, ¢ this
same comrade of thine is the most extraordinary personage we have ever
known. What think you, ny noble guest?” she continued, addressimg
8Sir Richard Bingham, “ this skipper, or squire, apprized us of a weakness
in our own hold} aye, in this very tower,— of which we were before utterly
unacquainted. By heaven! 1 would have supposed the tale an idle coin
of some knave’s brain, had I not satisfied myself that it was a reality —
personal inspection. This Hubert sadly perplexes us ; —and one would
almost swear he had special assistance from Sathanas himself.”

¢ Conserva me, Domine !" muttered a thick and pursy voiece from the
centre of the table.

““Ha!” said the Dark Lady, * the voice of our reverend eonfessor, if our
ears be true:— 8o, sir priest, have you recovered wind and courage
enough to bring thee to the hall? Little wot ye, my Lord Deputy, how
much you are indebted for safety to yonder churchman, who, alack! from
fleshly mortification and continued abstinence, is wasted to the atomy you
behold him. Certes, our rescue had been wholly unavailing, but for ‘the
proglx.lgt and clear intelligence this holy man gave us, touching your instant

ri

¢ Honoured dame,” replied the monk, ““I do confess my intellect was
somewhat dull, and ¥ did mistake Hubert’s directions a triffe ; —but we
are all mortal : — Beatus vir qui non abiit 1"

“ Truce with thy Latin, and keep thy learning for the cloister!” exclaim-
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»d the Dark Lady, interrupting the holy man, with emall regard for his
veligicus calling. “ Think, my good Lord, in place of notifying thy danger
to us, he had the audacity to require us to meet the squire alone!-—aye,
wnd in the forest too.” :

T was sorely alarmed, gracious L.ady,” said the churchman. “ Catarane
and speilers are my aversion: — JIniquos odio habui ; — and to be within eat-
-shot of & band ‘of knaves, and hear them arranging tocut every throat in
Doona! Holy Anthony?! my blood curdles when I think of it. - Eripe me
de intmices! But ¥ 1 ever be caught in green wood after sun goes down

in—"" and he began fumbling Yor his rosary.

“ An it be thy black beads you look for, gossip,” said the ommadawn,
{rom his low seat beside the fire ~—* you ’ll find them with the miller's wife.
{ trow yeu fergot them in the hurry, when ye saw the clown returning from
the village, a full hour before the pious dame expected him.”

‘Worowski’s remark occasioned a laagh at the charchman’s expense, who
{felt evidently annoyed, that the noble knights shoutd see his sanctity made
subject fer a feol’s jest ; and tartly answered, * Thy wisdomforgets, Om-

wn, that there be other black beads beside mine : = but, dixit insipi-
ens, point thy stakes mere, and thy wit less, Worowski.”

But the altercation between the monk and fool was quickly terminated.
‘The hall door opened, and the bustle at the bottom of the table announced
that way was being mde for a person of honeur. Every eye was turned
from the dais, where the ladies and knights were seated, to see who the
late visiter might be; when a young cavalier, richly dressed, advanced
slowly up the chamber, and the well-known person and features of the
ea%uire told that it was Hubert himself.

Ha !” exclaimed Fitl?erald, ¢ our trusty friend, and gallant squire 1"’

“Friend, noble earl, if you will allew him the honour, but squire no
longer;” and Hubert bowed.

¢ And have we lost thy good services 7 replied the tall knight, * when
there were some hope we might have made a better master than a house-
less cavalier who lately landed from the Jolly Tar?”

“Thanks, my good lerd,” returned the quondam esquire,

] trust thou art not about to leave us, Hubert ?” said the Ban Oussel. —
& Hast thou weighed our offer well, and wilt thou remain in the old tower 1"

“ No, gracious lady —1I will never take service more. I come here,
Lady of Doona, for justice.” And he leoked upon the dame with a steady
and penetrating glance.

“ &'e owe thee that, without any claim upon our private consideration,”
said the Ban Oussel. — “ But thou hast done us noble service, and more
than common justice shalt thou have.” ’ .

“Lord Deputy,” Hubert continued, “I served thee at thy need — wilt
thou add & boon to what the lady promises 7"

Sir Richard quickly answered, ‘ Aye, that I will, by the honour of a
true soldier!” ) :

¢« Noble Eadl, have I any claim upon thee 7” Fitzgerald bowed assent.
¢ Master of the horse, wilt thou assist one who has been a faithfal comrade ?”

“ Aye, Hubert, by a knight’s word 1 will, even did it affect my neck,

vided it touches not mine honour.”

4 Tis well ; our suit bids fair to prosper, for even this fearned divine is
busy, no doubt in holy exereise on eur behalf;” and he Eoin&ed to the
monk, who from the moment he had seen Hubert approach the dais, had
betaken himself hastily to his devotions.

The Dark Lady had watched the passing scene with interest, and not
without some appearance of impatience; and now, with her castomary
cold and haughty tone, she begged the esquire to favouz the good come
peny with his demands.
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¢ Justice, my Lord Deputy, for a faithful subject to the Queen ; — jus
Lady of Clare Island, for the descendant of Maemahon, and the m
leeir of Doona |’ was the unexpected reply.

Had & thunderbolt struck the tower, or a_shell exploded in the.hall, the
Iady and her guests cowid not have evinced greater astonishiwent. The
Ban Oussel’s, however, was but momentery ; rege sueeeeded her surprise,
and opdmherchurofnue,sbeexdahmd m a voice that made
many a quail, ‘“ Who dares question our title to Doona 7"

‘Fhere was a moment’s silence, when: Hubers raised his eyes, until they
settled on the Dark Lady’s ominous glanec, and then, in a steady tone,
B e worde had ardly peasod b bpar vs v eprang imenty

e Wi : y is lips, ere up sprang twenty islai
and as many middoges were instantly unsheathed. One wiMd gﬁxef raise
his arm to stab' the daring stranger, when the ommadawn struck it down,
Tl:.mnmetd:}—thg knigl ot(g leafpegl fr:lnnd their sea&s astounded, —
an presented a preture of confusion coming blondshed, wh
with a wave of her arm, and a voice of thunder, the Lady of Doona co::-'
manded that alf should resume l;‘h;;wdpheea ‘The erders were obeyed,
the knights, casting looke of astonishment at each ether, sa$
down; and the islanders more slowly took their seats, each, however,
sticking his naked weepon in the table before him. “ What 1” shouted the
Ban Dunagha, “ what means this tumult ? — Sheath every middege! Fhe
man who striltes @ blow within this hall, by my father’s ashes never
strike another. The tene with which she spoke appalled the boldest of her
wild clansmen, and instantly every middege disappeared, and a deep stili-
aessveernad the assembly before so fierce and clamorous.

“We were wrong , young man, to let thy bold and idle declaration
burry us into passion. Proceed, aud we will hear you with what patience
we can muster. What mean ye 2”7

“To thee, Indy,” retarned the young Macmdhon, “neither scathe nor
msult. Ban Oussel! bed I been your enemyy, would this hall at midnight
have been the scene of bridal feasting? No,dame, thou wouldst have been
& corpse, thy child been doomed to insult, thy followers slain, thy eoffers
rifled, thy house an owtlaw’s hold.”

“Go on—we do believe thee, Hubert,” said the Dark Lady, in &
softened voice.

“Lady, had I wished to harm thee—and many a time vengeance
whispered me to-do it — there were little to have prevented the deed. §
have been beside thee in this tower —thou hast walked upon the rampart
when I was near enough to have sped thee with a bullet; — you have
passed the brake when I sheltered in the forest, and thy mantle brushed
the leaves of the very bush which afforded me concealment.”

“ Hubert, onr my soul’s hope! I do acquit thee of every evil desi
against our person ; but,” continued the Ban QOuassel, * thy birth is doubt;ﬁ
thy right of succession a farce. 'This hall is mine by conquest, and years
have sufficiently elapsed to bar thy claim, every wers thy strange tale true.”

“ Of its truth, and that [ am the only son of Barbara Magmahon, there
be sufficient evidences, evenr in this tewer, lady. So-bo! priest! is not thy
effice ended yet? *Fore God ! thou art devout enough iatterly for an an-~
chorite. Lay thy rosary aside. Hast thou any recollection of us, hely
father ? Am{ thou, Worowski — comey Iook not upon the groand, gossip —
the noble dame will never blame thee for fidelity to the orphans of thy
sarliest benefactors. Old man! canst thou 8| to our bemyg what we
say " and Hubert turned to the aged minstrel, who nodded his venerable
w&‘t;gut ll::y’ thyself shall be our wit::;s. gw‘lx. any mesly

 boy w aoMn?lydmpwnd had on his. pergon ]

The lady peueed. — “X'es,” she replied ; “‘and war, hom aur sondlionf

.
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wnemy, we will speak the truth. 'There was a deep scar .iear hus snoulder
eccasioned, if my memory serve, by the bite of a savage wolf-dog.”

Hubert advanced, and turning his doublet wp, bared his right arm,
which shewed an indelible scar.

¢ It is the same ; and I acknowledgethee to be'the person whom thou
dost ansort thyself. What wouldst thou next? I would net wrong thee,
sir. 'We’ll leave thy claim to the lord deputy’s decisien.”

¢ Nay, lady, ¢to that I must object,” said Mubert, with respectful firmness.

The queen’s lientenant®oloured.—“ And do#t thea deubt our impartial-
ity, young man 7 he asked hastily.

“ Nao, mygood lord,T mean thee no effence; for who has not heard df
Bir Richer@ Bingham’s inflexible justice? Did we require one to do us
zight, te Aone before the queen’s lieutenant would we appeal; bat he
noble lord, tis needless. The Ban Oussel herself shall be our judge, an
¥rom her-ewn hand alens will we receive our rights.”

The Dark Lady secemed uiiusually affccted. Cenflicting passions strove
® momeut for the mastery; but her better feelings conquered ;—and
'nginﬁﬁom her seat, she advanced some paces:towards the descendant
_the Macmahons. — ¢ Flubert, ‘come hither:” the youth advanced —
¢ Wilt thou bury all past feuds and bitter recollections, and be feithful te
me and mine, as  shall be just and trae to thee?”

“Lady, I will,” returned the youth. -

" #Rise, and thus perish every memory of the past. She put her arms
vound his neck, and kissing his cheek affectionately, resumed hersedt again,
wnd in a wonderfully shert time regsined her self-possession. The lord
deputy and the knights testilied their delight at the happy termination ot
-what had threatened disastrous censequences at the outset ; and many a
‘hand clasped the young Mlacmahon’s 1n the p of friendship, which a
Yew minutes before had baredthe murlerous dagger. — *“ And now, gooll
Hubert —for T must call thee by that name till T get used to thy true title,”
waid Sir Richard — *“téll me where anll under what circamstances we met
Dbefore, for thywoice and face are to me no strangers.”

¢ What, my goodlord, and hast thou se seon orﬁoﬁeu Hans Jansen 17

¢ Impossible ; thou art not the Hollander from whom we had our surest
informatien of'the rebel movements?” returned the queen’s deputy.

¢ Aye, marry, an#l none dther}” replied the quondam gquire. ‘“ Nay,d
may at once endl the mystery ; .anll by making a clean breast, confess my
'gins-against our gooll gueen and the noble Lady of Daona together. Come,
monk,” —Tor the priest groaned audibly, —* fear not; thy treason will
‘this time escape the noose ; for by our Liady"! therc™s not a rope within the
tower would bear thy weight, unless thse be a galley's bawser in the

Iding.” .

# And,” said the Park ‘Lady, with affected displeasure, “ has 'that fat
«sinner, whe for life has been a heavier draught upon oar cellar ‘than &
round dozen of eur ricers,— has that holy porpoise played us false ?”

¢¢ Aye, that he has, lady; his own pious ‘i:nﬂs slang me frem the win-
‘dow the mightT left this castle so mysteriously. But, te saytruth, whether
¥rom fear, or a twinge of conscience, he dlmost let slipthe cord ; and had[
Yollowed his good counsel, I might bave ‘been in time as fat und holy as
‘himself; for he consignedl me to'the dbbot of Ballintubber, where, for {alt‘
+a score years,q learned to read andl write, téll my beads, change trenchers,
“toll the {en, and, no doubt, would have become an aceomplished church-
man— had not w wild rever, whe came to us ene winter night, with a
‘cracked crown, rewarded the menks for curing him, by persuading their
'neophytes to leave the cloister for'the ocean.

%Y is useless telling how I sped ; yeau;pused—the youth became a
«man, and the cabin-boy a schipyek. I besdine’ conneoted with that falso
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villain, Tyrone. I.served him well and faithfully ; and when'I had Beeome
too deeply in his secrets for his safety, he thought it full time to-pay off m
claim with a slit windpipe. I found out his intentions, and hapgz{y savi

my throat, and that, too, without O’Neal suspecting that I even harboured

a suspicion of his treachery. Frem that moment]I became his most devoted

enemy ; and egcou, Lord Deputy, can best tell. how many of his plots Hans
Jansen spoiled.”

¢ Aye, faith, L can, good Hans or Frubert.. 'Were L but certain that the
villain were no more, or that I had him in my power, I would count it the
noblest news I ever told my queen. Alas! thatthe traiter’s fortune should
snatch him from aur vengeance.™ .

«It is a pity,” said Macmahon. ¢ And have the Lady’s riders found ne
trace of him?” ’

“None, my brave friend,” said the BanxOussel : © would that they had ;
it would be a proud offering, fram our poor hands to our-royal. mistress, the
carcass of a living traitor, or the head of a dead one

¢'T is very strange he should have thus.¢scaped us,™ continued the Mac»
mahon. “I bethink me, that some followers of mine surprised a fellow
who was trying to get from this place by sea. We’ll question him, for
lusPecL him to be a kinnahan of the rebel earl.” ’

¢ Followers of thine, Hubert,” said the Dark Lady, in surprise..

¢ Why, in truth, Ban Oussel, the Jolly Tararrived in the bay to-night ; —
bu'tfwilt thon. permit her to keep company with. thy galleys, lady 7 said the
schipper.. ,

‘¢ Aye, and she shall be right welcome ;. — but will she keer the peace,—
nor wet again. our. pennant?” returned the-dame withr a smile.

¢ For that I’ll answer,” said Fitzgerald.

“Then the sooner she anchers the better,” replied Macmahon. ¢ Up,
Ommadawn, place the monk’s lamp, as thou knowest how, in the arrows
slit of his cell,.and the Jolly Tar will soon round the point.”

¢*So-ho!. more treason, my Lord Deputy ;. the priest’s cerpulence saved
his neck ; I know nothing to shield the fool.”

‘“Come, lady, letit be a general amnesty ;— Worowski’s good service
this morning deserves a pardon for past oflences,” said the queen’s lieu-
tenant.

“Then be it so, for I verily believe, that in.all else the fool was faithtul.
G, sirrah, and make the signal’; -— thou knowest the trick of it right well.
Come, gallant gentlemen, I pray ye spare not the wine-butt; our cellar
foars ye not ; and while Hubert is away we Il hear the harp again.»

At the bidding of the Dark Lady, Ulic a Neilan * rose, and approaching
the elevated bench near the dais,.from which the minstrels poured fort

eir simple melodies, he placedghimself beside the instrument, touched the:
chords carelessly for a moment,— and after a wild prelude,. sang the fol-
Iowing. “ unpremeditated lay.”

&ive me the har love, and w

My finger strikesp’ eTZh n stri::;,n}

Let fancyg bring me-back again

The dream of bliss that bless'd life’s spring —

But if the thought of Kappier hour,
> Recall one pang of wild regret —
Then, harp, exert thy magic powen
. And teach this bosom— to forget. -
~The sympliony of the island-bard had ended, when the hall-portal ua
wlosed, and the crowd giving way, Hubert, followed by a strangex,

".m'u.d' the Islend..
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“Is this the prisoner?” asked the lady,” bending her piercing glance
upon the tall figure who accompanied Macmahon.

Itis, noble dame, and, if I err not, he may give us some tidings of the
runaway,” was the reply.

“Come forward, fellow !” exclaimed Montravers; * Doff thy cloak, and
for once speak truly. Where parted ye from the traitor last ? —speak, or
it may fare the worse with thee;” but the stranger preserved a dogged
silence, regardless of the threats of the master of horse.

“ Hast thou not ears ™ cried the Lady of Doona. But without answer-
ing the interrogatories of dame or knight, the psisoner rushed forward, and,
throwing himself at the fect of the Ban Oussel, he murmuted in a broken
and subdued voice: — * Mercy ! noble lady, mercy, for a wretched and a
ruined man.”

The dame rose, and looking at her suppliant with a glance of scorn, as
he knelt before the dais with his face buried in his cloak — -

“ Grood Hubert, wilt thou tell us who this grovelling fellow is? O’Neal’s
kinnahans were reputed men, and bold ones too. But for his bulk, I'd
think my suppliant was a woman,” and her lip curled in contempt.

Macmahon approached the kneeling figure. “Such as he is, it is my
first present to the Ban Oussel,” and tearing the stranger’s disguise away,
the knights exclaimed together—*It is the traitor Fimself 1™ while 1
abject earl clung to the very hassock of the dame as if to seek her pro-
tection. C

“ Villain! wouldst thou ask aught from me? Thou, who but for prov-
idential interferences, had deluged this floor with blood, and brought ruin
and disgrace upon the sleeping inmates of my tower.”

¢ Hubert — good Hubert!— I ever loved thee !”” gasped the miserable
man. . .
¢ Loved me, Lord Earl? aye, when ye gave the secret order to Black

Maguire to stab me at the ford, and throw my body into the river. Oh}
my good lord, T owe thee much, *tis true.”

And was this squalid wretch he who had for so many years convulsed
his native land, and placed the dominion of England in jeopardy, defeated
her best generals, and brought the favourite to the block? — a more forlorn
being never bent for mercy at the foot of woman, than the craven earl who
clung to the Dark Lady’s garment, and vainly strove to move her pity.
His garments were soiled and torn, his face pale with hunger, and stained
with gouts of blood, his eyes were sunken, his voice almos} inarticulate.

%So-ho, Duncan!—Call me our warder,” and immediately he of the
key appeared. N . .

é#To the dungeon with this traitor! Look to him sharplz, for if he
escape your charge, hadst thou fifty necks, I wolgld find for each a halter.”

- Duncan of the iey gave a peculiar grin which expressed more than
language. : . .

«Lady, noble lady! I am dying from hunger, and tortured with thirst,"
cried the fallen earl. L.

“¢¢ An thou wert the devil, thou shalt lack neither food nor wine in Doona.
Hand him a cup of Bourdeaux.” . .

Tyrone seized the stoup the servant offered, and finished the wine ere
the vessel left his lips. ¢ Bring him refreshments to his dungeon. Off with
the rebel.”

Her commands were promptly obeyed: when, rising from the table, she
bade her honourable guests a fair good night, and, accompanied by the
brides elect, retired, leaving the cavaliers to indulge in a deep carouse:
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CHAPTER XXVI.

Iz was past midnight when the Lady of Doona retired from the banguet,
The noble guests, the master of horse, and the young Maemahon, fatigued
with the exertions of this busy day, left the hall immediately. But the
island chiefs were in no hurry to quit the festive board. ¢ Fast and furious”
the carouse proceeded, and, for hours, their rode and joyous merriment dis-
turbed the quiet of the castle,and told the more moderate of the lady’s visiters,
who had sought repose in vain, that their wild companions continved their
noisy revelry. Presently, however, the debauch subsided — the harp was
heard no longer — the lights vanished from the hall, and the old tower was
wrapped in unbroken repose; for even the noisiest reveller, under the
sovereign influence of fatigue and wine, slept soundly now apon his hard
bed of heath and fern.

Hubert, when he left the lower chamber, hastened to the nrnrtment
where his sister had refired. A hurried greeting in the hall had only passed
between the orphan relatives ; —but here their feelings could be indulged
without the restraint imposed upon them b{ the stranger’s presence; and,
as Macmahon held the gentle girl to his heart, from whom he had been
aliemated so long, nature claimed her tribute —and, firm and enyielding as
the bearing was, of one who had been buffeted by the world, and schooled
in adversity from the cradle, yet his tears mingled with those of his only
relative, to whom he had been so tardily but fortunately restored.. :

¢ And must I lose thee, my Florence? — and my elaim upon thy duty as
th ﬁl;otector cease ere noon 1” .

page blushed deeply and was silent.

It is truly a hard case, sir squire,” replied Inez, who now approached
them ; “and I trow it would be unkind in thee, Florence, to leave a brother
to whom thou hast so happily been united. 1 am but a sorry lawyer— but
thy promise to the English knight cannot be binding, If thou wilt recall
it, we'll find a flaw in it ; or, as the master of horse is a courtcons gentle-
man, he will not surely hold thee to an obligation, given when you believed
there was no inclination but your own to please.” But the page’s look by
no menans asgented to the legal reasoning of her friend, and, with an affec-
tionate good night, Hubert retired, and left the fair girls to their repose.

‘The second watch changed, and the sentries at the gate, and on the bat-
tlements of Doona, were relieved. The noise this military duty eccasioned
ceased, and a deep silence succeeded, only broken by the baying of the wolf-
dog in the court, or the measured step of the warder on the tower. The
castle was tranquil, and every light had disappeared save one, and that
flmced from the casement of the Lady’s chamber. She was still awake,

or a tall shadow sometimes crossed the wall and met the view of a lonely
sentry posted on the battery erected seaward, to command -the anchorage
of the galleys in the event of their being attacked from the ocean.

In her private chamber the Ban Oussel was seated at a table before. a

ight wood-fire, which from time to time she reﬁleniahed with billets of

pine. A tall antique candlestick, furnished with an immense taper made

t's tallow, shed a powerful light as she read over sundry documents
which she appeared to have been engaged in writing. A map before her
was froquently referred to, as she gemsed those papers separately. “ They
are correct,” she muttered, “and lack nothing but seal and signature.
‘What, ho! Kathleen! up, wench, and feteh our ring:™ . a0¢ person sne
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addressed slept on. “ How sound youth slumbers !” said the Ban Oussel, as
she rose and approached the mattrass on which the nleepinﬁirl rested. She
gazed for some moments upon the smiling features of her bandsome attend-
ant, while, in her usual mode, her own thoughts found utterance. *Poor
wench !”” she said, “I will not break those slumbers. Many a year has
flown since sleep like this visited my weary lids ; — but wherefore should
she not sleep. She has no cares and fears to fret her thoughts and vex her
quiet. She dreams now, perhaps, of what forms her chief anxiety when
waking —the suit of some well-featured islesman, or, mayhap, the colour
of her last kirtle. Is she not bappy 7 —she is: for I, with five castles and
fifty miles of sea-coast, envy her those placid slumbers, which never shall
be mine again —I will not break them!® She turned, from Kathleen’s
eouch, procured the seal-ring she required, and applied the wax to the d;
ments she had already prepared. “’T is done,” she continued — “Ine% is
nobly dowered, and the young Macmahon has again received his own.
My heart feels lighter, too — and a load, methinks, that used to press this
bosom, is removed ; — and shall to-morrow closs my daring and tarbulent
career 7 — yes ; —these last acts shall end it nobly. The worst enemy of
England, — he who foiled Elizabeth so long, and placed her power at de-
fiance, shall be landed at the traitor’s e%nte of her own Tower, and the mur-
derer of Essex be presented manacled to his repentant queen, from the
hands of the Dark Lady of Doona. This will be a glorious termination
to our public life ; —and then for other cares,and those too of another
world.” She paced the chamber thooghtfully.  Yes, for the last time,
I will consult it ;” —and opening a curious cabinet strongly bound with
brass, and secured by numerous futenin?, she took out a parchment,
emblazoned with characters and signs. of strange and mystic form.—
“ Whai‘ says h:nhe ,:’ld man’s present 1:1;-$lm¢, in a low and d;'l‘l,b:nu
voice, ¢ is at i then pause.
mfmmwmysm-mw ﬁlciauila:pring;for‘g :
member, Grace O’ Malley, the water that rises highest on the beach, recedes
again the fastest’— And is my fortune at its flood, then? Let me con-
sider that! —My dchild wedded to the heir of the Geraldines, the
haughty Earl of Kildare— Ireland could not match that unisn. The
acourge of Elizabeth, the terror of England, a captive in my dungeon—
that is a proud boast too. The queen’s deputy my guest,— my hereditary
foe my sworn ally.” — She had approached the casement, as the gr:X light of
morning struggled feebly to penetrate its thick . She opened the lat~
tice; the first sunbeam glinted on the ocean, and showed her fleet anchored
:x:}ler cover :g theltlzastle ns.h“Shew;lo:ked proudly on he':- numerous uu}
-appoint, 8, when quick eye detected, in the very centre o
her veu':;s, a fogzigiy shallop, of mould and rigging very different from her
own. The stranger was at anchor, and at the moment a breeze came curl-
ing from the westward, and displayed the broad ensign, which had before
hung in sluggish folds from the mast-head of the and on the pen-
non her own crest, the Flying Horse, was nobly b ed. — “ By heaven!
the hour is come ! she exclaimed. ‘The Macmahon’s bark rides in the
middle of my galleys, and the cognizance of the O’Mallcvs floats over
the deck of their hereditary enemy. I hail the omen. The tide is at its
spring.” — She caught the mysterious scroll from the table, crumpled it with
her hands together, and drawing a dark-coloured ring from her finger, cast
both into the wood fire, which the morning breeze, admitted through the
open lattice, had suddenly kindled up. The moment the ring and parch-
ment touched the flame, a noise louder than the explosion of a petronel
shook the building. The Dark Lady started back some paces, while Kath-
leen, with a wild scream, leaped from her eouch ; = a vapour of painfal:

213



12 THE DARK LADY OF DOONA.

and subtle quality filled the chamber — the taper was extinguished, and &
fearful silence of some minutes’ length ensued. But the lady soon recovered
—*“Twas a pistolet that fired by accident in our hands,” she said. “Open
the casement wider, Kathleen ; — aye, the fume subsides already. And
now for our couch.” With the assistance of her trembling attendant, the
Ban Oussel was soon unrobed ; and while the bandsome girl muttered many
an ave to the Virgin, her mistress threw herself upon the couch, and ap-
peared to sleep directly.

Morning rose over the ocean, and a day of unusual brightness was
ushered in. The troops expected by the Lord Deputy, with his chaplain
and secretary, who accompanied him on his state visits, arrived betimes
at Doona. Therg all was gay and busy preparation; and there was not

aching heart within the walls but one—and that was the fallen

ne’s.

¢ He shall not mar our hilarity with his hateful presence,” exclaimed the
Dark Lady; “and on this high solemnity, there shall be no captive in our
dungeon. ' Good Macmahon! off with him to our galle ive him in
oustody to Morteein More; and ere the sun sinks,%e shall, as we have
arranged already with the noble Deputy, be sent off in our best bark, a
prisoner to the English queen.” -

The lady’s orders were quickly obeyed and O’Neal, despatched by sea,
safely reached his destination. Baut the rebel earl arrived too late to glad-
den the broken-hearted monarch. The arrow was too deep within her
bosom to permit her to feel any gratification from the possession even of the
enemy she hated most. Her wretched thoughts were occupied with one
gloomy remembrance — one object was ever present to her harassed imagi-
nation — the scaffold to which her -own false pride, and the malice of his
secret foes, had devoted the loved and martyred Essex.

‘Whilc the castle chapel was preparing for the celebration of the bridal
rites, a summons from the Dark Lady requested the p of the Lord
Deputy in the hall, where the k:‘i’ghtu and Macmahon wcre already as-
sembled. It wes promptly obeyed, and immediately the Ban Qussel enter-
ed. She was dressed with unusual magnificence; and while every cye
observed ¢he costly ornaments she wore, it was remarked that the jewelled
poignard was missipg frem her girdle, where nothing now appeared save a
rich rosary of forelgn workmanship. Her look was cheerful, her step
light ; and she paid the morning compliments with the courtesy that ever
marked her manner when she was best pleased. She held some parch-
ments in her hand, and, after a few minutes’ general conversation, thus
addressed the Lord Deputy:. .. .. L. ot

¢Sir Richard — we are unskilled in law, but we have inscribed our in-
tents plainly upon these scrolls; anid, as we accompany thee to Galway,
we would entreat that these documents, underghine own eye, should there
be put ia fit and binding form.”

ing him the parchments, the Lord Deputy read them carefully.

L Thou%mst indeed, lady,” he said, * nobly provided for thy heiress ; and
thy pretty page and her gallant brother, I ﬁrceive, are not Torgotten.”

e gave the scrolls to the knights and Hubert. ¢ Lady of Doona, this
is indeed munificent,” exclaimed Kildare ; while the master of horse ten-
dered his ardent acknowledgments. But Hubert would have returned the

ment. — ¢ Nay, Lady of Doona, this is too much,” he said, —¢¢ why
seave the place that for so many years has been your home ? — why
return to Crnre Island ?”

¢ Maurice,” said the Dark Lady, ‘¢ hast thou read our wishes 7

“Yes, noble dame. The possessions of the Macmahons thou wouldm
equally divide between me and Ralph Montravers,” replied the youth.
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1 would. My pretty page must be bravely dowered. Carrig-a-howla
wo give our heiress, with all our other lands and castles, save Clare Island ;
for there we will end our days, where their only happy and tranquil hours
—few and far between — were spent. And now to the ehapel! Come,
lord deputy. — Well leave those laggard kmights, with their coy dames,
to follow us.”

In a few minutes the Earl of Kildare and the master of the horse were
kneeling, with their beautiful -brides, before thealtar. The ceremony was

erformed by Sir Richard’s chaplain, the penal laws of the times making
1t indispensable that the marriage should be solemnized according to the
ritual of the reformed faith. From the altar the neble company adjourned
to the hall, where a barquet, suited to the joyeus oecasion, was served.
‘With the evening tide, the lady’s fleet weighed anchor, bearing the Ban
Oussel and the Queen’s Lieutenant to the port of Galway, whence Sir
Richard’s treops proceeded by land.

Of the future histories of the personages mentioned in this narrative, it
s but requisite o say, that generally it was prosperous.

Sir Richard Bingham died in his government, universally regretted by
all. His firmness and good discretion had made him an invaluable servant
to his monarch ; while his strict impartiality endeared him to the conquered,
who too frequently experienced nothing from the English lientenants but
exaction a:‘t} severit{.

Kildare was shortly after restored to all his honours, and remained in
high favour with James, His lovely countess was a frequent visiter at the
English capital, and was justly ranked among the namerous beauties which
the court of that easy-tempered monarch boasted.

Hubert, unsettled by the habits of eatly adventure, aceompanied, with
the Jolly Tar, a band of rovers to the Spanish Main. Aiter many daring
exploits, and the acquisition of much wealth, he sailed for his native
Tand, but he never returned ; and no doubt perished at sea with his whole
erew.

Montravers proved what the Dark Lady had predicted — a bold and for-
tunate settler. He held his acquired possessions agairst every claimant ;
and steering with excellent discretion through the stormy sea of politics,
he founded more than one noble house, and transmitted immense estates to
his successors. Like his companion, Kildare, he saw himself surrounded
by a numerous offsgring : and the evening of both their lives was as calm
and prosperous as the opening had been stormy and adverse.

Baut the Dark Lady’s was the most extraordinary ef thosc after-histories.
Every thought of aggrandizement and ambition appeared to have been for-
gotten. Protected by her pewerful relations and allies from all aggression,
she turned her whole attention from sublunary eoncerns ; and without be-
eoming ascetic, the piety of her latter years singularly contrasted with the
fierce and masculine tenor of her earlier career. She eontributed munifi-
cently to every work of graee; and the ruins of the menastery in Clare
Island, which she rebuilt, prove the extent of her charities. She died in
the odour of sanctity, at an advanced age; and the exploits of Grace
O Malley, the Dark Lady of Doona, still form the theme of many a wild le-
ﬁend, with whicli the 1slanders of the western coast beguile the tedious

ours of their long and stormy winter.

Of minor personages mentioned in this romanee, the monk and the omma-
dawn ended their days in the walls of Doone. The churchman rarely left
the hall or d-room, for he became, from corpulence, unable to shrive
even the miller’s household. Worowski followed the bent of his wayward
fancy unheeded, —rambling during sunshine in the green w and
pointing stakes beside the fire in ﬁm kitchen, when ¢ winter and rough
weather” drove him in-doors from the forest.
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% A month after this narration ends, Hubert and the knights, when hunt
in%edisoovered, in a remote dell, the body of a man, who was recognised
to be the Red Hand. It was conjectured that the unhappy sufferer had
escaped thus far from the field, which proved so fatal to his companions —
and sinking under his wounds, dragge(y himself inte the copse, and there

ished, without friend or follower to assist him in his extremi:{.

Such was the wild tradition told me by the recluse of Clare Island, of the
Bax Ovsszr Dav. * -

-

THR END OF THE DARK LADY OF DOONA.









